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Of the different Editions of this“ 
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way of fitting the Pſalms of 


| DT with Aa Diſcourſe on the right 
. David for Chriſtian Worſhip; 
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of the Author's general Cunduct in this \mi- 
tation of the Pſalms, together with ſome 
evident and convineing Arguments 20 ſup- 
Port it. There are alſo particular Notes ad. 
ded at the End of a great Number of the 


Pſalms, which explain their Evangelical 


bar and ſhow the 2 why they are ei. 
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nient for public Worſhip ; he therefore de- 


ſires, and may reaſonably demand this Piece 
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ther paraphras'd or abridg'd in ſuch a man- 
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At the Requeſt of many Friends,” the: Au- 
thor has permitted this Edition in a ſmaller 


Form, to render it more portable and conve- 


# 7 


of Juſtice of all bis Readers, that they will 
not Cenſure and Condemn any part of this 
Work,” withoit 'a diligent Peruſal of the lar- 


in the Judgment of many learned and pious 


| Hen, have given 4 ſufficient Vindication of 
the whole Performance. | 


Of the Uſe of this.Pſalm-Book. 
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The chief Deſign of this Work was to 


and to encourage the frequent Practice of it 
in publick Aſſemblies and private Families 
with more Honour and Delight ; yet the Au- 
thor hopes the Reading of it may alſo enter- 


tain the Parlour and the Cloſet with devout 


Pleaſure and holy Meditations. Therefore be 
would requeſt his Readers at proper Seaſons to 
peruſe it thro ; and among 340 ſacred Hymns 
they may find aut ſeveral that ſuit their own 
Caſe and Temper, or the. Circumſtances of 


improve Plalmody or Religious Singing, 
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1 n e Part of it: As for Iaſtance z 5 


„ to the R E ADE R J. Wi. 
K their Children ſuch as are proper: for their 


Age, and by treaſuring them: in their Me- 


ment, or ey” 
holy Melody. * 


of: chuſing or Knding, che Palm: 
be Prevſal of the whale: Book wi 


every Reader with the Author's Method, and 
by conſulting thi Index: ar Table of Con- 
tents at be End, he may find Hymns very pro- 
per for any Occaſions of the Chriſtian Life and 
Worſhip ; tho? ns Copy of David's Plalter can 
provide for all, as Thave ſhown in the Preface. 

Or if he remember the firſt Line of any 


Pſalm, the Table of the n Lines 1 di- 1 


reft where to find it. 


Or if any ſhall think it 2 to f mg all thei — 4 


Pſalms in order in Churches or Families, it 
may be done with Profit; 
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er together with the particular Metre, 
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"ADVERTISEMENT. 


Let us ſing the 33d Plalm, 2d part. Com- 
mon Metre; or, Let us ſing the oſt 
| Plalm, ft. Part, beginning at the Pauſe ; 
or, ending at the Pauſe; or, Let us ſing 

the 84th Pſalm as the 14 8ch Pſalm, &c. 
And then read over the firſt Stanza before 
| you begin to ſing, that the People may find it 
| fin their Books, whether you ſing with or with. 
out * Line by Line. 


Or Dividing the Pſalm. Jt 


77 the Pſalm be too long for the Time or 
Cuſtom of Singing, there are Pauſes in many 
of them, at which you may properly reſt : Or 
| you may leave out thoſe Verſes which are in- | 
| cluded in Crotchets | | without diſturbing ro 
| Senſe : Or in ſome Places you may begin to 
Ws at a Pauſe. 

Do not always confine jour ſelves to fix x 
Stanza s, but ſing ſeven or eight, rather 
than confound the Senſe and —_ the nal | 
in ume equip. 
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a” Þ the Manner of Singing. 


] were to be wiſh'd that all Congregations 
| and private Families would ſing as they do in 
| foreign Proteſtant Countries without reading 
I; Live by Line, Tuo 1 F vw has 2 
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every Line or two, yet many Inconveniencies 
will always attend this unhappy Manner of | 
Singing: But where it cannot be alter'd, theſe 
two things may give ſome Relief, 

Firſt, Let as many us can do it bring 
pſalm- books with them, and lock on the 
Words while they ſing, ſo far as to make the 
Senſe compleat. 3 
Secondly, Let the 


, 


the Lines, that the People may bave ſome No- 
tion of what they ſing ; and not be farced to 


drag on heavily. thro' eight tedious Sllables 


without any Meaning, till the next Line come 
to give the Senſe of them, 
It were to be wiſh'd alſo that we might not 
| dwell ſo long upon every ſingle Note, and pro- 
duce the Syllables to ſuch a tireſome Extent 
with a conſtant Uniformity of Time ; which 
diſgraces the Muſick, and puts the Congreg a= 
tion quite out of Breath in ſinging five or ſix 
Stanza's : whereas if the Method of Sing- 
ing were but reformed to a greater Speed of 
Pronunciation, we might often enjoy the Plea- 
ſure of a longer Pſalm with leſs Expence of 
Time and Breath; and our Pſalmody would 
be more agreeable to that of the antient 
Churches, more intelligible to others, and. 
more delightful to our ſelves. | 4 
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| are fitted to the Tunes of the Old 
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To the Common Tunes flo mg all fene 
Common Metre. 


To the Tunes of the 100th Plalm ſin ing « all eu- 
titled Long Metre. 


* Metre. 


and 93d, 


of the 104th and 148th. 
To the 113th Pfalm ſing one Metre of t the) 
'* 19th, 33d, 58th, Town Laſt Part, 
mch, 173th. | 
To the 122d Plalm ſing one of the Metres of 
the 93d, 122d, and 133d. 


To the 148th Pſalm ſing one Metre of the. 
84th, 121, 136th, and 148th. | 


75 a New Tune ſing one Metre of the 5oth. | 


and 115th. 
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| [9 of | Hos 38 . iq | 
The various Meaſures of the Verſe! 


To the Tune of the 25th Plalm 7 * Shore 
To the Foth Pſalm f- ſing one Metre of the Seth 
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1 is the. Man who ſhuns the piace 
Where Sinners love to meet; 


Who fears to tread their wicked Ways, N 204 & 


And hates the Scdffer's deut. 
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2 But in the Statutes, of che Lord. V bus 1 
Has plac'd his chief Rel 0 
By Day he reads or hears he "> 1. Ai I 
s And meditates by Night.. 4 ©193% ** 
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+ By living Waters ſet, . 
Safe from the Storms and blaſting Wind, uy. | 
| Enjoys a peaceful State. ] 6 


4 Green as the Leaf, and ever fair | 
Shall his Profeiicn {ſhine ; | 

| While Fruits of Holineſs appear 
i Like Cluſters on the Vine. 


Not ſo the Im eus Od Unit; 5 5 „ 
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Their Hopes are x on Ly like Duff, 


Or Chaft before the Storm. | 


| 6 Sinners in judgment ſhall not ſtand | 
| Amongſt the Sons of Grace, TT 
When Chrift the Judge at his Kigbt hand | 
Appoints his Saints a Place. | 
7 His Eye beholds the Path they tread, 
His Heart approves it well; 


But crooked Ways of Sinners lead 
Down to the Gates of Hell. 


> PPP 


aaa Short Metre. = 
The Saint Happy, the Sinner Miſerable, | 
16 H E Man is ever bleſt 

1 Wbo ſhuns the Sinner's Ways, 

Among their Counſels never ſtands, ä 
Nor takes the Scorner' 8 Place. ITS 


2 But makes the Law of God 

His Study and Delight, 

Amidſt the Labours of the Day, D 
And Watches of the Night BEL, 


3 He like a Tree ſhall thrive, | 
With Waters near the Root: | 
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Ereſh as 755 Leaf his Name mall live, 
His Works are heav'nly os. 


| Not ſo th* ungodly Race, 

| 4 They no ſuch Bleſſings find : 

Their Hopes ſhall flee like empty Chaff 
Before the driving Wind, 


5 How will they bear to ſtand , 
Before that Judgment-Seat, 
Where all the Saints at Chriſts Right-hand 
In full Aſſembly meet? 


| 6 He knows, and he approves 

' The Way the Righteous go; 

But Sinners and their Works all meet 
A dreadful Overthrow. 


Psarml. Long Metre. I: 
| The Difference between the Riobteors and the Wicked. 
1 Appy the Man, whoſe cautions Feet 
Shun the broad Way that Sinners go, 
Who hates the Place where Atheiſts meet, 
And fears to talk as Scoffers do. 


2 He loves t ' employ his Morning-Light 

| Amongſt the Statutes of the Lord ; 
And ſpends the wakeful Hours of Night, 
With Pleaſure pond' ring o.er,the Word. 


| 3 He, like a Plant by gentle Streams, 

ö Shall flouriſh in immortal. Green; 

| And Heav'n wall ſhine with. kindeſt Beams 
On eviy Work his Hands begin. ; 


4 But Sinners find their Counſels. groſt; 
As Chaff be fore the Tempeſt flies, 


So ſhall their Hopes be blawa and loſt, 
When te laſt Tramgerhakes the che Skies, 
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5 In vain hs Rebel ** to ſtand . | 
In Judgment with the pious 8 8 
The dreadful Judge with ſtern Command of 
Divides him to a Jiſerene THEE i.) (1 | | 
6 4 Strait is the Way my Saints have trod, | 


A I bleſt the Path, and drew it plain; 
| ** But you would chuſe the crooked Road ; 
1 And dovn it leads to endleſs Pain. 


Fl Ps atm II. Short Metre. 
{ [Tranſlated according to the Divine Pattern, 4 4 
1 2; Sts 


Chriſt Dying, Riſing, Interceding, and Reigning. 


1 I 019; and Sovereign Lord . 

Of Heaven, and Earth, and — 
ip Thy Providence confirms thy Word, 
And anſwers thy Decrees. 


2 The Things ſo long foretold RI 

By David are fulfil'd, | | | 
When ewe and Gentiles join d to ſly 8 

Feſus, thine Holy Child.) 


3 Why did the Gentiles rage, . 213 & 
„ gecord © HEH FG | 

* all their Counſels to deſtroy nn 

Th' Anointed of the Led!!! 


4 Kulers and Kings agree 

Io form a vain Deſign; : 

| Againſt the Lord their Powers unite, 
Againſt his Chriſt they join. 


| 5 The Lord derides their Rage, 

And will ſupport bis Throne 
Nie that hath rars'd Him from the Dead ; = 
Hath own'd Him for his Son. emu me En | 
a Pavsz. 
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6 Now he's aſcended high, - 7 Md 

And asks to rule the Eb; 
r he Merit of his Blood he IN 
| And pleads his heavenly ib. 


7 He asks, and God beſtows 
A large Inheritance; 5 | 
Far as the World's ee Ends. _ os 
15 His Kingdom ſhall advance. 25 * 


; 8 The Nations that rebel 

| ' Muſt feel his Iron Rod; 

He'll vindicate thoſe Honours well 
Which he receiv'd from God. 


| 9 [Be wiſe, ye Rulers,- now, 

| And worſhip at his Throne 

| Wirh trembling 1 ye People, 8 8 
f To God's exalted Son. 


10 3 his Wrath ariſq̃q. 


| Yeperihonthe kee 
| Then bleſſed is the Soul that — 
ö B Refuge to his Grace. ] SY. 


Ps A 2m II. Common Metre. - ei T 
HY did the Nations join to {lay. ; 
The Lord's Anointed Son? 
Why did they caft his Laws N 
| And tread his Goſpel down?: 


8 14 


2 The Lord that ſits above the skies, 
Dteierides their Rage below mg .. 
He ſpeaks with Vengeance in his Eyes, 

And ſtrikes their Spirit thro*. . y 


1 3 © Leallhim my Eternal Song eds, 174 
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I make my 1 Throne, 
= And wide his Kingdom ſpread, 


14 „ Ask me, my Son, and then enjoy Bo 
| „The utmoſt Heather Lands : 9's 
© Thy Rod of Iron fhall deftroy 
„The Rebel that withſtands, 


5 Be wiſe, ye Rulers of the Earth, 
Obey th' Anointed Lord, . 1 
Adore the King of Heavy ay "IEA 1 
And tremble at his Word, 8 4 


s With humble Love addreſs his Throne, 

Peor if he frown, ye die: 

J Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone = i 
= | Who on his Grace rely. 8 | = FE: 
N 


| PII Long Metre. 5 

| Chriſt s Death, Roſurreftion” and Aſcenſion. | 

1 V HY did the Fews proclaim their Rage ? 

The Romans why their Swords employ 5 « 
Againſt the Lord their Powers engage 

His dear Anointed to deſtroy. 


2 « Come, let us break his Bands, they ſay, | 
* This Man ffralf never give us Laws; "4" 0 
And thus they caſt his Yoke away F - 
And nail'd — Monarch do the Croſs. 


But God who bigh 1 in Glory reigns * 
* Laughs at their Pride, their Rage controuls; 


He'll vex their Hearts with inward * 1 1 
And ſpeak in Thunder to their Souls. 

« J will maintain the Kin 1 made J 
« On Zion's everlaſting Hill, 1 1 


« My Hand ſhall bring him from the dead, 
And he ſhall tand — ſtill. | 
| Ml | 5h [His 
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5 « [His mou) rous Riſing, * che Earth... ie, 
Makes his Eternal God-head known ;..' ; © 
The Loid declares his heavenly Birth; 

« This Day have 1 begot my Son. 


6 © Aſcend, my Son, to my Right hand, 

3 There, thou ſhalt nn and I beſto _ 

The utmoſt Bounds of Heathen Lands; 
« To thee the Northern Lites ſhall. bow.] 


7 But Nations that re ſiſt his „„ 
Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke; 

His Rod ſhall cruſh his Foes with es 
As Potter's Earthen Work is broke, 


4 
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9 Now ye that fit on earthly Thrones, „ 
Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lord, the Lamb; 
Now to his Feet ſubmit your Crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his Name. 


g With humble Love addreſs the Son, 
Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; _ 
His Wrath will burn to Worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his Jealouſy. 


10 His Storms ſhall drive you quick to Hell, 7 
He is a God, and ye but Duſt: 


Happy the Souls that know him well, 
And make his Grace their only Truft, 88 


Ps ALM III. Common Metre. 


Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt ; or, God our Don from 
"Sin and Sn 


M* God, how many are my Fears! 
How faſt my Foes increaſe ! 


Conſpiring my eternal Death 
break 


pt 


* my preſent Peace. ü nl 
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g 2 The lyi ying Tempter would perſwade ay 21:33 

| There bo Rener in Heaven, 7+ 5 £0554 | 

And all my ſwelling Sins appear 

| Too big to be „„ YEQEi LD 

3 But thou, my Glory and my Strength, | | 

| Shalt on the Tempter tread, | | 

Shalt ſilence all my threat'ning er | 

And raife'my drooping Head: 4 | 

g 4 [Tcry'd, and from his holy Hill nd 

N B bow'd a liffn n 

| I call'd my Father, and my God, WE do Bild 

3 | And he ſabdu'd my Fear. A 

4 5 He ſhed ſoft Slumbers on mine Eyes 7 | _ | 

Arn 7: 5 

T I 'woke, and wonder'd at the Grace * 

; That guarded my Repoſe.) „ 

1 What tho' the Hoſts of Death and Hell „„ 

All arm d againſt me ſtood, ih at 

1 Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my Soul; N 

My. Refuge is my God. | 2:4: 

| Aug, O Lord, fulfill thy. 8 5 

"i 2 While I thy Glory ſing: 5 os F fs LY 

My God has broke Thi Serpent Teen, 25 

1 And Death has loſt bis Sting. mY _ 

| 6 0 to the Lord belongs, Ts | 

if | His Arm alone can ſave: | 


' Bleſſings attend thy People ey" king nnd] 
| And reach beyond the Grave. | 
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Morning Pſalm. ' . | 

11 "PUN how many are my 1 

1 In this wetk fete of Piech and Bloda ? 

1 My, 
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1 | My Peace they daily diſcompoſe, 
but my Defence and Hope is God. 


2 Tird with the Burdens of the we: t 
Io thee J raisd an Evening- Cr: 
Thouheard'ſt when J began to pray, | 

And thine Almighty Help was 8 | 


o 
Ty, 
mor. a eur” TH 


3 Supported by thine Heavenly Aid 

lj laid me down and flept ſecure : 
Not Death ſhould make my Heart afraid _ 
| Tho'I ſhould wake and rife no more. - ' 


| 4 ButiGod ſuſtain'd me all the Night ; © 
Salvation doth to God belong; 
' He rais'd my Head to ſee the Lisbt, 
And make his n my Morning eng. 


3 | Þs A1 4 2 37 5x 66:94 ! Long Metre, 


1 e of Frayæ s: or, God aur Lenke s * 
= oo Pte |. -c 0.) 7 


1 Gop of !Giace' and Rightebiblep:) * 
Hear and attend when ] 5 wh 

Thou haſt enlarg'd me in Diſtreſs, ES: 

Bow down a gracious Ear again. ew” 


2 Ye Sons of Men in vain N | 
To turn my Glory 1 ie © TT 
How long will Scoffers love to lie, rin en Tg 
And dare reproach my Saviour's Name? 

3 Know that the Lord divides his Saints 

| From all the Tribes of Men beſide? 

el T He hears the Cry of Penitents 

0 Por the dear Sake of Chriſt that dy d. 


14 When our obedient Hands have done 
A thouſand Works of Righteouſneſs, 
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We put our Truft in Gnd alone, 
And glory in his pard'ning Grace. 


| Let the unthinking Many ſay, 
Mo cvill beſtocv ſome earthly Good? 


4 


But, Lord, thy Light and Love we pray; 


Our Souls deſire this Heav'nly Food. 

6 Then ſhall my chearful Powers rejoice 

At Grace and Favour fo divine, t 
Nor will I change my happy Choice 
For all tbeir Corn, and all their Wine. 


| PAL M IV. 3,3, 5% 8. Common Metre. 


An Evening Pſalm. . 
| lam for ever'thine: 
I fear before thee all the Day, 
Nor would I dare to fin, 


2 And while I reft my weary Head 
| From Cares and Buſineſs free, 
"Tis ſweet converſing on my Bed 
With my.own Heart and Thee. 


3 I pay this Evening Sacrifice ; 
| And when my Work is done, 
Great God, my Faith and Hope relics 
Upon thy Grace alone. 


_ _ Tl give mine Eyes to fleep; © © 
Thy Hand in Safety keeps my Days, 
And will my Slumbers keep. 


TS To 

For the Lord's-day Morning. 

11 ORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 
L My Voice aſcending high; |, 


11 ORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray; 


4 Thus with my Thoughts compos'd to Peace, | 


: 
; 
To 


W 


j 
1 


ru — — 
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| To thee will I direct my pray r, 
To thee lift up mine Eye. 


2 Up to the Hills where Chriſt is gone 
| To plead for all his Saints, 1 
Preſenting at his Father's Throne 
Our Songs and our Complaints. | 


3 Thou art a God before whoſe Sight 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand; 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be'thy Delight, | 
Nor dwell at thy Right-hand. 


4 But to thy Houſe will ! reſo rk 
| To taſte thy Mercies there; . 
I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear. 


5 O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 
In Ways of Righteouſneſs ! - 
Make every Path of Duty ſtrait, 
And 1 desde my Face. 


DAU. 
6 My watchful B combine 
| Io tempt my Feet aftray ; 
They flatter with a baſs Defon 
To make my Soul their Prey. 


7 Lord, cruſh the Serpent in the Dun 
And all bis Plots deſtroy ; = 
| While thoſe that in thy Mercy truſt; 
For ever ſhout for Joy. 


s The Men that love and fear thy Name 

| Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill d 
The mighty God will compaſs them. | 

W. With Favour as a pt | 
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PSALM VI. Common Metre. 

| Complaint in Sickneſs ; or, Diſeaſes healed. 

IN Anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 


F-1 
Withdraw the dreadful Storm ; 
Nor let thy Fury grow ſo hot 
Againſt a feeble Worm. 2 
2 My Soul's bow'd down with heavy Cares, 


My Fleſh with Pain oppreſt : 


My Couch is Witneſs to my Tears 1118 F 
My Tears forbid my Reſt. 46 ” | 
3 Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days TRE 7 1 \ 
I waſte the Night with Cries, s,, 
Counting the Minutes as they paſs, ' -: | 
> Till the flow Morning rife. bas -| 
4 Shall I be ſtill rormented more?: p 
Mine Eye conſum'd with Grief? _ | 
How long, my God, how long before | 
Thine Hand afford Relief? | 
5 He hears when Duſt and Aſhes ſpeak, | 
; He pities all our Groans, 24 
| He faves us for his Mercies ſake, 5 
| And heals our broken Bones. 4 
6 The Virtue of his Sovereign Word | 
| Reſtores our fainting Breath; | 1 
For ſilent Graves praiſe not the Lord, | 
Nor is he known in Death. | 
PS ALM VI. Long Metre. | 
Temptations in Sickneſs overcome, 
11 [ ORD, I can ſuffer thy Rebukes, 
| When thou with Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe ; 
But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, 
Oil et it not againſt me ciſe ' 5 
i I 2 Pit 
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8 See how I paſs my weary Days d 513441 41 1 


God's Care of his People, and mee 1 Porfe-| 


1 Y Truſt is in my heavenly Friend, 


+ PSALM: — 
Pity my languiſhing Eſtate, A TH = 
8 ph eaſe the Sorrows that:I feel i io 


The Wounds thine heavy: Hand bath mace, * 
O let thy gentler Touches heal! ro Le ban 


« 
* 


In Sighs and Groans; and when 't tis „ Night, 85 
| | My Bed is water'd with my Tea; 
| Har Grief conſumes and dims my Sight. 


Look how the Powers of Nature So _ 1A >| 
How long; Almighty, God, how long? 

When ſþall thine Hour of Grace teturn? — ” wh 
When ſhall I make thy Grace my Song? | 


5 I feel my Fleſh ſa near the Grave, | 
Ny Thoughts are tempted. to Deſpair; |. ... ;+ -,| 
But Graves can never praiſe the Lord, „ 

For all is Duſt and Fu ck Ho 


6 Depart, ye Tempters, from my Sout'; | 
And all deſpairing Thoughts depart;  . 
My God who hears my humble Moan. OY 
Wil eaſe my Fleſh, and chear my ien | 


P's A L M VII. 


cutors. ot FF 


——_ * 1 


My Hope in thee, my God; : 
Riſe, and hn helpleſs Life defend Th | 
From thoſe that ſeek my Blood. | 


2 With Inſolence ald Fury they 


My Soul in Pieces tear, 4 E 
As hungry Lions rend the Prey 
When no Deliverer's near. 
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| 3 If Thad e'er provak'd them firſt, 


Or once abus d my Foe, .: G. 
I ben let him tread my Life to Duſt, | 
And lay mine Honour low. | 1 
4 If there be Malice found in me, 
ö I know thy piercing Eyes; | 'T 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor ask my God to riſe. . 
2 
5 Ariſe, my God, lift up thy Hand,. 1 
Ik) heir Pride and Pow'r controul; BA 
Awake to Judgment, and command 
Deliv*rance for my Soul. | 
| | p. 1 
| AUS E. wil 
6 [Let Sinners and their wicked Rage II. 


Be humbled to the Duſt; 
Shall not the God of Truth ingage 


To vindicate the Juſt? | 
J He knows the Heart, he tries the Reins, 
= He will defend th Upright: | 
il His ſharpeſt Arrows he ordains 
= Againſt the Sons of Spight. 
$ For me their Malice dig'd a pit, A 


But there themſelves are caſt; 
My God makes all their Miſchief light 6 
On their own Heads at laft.] 


9 That cruel perſecuting Race Þ C 

| Muſt feel his dreadful Sword; 1 

Awake my Soul, and praife the Grace 
And Juſtice of the Lord. 
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PS ALM VIII. Short Metre. 


God's Soverejgnty and Goodneſs; and Man! n ' Domi- | 


nion over the Creatures. 8 


3 Lonp, our heavenly King, 
Thy Name is all Divine 
Thy Glories round the Earth are ſprea 
And o'er the Heavens they ſhine, 


2 When to thy Works on high 7% © 2 

1 raiſe my wond'ring Eyes \ 

And ſee the Moon compleat i in Light "HV 2 
Adorn the darkſome Skies 55 


3 When I ſurvey the Stars 

And all their ſhining Forms, 

Lord, what is Man, that worthleſs Thing, 
A-kin to Duft-and Worms??? . 


4 Lord, what is worthleſs W 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo?ꝰ? 

Next to thine Angels is he plac d, 
And Lord of all below. 


F Thine Honours crown his Head, 
While Beaſts, like Slaves, obey, 

And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, . 1 
And Fiſh that cleave the ce. 


6 How rich thy Bounties are! YT 7 
And wond'rous are thy Ways: bak 
Of Duſt and Worms thy Power can framg 
A Monument of Praiſe. e 


7 [Out of the Mouths of Babes | 
And Suckliugs thou canſt draw _ 
I | Surprizing Honours to thy Name, 
„ ng ſtrike the World with Awe. 
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8 O Lord, our heavebly King, 

Thy Name is all Divine: 

Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the Heay'ns they ſhine.) 


| PS AL M VIII. Common Mette. 
Chrift s Condeſcention and Glorification ; _ God 


made Man. 


3 
: 


1 Lonp, our Lord, how wondrous great | 


Is thine exalted Name! 
The Glories of thy heavenly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 1 


| 2 When I behold thy Works on N 


The Moon that rules the Night, 
And Stars that well adorn he 8 2 | 
Thoſe moving Worlds of Light. 


3 Lord, what is Manor all his Race 

| Who dwells fo far below. 
That thou ſhould'ſt viſit hn with Grace 
And love his Nature ſo ? ? | 


4 That thine Eternal Son thould dear 

| To take a Mortal Form, OY 

Made lower than his Angels ate, 
To fave a dying Worm: 


5 [ Yet while he liv'd on Earth anknowa, 
And Men would not adore, 
Th' obedient Seas and Fiſhes own 
His Godhead and his Power. 


6 The Waves lay ſpread beneath his Feet ; 
And Fiſh at his Command. 
Bring their large Shoals to Peter” 8 Net, 
Bring Tribute to his Hand. | 


? 
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7 Theſe leſſer Glories of the Son 
Shone thro* the fleſhly Cloud; 

Now we behold him on his Throne, 
And Men confefs him God.] 


3 Let him be crown'd with Majefty 
4 Who bow'd his Head to Death; 
; And be his Honours ſounded high, 


By all things that have Breath. 


9 Feſus, our Lord, how wondrous great 
Is thine exalted Name 


The Glories of thy Heavenly State 
Let the whole Earth proclaim. 


Palm VIII. Vaſe 1, 2. Parapbras . 
Die Hoſanna of the Children; or, Infants palin 
| God. 


= i 


* 


Lmighty Ruler of the Skies, 


| 
Thro' the wide Earth thy Name is ſpread, 
And thine Eternal Olories riſe ; | 


O'er all the Heavens thy Hands have made. 


To thee the Voices of the Young 

A Monument of Honour raiſe ; 

And Babes with uninſtructed Tongue 
Declare the Wonders of thy rait . 


Thy Power aſſiſts their tender Age 
To bring proud Rebels to the Ground, 
To ſtill the bold Blaſphemer's Rage, 
And all their Policies confound. 


a 


os 


4 Children amid thy Temple throng 
To ſee their great Redeemer's Face; 
The Son of David is their Song, 


And young Heſannas fill the Place. 5 \ 
| CE B : * The| _ | 
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| The frowning Scribes and angry Prieſts 
3 e g 54 | 
In vain their impious Cavils bring; 
Revenge ſits ſilent in their Breaſts, . 
While Fewiſþ Babes proclaim their King. 
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PSALM VIII. Verſe 3, &. Parapbra fd. 
Second Part, Long Metre. | 
| Adam and Chriſt, Lords of the Old and New Creation. 3 


1 ORD what was Man, when made at firſt, 
| Adam the Offspring of the Duſt, 
| Thar thou ſhould'ſt ſet him and his Race 
But juſt below an Angel's Place? 4 
2 That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his Nature fo, 
And make him Lord of all below, 

Make every Beaſt and Bird ſubmit, 

And lay the Filhes at his Feet ? 5 1 
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3 But O what brighter Glories wait - 
Too crown the ſecond Adam's State? | 
What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn 
Who condeſcended to be born ? 


4 See him belowhis Angels made ; r 
See him in Duſt amongſt the Dead, | 
To fave a ruin'd World from Sin: | 1 

Baut he ſhall reign with Pow'r divine. 
5 The World to come Redeem'd from all s H 

The Miſeries that attend the Fall, 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit In 
| At our exalted Saviour's Feet. | . 

| | Ps A I. 1 IX. Firſt Part. 8 3 Hi 


| Mr atb and Mercy from the Fudament-Seat, | | 

F W Ith my whole Heart I'll raiſe my Song, I An 

Thy Wonders I'll proclaim, | 
ET | © Thou 


_ — — 4 


1 


| 


—— — 
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Thon aSov reign Judge of Right and Wrong | 
Wilt put my Foes to ſhame. 


2 I'll fing thy Majeſty and Grace; 
My God 3 his Throne 

To judge the World in Righteouſneſs, 
And make his Vengeance known. 


3 Then ſhall the Lord a Refuge prove 
For all the Poor oppreſt; 
To ſave the People of his Love, 
And give the weary Reſt. 


4 The Men that know thy Name will truſt 
In thy abundant Grace; 
For thou haſt ne er forſook the Juſt, 
Who humbly ſeek thy Face. 


5 Sing Praiſes to the Righteous Lord 

Who dwells on Zion's Hill, 15 

Who executes his threat ning Word, | 
And doth his Grace fulfil. 


PS AL NM IX. Verſe 12. Second Part. 
The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. | 
VV Hen the great Judge Supreme and Taft, 
Shall once enquire for Blood, 
The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt 


Shall find a faithful God. 


2 He from the dreadful Gates of Death 
Does his own Children raiſe : 
In Zion's Gates with cheerful Breath — 
They ſing their Father's Praiſe. rf 
2 His Foes ſhall fall with heedleſs Feet | 
Into the Pit they made; | 
And Sinners periſh inthe Net | 
| That their own Hands bad irene. 29 
Thou | 5 2 | 4 Thus 
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| 


5 


3 


3 
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4 Thus by thy Judgments, mighty God, 

Are thy deep Counſels known'; - 
When Men of Miſchjef are deſtroy'd, _ 
The Snare muſt be their own. ha 


; n 
5 The Wicked ſhall fink down'te Hell; 
Thy Wrath devour the Lands 
That dare forget Thee, or rebel 
Againſt thy known Commands. 


6 Tho' Saints to fore Diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, 
Their Cries {hall not be ſtill forgot, 
Nor ſhall: their Hopes be vain, 


| | $ 
+7 [Rifſe, great Redeemer, from thy Seat 
| To judge and fave the Poor; ws 
Let Nations tremble at thy Feer, 
And Man prevail no more, 5 . 
8 Thy Thunder ſhall affright he Proud, 
| And put their Hearts to Pain, 5 
Make em confeſs that thou art God, 
And they but feeble Men.] 7 1 


Ps A L M X. 


Prayer heard, and Saints ſaved; or, Pride, Atheiſm: 


and Oppreſſion puniſh d. 5 
| Wy: 
For a Humiliation Day. | 
a { "HY doth the Lord ſtand off fo fac? | 
And why conceal his Face, CT” 
When great Calamities appear ; 
And Times of deep Diſtreſs? 8 
— 


dall the WickedAitl e 
IT hy Juſtice and thy Power? 1 \ 


— — 
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Shall they advance his Heads in pride, 1 | 
And ſtill thy Saints devour ? | i 


3 They put thy Judgments from. their ſ ght, 
And then inſult the Poor, 

They boaſt in their exalted Height, 
That they ſhall fall no more. 


4 Ariſe, O God, lift up thine Hand; 
Attend our humble Cry; 

No Enemy ſhall dare to ſtand 
When God aſcends on high. 


Pavs:r | 

3 Why do the Men of Malice rage, 
| And ſay with fooliſh Pride, 21 
* The God of Heater will ne er engage | 
« To fight on Zion's Side? 


But thou for ever art our HT : E 

And powerful is thine Hand, | 

As when the Heathens felt thy Sword, 
And periſh'd from thy Land. 


7 Thou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray, 
And caule thine Ear to hear; 

| He hearkens-what his Children ſay, 
eiſm And puts the World in Fear. 


8 Proud Tyrants fhall no more appreſs, 
No more deſpiſe the Juſt; 
And mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs 
They are but Earth and Duſt. 


R 
God loves the: Righteous, and hates the Wicked. 


IM Refuge is the God of Love, 
* hy TOY Foes inſult and cry, 


T2 «I 
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* Fly like a timorons trembling Dove, 
LJo diſtant Woods or Mountains y? 


If Government be all deftroy'd, 

(That firm Foundation of our Peace) 
And Violence make Juſtice void, 
Where ſhall the Righteous ſeek Redreſs ? 


The Lord in Heaven has fix'd his Throne, Br 
His Eye ſurveys the World below ; 

To him all mortal Things are known, - 

His Eye-lids ſearch our Spirits thre. 


4 If he afflicts his Saints fo far i 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the bold Tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very Soul abhors their Ways. M 
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5 On impious Wretches he ſhall rain 
| Tempefts of Brimſtone, Fire and Death, 1 
Such as he kindled von the Plain 
Of Sodom with his angry Breath. 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous Souls, 
Whole Thoughts and ACtions are fincere, 
And with a gracious Eye beholds 
The Men that his own Image bear, 


Ps A L 14 XII, Long Metre, 
The Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times; or, Sin: 


of the Tongue complain'd of ( viz. ) Blaſphemy, 
Falſehcod, &c. | 


I ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 
Vertue and Truth will fly away; 
A taithful Man amongſt us here 
| Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole Diſcourſe when Neighbours meet 
Is all'd with Trifles looſe and vain: Their 


ä nile Nenhaar dingy; 
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Their Lips are Flattery and Deceit, | | 
And their proud Language 1s profane. | 
| 


3 But Lips that with Deceit abound _ 
Shall not maintain their Triumph long,; 
The God of Vengeance will confound 
The flattering and blaſpheming Tongue. 


4 © Yet ſhall our Words be free, they cry : 
% Our Tone ues ſhall be controul d by none. 1 
« Where is the Bord vill ask us why? = 
« Or ſay, our Lips are not our own ? | 


5 The Lord who fees the Poor oppreſt, | 
And hears th Oppreſſor's haughty Strain, | 
= Will rife to give his Children Reft, | 
e Ner ſhall they truſt his Word in vain. 


6 Thy Word, O Lord, tho' often try'd, 
Void of Deceit ſhall ſtill appear; 
Not Silver ſeven times purify'd 
From Droſs and Mixture ſhines ſo clear, 


Thy Grace ſhall in the darkeſt Hour 
Defend the Holy Soul from Harm; 
Tho' when the vileſt Men have Power 
On every fide will Sinners ſwarm, 


Ps AIM XII. Common Metre. 


Sins Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners : or, | 
My, The Promiſe and Signs of Chriſt's coming to Fudg- 
ment, | 


I ELP, Lord, for Men of Vertue fail, 
Religion loſes Ground; 
The Sons of Violence prevail, 
And Treacheries abound, 


4 2 Their 
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* Fly like a timorons trembling Dove, 
Jo diſtant Woods or Mountains fly ? 


2 If Government be all deſtroy'd, 
(That firm Foundation of our Peace) 
And Violence make Juſtice void, 


Where ſhall the Righteous ſeek Redreſs ? 


The Lord in Heaven has fix'd his Throne, 
His Eye ſurveys the World below ; 

To him all mortal Things are known, - 

His Eye-lids ſearch our Spirits thro'. 


4 If he afflicts his Saints fo far 1 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the bold Tranſgreſſors fear? | 
His very Soul abhors their Ways. , 


2d 


'5 On impious Wretches he ſhall rain 


Terapeſts of Brimſtone, Fire and Death, 
Such as he kindled on the Plain 
Of Sodom with his angry Breath. 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous Souls, 


Whoſe Thoughts and Actions are fincere, 
And with a gracious Eye beholds 
The Men thar his own Image bear, 


Ps ALM XII. Long Metre. 
The Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times; or, Sin; 
of the Tongue complain'd of ( viz.) Blaſphemy, 
Falſehcod, &c. | 


I ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 
Vertue and Truth will fly away; 
A faithful Man amongſt us here | 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole Diſcourſe when Neighbours meet 


Is fill'd with Trifles looſe and yain : Their 
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Their Lips are Flattery and Deceit, 
And their proud Language is profane. 


z But Lips that with Deceit abound. 

| Shall not maintain their Triumph long; 
The God of Vengeance will confound 
The flattering and blaſpheming Tongue. 


4 © Yet ſhall our Words be free, they cry : 
% Our Tonenes ſhall be controul'd by none. 
_ & Where is the Bord «ill ask us why? 
« Or ſay, our Lips are not our own ? 


5 The Lord who fees the Poor oppreſt, 
And hears th Oppreſſor's haughty Strain, 
| Will rife to give his Children Reſt, 
MNer ſhall they truſt his Word in vain. 


6 Thy Word, O Lord, tho' often try'd, 
Void of Deceit ſhall ſtill appear; 
Not Silver ſeven times purify'd 
From Droſs and Mixture ſhines ſo clear, 


Thy Grace ſhall in the darkeſt Hour 
Defend the Holy Soul from Harm; 
Tho' when the vileſt Men have Power 
On every fide will Sinners ſwarm, 


PS aim XII. Common Metre. 


Fin; Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners ; or, 
/ | CO . 25 . | DO 
my, The Promiſe and Signs of Chriſt's coming to Fudg- 
ment. | in | 

1 ELP, Lord, for Men of Vertue fail, 

Religion loſes Ground; | 

The Sons of Violence prevail, 
And Treacheries abound, 

eit 0 B 4 2 Their 
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2 Their Oaths and Promiſes they break. 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful Lie, 
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Yet act the Flatterer s part; 
With fair deceitful Lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double Heart. 


How is their Fury ſtirr'd ! | 
* Are not our Lips our own, they cry, 
* And who ſball be our Lord? 


Scoffers appear on every ſide 
Where a vile a Race of Men 

Is rais'd to Seats of Power and Pride, 
And bears the Sword in vain. 


* 
Lord, when Iniquities abound, 
And Blaſphemy grows bold, 
When Faith is hardly to be found, 
And Love is waxing cold. 0 


Is not thy Chariot haſt'ning-on 4 
Haſt thou not glo'n this Sign? 
May we not truſt and live upon 


A Promile ſo Divine ? 


«© Yes, faith the Lord, now will I riſe, 
« Ard make Oppreſſors fle> ; 

„ ſhall appear tc, their Surprize, 
And ſet my Servants free. 


8. Thy Word, like Silver ſeven times try'd. 


Thro' Ages {hall endure ; 
The Men that in thy Truth confide 
Shall and the Promiſe fue. 


 P&aALm| 


— 
"© 7 4 
_- 


= ns. Ate 
tea —— — ono — 1 


F 2 


PS AL M XIII. Long Metre. 


4 
| Pleading with God under Deſertion ; ors Hope i | 
Darkneſs. | 

I 


OW long, O Lord, ſhall I complain, | 
Like one that ſeeks his God in vain ? : 

Can't thou thy Face for ever hide? | 

And I ftill-pray, and be deny d? = 


> Shall I for ever be forgot? 
As one whom thou regardeſt not? 


Still ſhall my Soul thine Abſence mourn? | | 
And till deſpair of thy Return? = 


How long ſhall my poor troubled Breaſt | 
he with theſe anxious Thoughts oppreft ? | 
And Satan my malicious Foe 4 
Rejoyce to ſee me ſunk fo low ?. 


4 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick Relief, 
Before my Death conclude my Grief. 
It thou with-hold thy heavenly Light, 
I ſleep in everlaſting Night. 


5 How will the Powers of Darknels boaft . 
If but one. praying Soul be loſt ? 
But I have truſted in thy Grace, 


And ſhall again behold. thy Face. 


6. What e'er my Fears or Foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt. 


My Heart ſhall feel thy Love, and raiſe | 
My chearful Voice to Songs of Praiſe. 
Ps aLw XIII, Common Metre. 
Comp taint under Temptations of the Devil, 


| OW long wilt thou conceal thy Face? 
5 bn God, how Wi delay ? 
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4 When ſhall I feel thoſe heavenly Rays | 
| That chaſe my Fears away? 


2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring Soul 
'  _Wreftle and toil in vain ? 1. 
Thy Word can all my Foes controul, 
And eaſe my raging Pain. 


3 See how the Prince of Darkneſs tries 
| All his malicious Arts, 
He ſpreads a Miſt around my Eyes, 
And throws his fiery Darts, 


4 Be thon my Sun, and thou my Shield, 
My Soul in Safety keep; . 
Make haſte before mine Eyes are ſeal'd 
In Death's Eternal Sleep. 


5 How would the Tempter boaſt aloud 
If I become his Prey! 
Behold, the Sons of Hell grow proud 


At thy ſo long Delay. 
W 6 But they ſhall fly at thy Rebuke, 
= And Satan hide his Head, 
” He knows the Terrors of thy Look, 
1 And hears thy Voice with Dread. 


'5 Thou wilt diſplay that Sovereign Grace 
Where all my Hopes have hung ; 
I ſhall employ my Lips in Praiſe, 
And Victory ſhall be ſung. 


PS AL M XIV. Firſt Part. 
| By Nature all Men ave Sinners, 
1 F7Ools in their Heart believe and ſay 
That all Religion's vain, 
* There is no God that reigns on high, 
Or minds th' Affairs of Men, 


2 From 
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2 From Thoughts ſo dreadful and profane 
Corrupt Diſcourle proceeds; 
And in their impious Hands are found 
Abominable Deeds, 


| 2 The Lord from his Celeſtial Throne 
Look'd down on things below, 

To find the Man that ſought his Grace, 
Or did his Juſtice know. 


xz By Nature all are gone aſtray, 8 | þ 
Their Practiſe all the ſame; 
There's None that fears his Maker's Hand, 
There's None that loves his Name. 


5 Their Tongues are us'd to ſpeak Deceit, 
Their Slanders never ceaſe ; 
How ſwift to Miſchief are their Feet, 
Nor know the Paths of Peace! 


6 Such Seeds of Sin (that Bitter Root) 
In every Heart are found : 
Nor can they bear Diviner Fruit, 
Till Grace refine the Ground, 


| PSALM XIV. Second Part. 
The Folly of Perſecutors, 

i A RE Sinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grow 1 
A That they the Saints devour ? 
And never worſhip at thy Throne, 

Nor fear thine awful Power ? 


2 Great God, appear to their ſurprize, 
Reveal thy dreadful Name; 
Let them no more thy Wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our Hope to ſhame. 


3 Doſt thou not dwell among th: Juſt ? 
Aud yet our Foes deride, 


| That 
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That we ſhould make thy Name our Truſt: 
Great God, contound. their Pride. 


4 O that the joyful Day were come 
I ?o0 finiſh our Diſtreſs! 
When God hall bring his Children home, 
Our Songs. hall never ceaſe, 


PSAIL M XV. Common Metre. 


Characters of a Srink; or, a Citizen of Zion; or, the 


Qualifications of a Chriſtian. 


4 2 \XAT HO ſhall inhabit in thy Hill, 

5 O God of Holineſs? | 

Whom will the Lord admit to dwell. 
So near his Throne of Grace? 


2 The Man that walks in pious Ways, 
| And works with righteous Hands ; 
That truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 
1 And follows his- Commands. 


He ſpeaks the Meaning of his Heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his. Tongue; 

Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 
Nor do his Neighbour wrong. 


4 The wealthy Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord; 
And tho' to his own Hurt he ſwears, 
Still he performs his Word. 


J His Hands diſdain a golden Bribe, 
And never gripe the Poor. 
This Man ſhall dwell with God on Earth, 
And find his Heaven ſecure, . 
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PSAL M xv. Long n 


Religion and ęuſtice, Goodneſs and Truth; or Duties: 
to God and Man ; . "Or, . Qualifications. of 4 
Chriftian. 


' 

MV: HO ſhall aſcend thy-heay? aly Place, | 

Great God, and dwell before thy Face 5 

The Man that minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is clean ; 
Whoſe Lips till ſpeak the thing they mean :. 
No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue: 
He hates to do his Neighbour wrong. 


3 [Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, 
Nor vents it to his Neighbour's Hurt: 
Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, | 
But Saints are honour'd in his Eyes.] 


4 [Firm to his Word he ever ſtood, 

. always makes his Promiſe good; 8 on 
Nor dares to change the Thing he fears, 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he bears. ]. 


5 [He never deals 1n bribing Gold, 
Aud mourns that Juſtice ſhould be ſold : 
While ochers gripe and grind the Poor, 
Sweet.Charity attends his Door. ] 


5 He loves his Enemies, and prays 
For thoſe that curſe him to-his Face: 
And doth to all. Men ſtill the ſame 5 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. 


7 Yet when his holieſt Works are done, 
His Soul depends on Grace alone : | 
This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, 

And dyclLforever, Lord, wich Thee- 
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P 8 A L M XVI. Firſt Part. Long Metre, 


Confeſſion of our Poverty, and, Saints the beſt Company; 
or, Good Works profit Men, not God. 


1 J)Reſerve me, Lord, in time of need, 
| For Succour to thy Throne I flee, 
But have no Merits there to plead ; 
My Goodneſs cannot reach to Thee. 


— wo” 


2 Oft have my Heart and Tongue confeſt, 
How empty and how poor am ; | 
My Praiſe can never make Thee bleſt, 
Nor add new Glories to thy Name. 


Yet, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may reap 
Some Profit by the Good we do ; . 
Theſe are the Company I keep, 

Theſe are the choiceſt Friends I know. 


4 Let others chuſe the Sons of Mirth 
To give a Reliſh to their Wine, 
T love the Men of Heavenly Birth 
Whoſe Thoughts and Language are divine. 


PSALM XVI. Second Part. Long Metre. 


Chriſt's All-ſuffictency. 
1 OW faſt their Guilt and Sorrows riſe, 
| Who haſte to ſeek ſome Idol-God ? 
I will not taſte tEeir Sacrifice, 
Their Offerings of forbidden Blood. 


2 My God provides a richer Cup, 
And nobler Food to live upon: 
He for my Life has ofter'd up 
Feſus his beſt beloved Son. 


3 His Love 1s my perpetual Feaſt; 
By Day his Counſels guide me right! 


| And be his Name for ever bleſt, 
Who gives me ſweet Advice by Night. 


TH 
4 Jet him ſtill before mine Eyes; 

At my Right-hand he ſtands prepard _ 
To keep my Soul from all Surprize, 

And be my everlaſting Guard. 


PsALM XVI. Third Part. Long Metre. 


Courage in Death, and Hope of the Reſurre&ion. 

1 WII God is nigh, my Faith is ſtrong; 
His Arm is my almighty Prop: 

Be glad, my Heart; rejoice my Tongue; 

My dying Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope. 


Tho' in the Duſt I lay my Head, 

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My Soul for ever with the Dead, 

Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 


My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 

Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead rhe wondrous Way 
Up to thy Throne above the Sky. 


4 There Streams of endleſs Pleaſure flow; 
And full Diſcoveries of thy Grace 
(Which we but tafted here below) 
Spread heav'nly Joys thro” all the Place. 


| PsaLm XVI. 1-8. Firſt Part. Common Metre, 
Support and Counſel from God without Merit. 


Ave me, O Lord, from every Foe ; 
In thee my Truſt I place, | 
Tho'all the Good that I can do 
Can neter deſerve thy Grace. 
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And 
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2 Vet if my God prolong my Breath, 
The Saints may profit by't; _ 
The Saints the Glory of the Earth, 
The Men of my Delight. 


3 Let Heathens to their Idols haſte, * 
And worſhip Wood or Stone; 
But my delighful Lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 


4 His Hand provides my conſtant Food, 
He fills my daily Cup ; 157 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent Good, 
But more xejoice in Hope, . 


5 God is my Portion and my Joy; 
| His Counſels are my Light: 
He gives me ſweet Advice by Day, 
And gentle Hints by Night. | 


6 My Soul would all her Thoughts approve 
To his all-ſeeing Eye ; | . 
Not Death; nor Hell my Hope ſhall move 
While ſuch a Friend is nigh. | 


PSALM XVI. Second Part, Common Metre. 
The Death and Reſurrection of Chriſt. 
x © T Set the Lord before my Face, 
] „He bears my Courage up- 
« My Heart and Tongue their Joys expreſs, 


. 


„My Fleſh ſhall reſt-in Hope. 


| > © My Spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 
| * Where Souls departed are ; 


Nor quit my Body to the Grave | 
« To ſee Corruption: there, — 3 
3 © Thou wilt reyeal the Path of Life, 11 


And raiſe me to thy Throne; | 
Thy 


| | 


| | | 
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Here in this Life his Pleaſure lies, 


% Thy Courts immortal Pleafare give, 
« Thy Preſence Joys unknown. 


4 [Thus in the Name of Chriſt, the Lord, 
The holy David ſung, 

And Providence fulfils the Word 
Of his Prophetic Tongue. 


5 5 Jeſus, whom every Saint adores, 


Was crucify'd and ſlain 
Behold the Tomb its Prey reſtores, 
Behold he lives again. 


SE 


s When ſhall my Feet ariſe and ſtand 


On Heav'ns Eternal Hills? | 
There fits the Son at God's Right-hand, 
And there the Father ſmiles] 


PSALM XVII. v. 13, Sc. Short Metre. | 


4; | Portion of Saints and Sinners; or, e and Deſpair | 


in Death. 


Riſe, my gracious God, 
And make the Wicked flee ; 


They are but thy chaſtizing Rod. 


To drive thy Saint to thee. 


2 Behold the Sinner dies, 
His haughty Words are vain ; 


And all. beyond 1 is. Pain. 


3 Then let his Pride advance- 
And boaſt of all his. Store; 

The Lord is my Inheritance, 
My Soul can wiſh no more... 


4 I ſhall behold the Face 
| Of my n God ;. 


Us * Reg - 
; 


1 — — — —. - — PAR ” — — — — — — — — -- _—_ 


4 


gel 


34 
And ſtand compleat in Righteouſneſs, 
Wuaſhid in my Saviour's Blood. 


5 There's a new Heav'n begun 
When J awake from Death 
Dreſt in the Likeneſs of thy Son, 
And draw immortal Breath. 


| PSALN XVII. Long Metre. 
The Sinner's Portion and Saint's Hope; or, Ne Hea- 
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ven of ſeparate Souls and the Reſurrectlon. 
L ORD, I am thine : But thou wilt rove 
| My Faith, my Patience, and my Love: 
When Men of Spite againſt me joyn, 
They are the Sword, the Hand is thine, 


2 Their Hope and Portion lies below; 

| Tis all the Happineſs they know, 
Tis all they fork ; they take their Shares, 
And leave the reft among their Heirs, 


3 What Sinners value I refign ; - 
Lord, tis enough that Thou art mine; 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 


And ftand compleat in Righteouſneſs, 


4 This Life's a Dream, an empty Show; 
But the bright World, to which Igo, 
Hath Joys fubſantial and fincere;, 
When ſhall I wake, and find me there ? 


5 O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode! 
I ſhall be near and like my God ! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


6 My Fleſh ſhall ſſumber in the Ground, 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound; 


5 1 


Then 
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Then burſt th Chains with _ Saipelne, 
And 1 in my Saviour s Image riſe. . 
PSALM XVIII. Firſt Part. | 
Long Metre, Ver, 1wa6, 15—18. : 
Deliverance fron Bale or, Femptations overcome. 
HEL III love, O Lord. my Strength, 


My 8 % my Tower, my high Defence; 


ca Thymin Aim ſhall be my Truſt, [2 
For 1 166 find Salvation thence. | 

z vet am the Terrors of the Grave © } Y 
Stood row! me with their difmal Shade; — | 

Whil iloods of high Temptations roſe, l | 

And mide my 11 linking Soul afraid. 5 


3 I ſaw the op ning Gates of Hell | 
With endleſs Pains and Sorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I washurry'd to Deſpair. 


4 In my Diſtreſs I call'd my God, 
When I could fcarce believe him mine, 
He bow'd his Far to my Complaint ; 
Then did his Grace appear Divine. 


5 [With Speed he flew to my Relief, 
8 on a Cherub's Wing he ode 
Awful and bright as Light” ning ſhorie 


The Face of my Delive erer God, 


6 Temptations fled at his Rebuke, 5 


The Blaſt of his Almighty Breath; 
He ſent Salvation from on high, : 
And drew me from the Deeps of Death. ] 


7 Great were my Fears, my Foes were eat, 
Much was their Strength, and more their Rage; 
But 
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But Chxift, my Lord, is Conqueror ſtill 
In all the Wars that Devils wage. 


»My Song for ever ſhall record - 
That terrible, that joyful Hour; 

And give the Glory to the Lord 

Due to his Mercy and his Power. 


= IE Ps ann XVI + 
| Second Part. V.20—26, Long Metre. 
 Sincerity prov'd and rewarded. 


ORD, thou haſt ſeen my Soul ſincere, _ 
24 Haft made thy Truth and Love appear, 
Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, _ 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe. 


2 Since I have learnt thy holy Ways, 
I've walk'd upright before thy Face; 
Or if my Feet did e'er depart, 
Twas never with a wicked Heart. 
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3 What fore Temptations broke my Reſt! 
What Wars and Strugglings in my Brea ! 
But thro' thy Grace that reigns within 
I guard againſt my darling Sin. 


4 That Sin that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 
That works and ſtri ves againſt my Will; 


When ſhall thy Spirits fovereign Power 
Deſtroy it, that it riſe no more! 


5 [With an impartial Hand the Lord 
Deals.out to Mortals their Reward : 
The Kind and Faithful Souls ſhall find 
A God as Faithful and as Kind. 


| 6 The. Juſt and Pure ſhall ever lay 
| | Thoy art more Pure, more Juſt than they: 
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And Men that lam Revenge Shall _ 2] 
God hath an Arm of l mer © | 


PSALM XVIII. THiird Part. * 30, 31% 345 22 
46, &c. Long Metre. 


Rejoycing i in God ; or, Salvation and dan e | | 


UST are thy Ways, and true thy Word, 
1 Great Rock of my ſecure Abode: | 
Vo is a God beſide the Lord ? = 
Or where's a Refuge like our God Eo 11 H of 
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Tis He that girds me with his aue, M at; 
Gives me his holy Sword to wield: | ',- 
And while with Sin and Hell I fight, 


Spreads his Salvation for my n n 
He lives, (and bleſſed be my Rock,) 510% af 


A : 
3 | 
The God of my Salvatien lives, 47 | 
The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke; . 
Sweet is the Peace my. Father gives, 555 9] 


4 Before the Scoffers of the Age 
I will exalt my Father's Name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and bear the W 


5 To David and his Royal Seed * WIT 
Thy Grace for ever ſhall extend; : Y 36; 
Thy Love to Saints in Chriſt their Head 2 
Knows not a Limit, -nor an End. r e 


PSALM XVIII. Firſt Part. S Metre. 
2 and Triumph over Temporal Enemies. 


1 JE love Thee, Lord, and we adore; 
Now is thine Arm reveal'd : 
Thon art our Strength, our heavenly T0 * 
Our Bulwark and our Shield. < 
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4 He rides upon the winged Wind, 


6 He forms our Generals for the Field 
7 [He arms aur Captains to the Fight, 


| $ Oft has the Lord whole Nations bleſt 


And find a ſure Defence; 
His holy Name our Lips invo 
| And diaw Salvation thence. * 


| 2 We fly to our eternal Rocks. 
| 


3 When God our Leader ſhines in Arms, 
| What mortal Heart can bear 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms? 


| The Lightning of his Spear? 


And Angels in Array 
In Millions wait to know his Mind, 
And ſwift as Flames obey. 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 
Whole Armies are diſmay'd ; 
His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look 
Strikes all their Courage dead. 


With all their dreadful Skill; 
Gives them his awful Sword to wield, 
And makes their Hearts of Steel. 


(Tho' there his Name's forgot; 
He girded Cyrus with his Might, 
But Cyrus knew him not.) 


For his own Churches ſake : 
The Powers that give his People Reſt 


.Shall of his Cate partake.] ä 
PSA LN XVIII. 24 Part. Common Mette. 
The Conquerors Song. 4 \f 


3 


4 mie Alwghty Arm we owe 
The — the Day; 
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And melt their Strength away. 


2 Tis by thine Aid our Troops prevail. 
re break united Powers, 

Or = their:boaſted Fleets, or ſcale 
9 The proudeſt of their Tow'rs. 


3 How have we chas'd them thro' the reid 
And trod them to the Ground, 
While thy Salvation was our Shield, 
But they no Shelter found! 


4 In vain to Idol Saints they cry, 
And periſh in their Blood; 
Where is a Rock fo great, ſo high, 
So powerful as our God? | 


5 The Rock of Iſrael ever lives, 
| His Name be ever bleft : 
"Tis his own Arm the Victory gives, 
And gives his People Reft. 


6 On Kings that reign as David did 
He pours his Bleſſings down; 
: Secures their Honours to their Seed, 
And well ſupports the Crown. 


Ps A tm XIX. Fry Part. Short Metre, | 


The Book of Nature and Scripture. 


| For a Lord 's-Day Morning, 
Ehold the lofty 1 
Declares its Maker God, 
And all his Starry Works on high 
Proclaim his Power abroad. 


2 The Darkneſs and the Light ($ 
Still keep their Courſe the fame ; 
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Thy Terrors, | Lond; dame the Foe, / 


While Night to Day, and Day to Night 

Divinely teach his xMame . 
3 In every different Land 

Their general Voice is known; 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, 
And Orders of his Throne. 


4 Ye Britiſh Lands rejoyce, 

Here he reveals his Word, 

We are not left to Nature's Voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 


's His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes, | 

He puts his Goſpel in our Hands ; c 
Where our Salvation hes. | 5 
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6 His Laws are juſt and pure, 
is Truth without Decent, 
His Promiſes for ever ſure | Fg ) 


And his Rewards are great. 8 
7 [Not Honey to the Taft 
Affords ſo much Delight, . 
Nor Gold that has the Furnace paſt | 
So much allures the Sight. | 1 
8 While of thy Works I ſing 
Thy Glory to proclaim, | 
Accept the Praiſe, my God, my King 7 
In my Redeemer's Name.] ; 


PSALM XIX. 24 Part. Short Metre. 
God's Mord moſt excellent; or, Sincerity and Watch 5 
i . N For a Lord's-Day Morning. 
. "mt 11 Ehold the Morning Sun | 

D Begins his glorious Way; 
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His Beams thro” all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. _ 


2 But where the Goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner Light, 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
| And gives the Blind their Sight, 


3 How perfect is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments juſt; 
For ever Ture thy Promiſe, Lord, 

And Men ſecurely truſt. | 


4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy Directions given! 

MO may I never read in vain, 
But find the Path to Heaven! 


ee PA'Yy's 
5 Thear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me leſt I ſtray. 


6 O who can ever find 
The Errors of his Ways? 
Yet with a bold preſumpruous Mind 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. | 


ff 0 


Warn me of every Sin, 
Forgive my ſecret Faults, 

And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine N 
Whoſe Crimes exceed my Thoughts. 


8 While with my Heart and Tongue 
I ſpread thy Praiſe abroad. 

Accept the Worſhip and the Song, 
My Saviour and my Gd. F 
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PSALM XIX. Long Metre. 


The Books of Nature and of Scripture compar'd ; 0 | 
The Glory and Succeſs of the Goſpel. 


1 HE Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord, 
| In every Star thy Wiſdom ſhines : - 
But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 

We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 


The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 

And Nights ard Pays thy Power confeſs: 
But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ A 
Reveals thy Juftice and thy Grace. 


ty 


2 Sun, Moon ard Stars convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand: 
So when thy Truth begun irs Race, 

It touch'd and glanc'd on every Land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reft 
Till thro' the World thy Truth has run; 
Till Chrift has all the Nations bleft 
That fee the Light, or feel the Sun. 


5 Great Sun of. Righteouſneſs, ariſe, | 
Bleſs the dark World with heavenly Light, 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple Wie ; 19 


Thy Laus are pure, thy Judgments right. 
6 Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view 
In Souls rene w'd and Sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide to Heav'n. 
PSALM XIX. To the Tune of the 113th Pſalm! 60 
| The Book of Nature and Scripture, | | * 
I Reat God, the Heavens well-order'd Fram 
_J Declares the Glories of thy Name; 
| | Then 
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E A thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant Marks appear | 
Of boundleſs Power and Skill Divine. 


2 From Night to Day, from Day to Night 
The dawning and the dying Light 
Lectures of heavenly Wiſdom read; 
With filent Eloquence they raiſe 
Our Thoughts to our Creator's Praiſe, 
And neither Sound nor Language need. 


1 


3 Yet their divine Inftructions run 
Far as the Journeys of the Sun, 
And every Nation knows their Voice: 
The Sun like ſome young Bridegroom dreft 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 


4 Where e're he ſpreads his Beams abroad 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker God; 
All Nature joyns to ſhew thy Praiſe : 
Thus God in every Creature ſhines ; 
Fair are the Book of Nature's Lines, 
But fairer is thy Book of Grace. 


| FA A. : 
5 I love the Volumes of thy Word; 
What Light and Joy thoſe Leaves afford 
Io Souls benighted and diſtreſt! 
Thy Precepts guide my doubtful Way, 
Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ſtray, 5 
Thy Promiſe leads my Heart to Reſt. 


ſalm. 6 From the Diſcoveries of thy Law 
805 The perfect Rules of Life I draw; 
Eran Theſe are my Study and Delight ; 
33 Not Honey ſo invites the Taſt, 
Thel 
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There thy rich Works of Wonder ſhine: 


Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice. 
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Nor Gold that hath the Furnace paſt 
Appears ſo pleaſing to the Sight. 


- Thy Threatnings wake my ſlumbring Eyes, 
And warn me where my Danger lies; 
But tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty Confcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 
And gives a free but large Reward. | 


3 Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my ſecret Faults, 

And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain : 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe 
That I have read thy Bock of Grace 

And Book of Narure not in vain. 


P.s 4 2:14.16 
Prayer and Hope of Victory. 
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For a Day of Prayer intime of War. I 


T OW may the God of Power and Grace 
| Attend his Peoples humble Cry ! 
Felocvah hears when [/rael prays, 
And brings Deliverance from on high. 1 


2 The Name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls ; 
He from his Sanctuary ſends 
Succour and Strength when Zion calls. Þ+ 


2 Well he remembers all our Sighs, 
His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts ; 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice 
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts. Tz 


| a In his Salvation is our Hope, | 
And in the Name of Iſrael's God 


"EN 
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3 „ i e 


EL — M . 


Our Troops ſhall life chels . up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad. 


5 Some truſt in Harſes train 'd for War, 

And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſts j 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 

From Thee the Lord of heaveniy Hoſts. 


6 [O may the Memory of rhy Name 
| Inſpire our Armies for the Fight! 
Our Foes ſhall fall and die with ſhame, 
Or quit the Field with ſhameful Flight.] 


Now ſave us, Lord, from ſlaviſh Fear, 
Now let our Hopes be firm and ſtrong, 
Till rhe Salvation ſhall appear, 

And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 


PSAILM XXI. Common Metre. 
Our Xing is the Care of Heaven, | 
# FI 'HE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 4 


Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 
And bleſt with thy Salvation raiſe 


To Heaven his chearful Voice. 


2 Thy ſure Defence thro' Nations round 
Has ſpread his glorious Name; 
And his ſucceſsful Actions crown'd 
With Majeſty and Fame. 


3 Then let the King on God alone 
For timely Aid rely ; 
His Mercy ſhall ſupport the Throne, 
And all our Wants ſupply. 


4 But, righteous Lord, his ſtubborn Foes . 
Shall feel thy dreadful Hand ; 

Thy vengeful Arm ſhall find ou thoſe 
That hate his mild Command. 


23 WE When 
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Thy juſt, but dreadful Doom 
Shall, Uke a fiery Oven's Rage, Th 
Their Hopes and them conſume... 


And thus exalt thy Fame ; 
Whilſt we glad Songs of Praiſe prepare 
For thine Almighty Name. | 


Chriſt Exalted fo the Kingdom. i 
f AVID rejoic'd in God his length, 


Rais'd to the Throne by ſpecial Grace; 1 


But Chrift the Son appears at Length, 
Fulfils the Triumph and the Praiſe. _ 


How great is the Meſſiab's Joy 

In the Salvation of thy Hand! 
| Lord, Thou haſt rais'd his Kingdom high, : 
And giv'n the World to his Command. 


Thy Goodneſs grants what e're he will, 
Nor doth the leaſt Requeſt with-hold ; 

| Bleflings of Love prevent him ſtill, 

| And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold: 


+ Honour and Majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred Temples ſhine ; 

| Bleft with the Favour of thy Face, 
And Length of everlaſting Days. 


; Thine Hand ſhall find out all his Foes ; 
And as a fiery Oven glows e 

With raging Heat and living Coals, 

So ſhall wy Wrath devour their Souls, 
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Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Power Jeclaje, EF 


PSA LN XXI. 1— 9. Long Metre. pho 
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p When then againſt them doſt er nga A 
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Common Metre. 
Te Suffevings and Death of Chriſt. 
W H y has my God my Soul wok, 


(Thus David once in Anguiſh ſpoke, Y 
And thus-our dying Lord.) 


: Tho''tis thy chief Delight to dwell 
Among thy praiſing Saints; 


- —— — 


vet Thou canſt bear a Groan 58 vel, roxy 
= And pity our Complaints. | 

1 

J Our ee, truſted in thy Name, 

3 And great Deliverance foundj | 


But I'm a Worm deſpis'd of Men, 
And trodden to the Ground. 


| Shaking the Head' they paſs me by, 5 
1 And laugh my Soul to ſeorn; 


— — 
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| In vain be 2 in God, they cry. 414 BAA 


|  « Negle#ed and feln. | 


But Thou art He who form dm m 7 el. 
By thine Almighty: Word. 
And ſince I hung upon the Breaft 
My Hope is in the Lord. 


A+» 4 # 


Why will my Father hide his Face | | ,- 
When Foes ftand threatning round 6. 
In the dark Hour of deep Diſtreſs, 
And not an Helper found 3 [OST BED ELK 


| PAuSs E. 
Behold thy Darling left. among 


The Cruel and the Proud, 


I As Bulls of Baſban fierce and trong, 4 445 


| As Lions roaring loud. 
SAL 
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PSA LM XXII. 1 —16. Hirt _ | 


Nor will a Smile afford b + 133 
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| 10 My God, if poſſible it be 
1 1 My Heart diſſolves with Pange unknown, 


IA Father, I give my Spirit up, em bee bit A. 
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8 Erom Barth ad Hell my Sorrows meet 
To multiply the Smart ; 


They nail my Hands, they pierce n wy, ets 
And try to vex my Heart. 


'9 Yet if thy Sovereign Hand let looſe. 
The Rage of Earth and Hell, 
Why will my heavenly Father bruiſe 

The Son he loves ſo well? 


With-hold this bitter (u: 
But I reſign my Will to thee j 
And drink the Sorrows up. ES | 


In Groans I waſte my Breath: n 
Thy heavy Hand has brought me down 
Low as the Duſt of Death. ., 


| And truſt it in thy Hand; u a $905 * 
My dying Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope, 4 
And riſe at thy Command, | — 25 


PSALM XXII. 20, 21, 2—31. Sund Part, 
| Common Metre. Dan bn 
| Chriſt's Sufferings and Ningdom. LY 
OW from the roaring Lion, Rage, a 
“Lord, protect thy Son, | | 
Nor leave thy Darling to engage + | 
| « The Powers of Hell alone. 


2 Thus did our ſuffering Saviour pray 
With mighty Cries and Fear; 
| God heard him in that dreadful Day, 1 
| And chas'd away his Ferns: ME bn ld; 
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| 3 Croat was the Victory of his ach,” 
| His Throne exalted high ; 
And all the Kindreds of the Earth 
Shall worſhip or ſhall die. 


4 A num'rous Offspring mult ariſe 
From his Expiring Groans ; - 
They ſhall be reckon'd in his Foes 
| | For Daughters and for Sons. 


5 The meek and humble Souls ſhall (ce 
1 His Table richly ſpreadʒ; 

\ And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
” With Joys immortal fed. 


6 The Ifles ſhall know the Righteouſneſs | 
Of our incarnate God, 

And Nations yet unborn profeſs 

| Salvation in.his Blood. 


| PS ALM XXII. Lo A | 
| Chriſt's Suffermgs and Eraltation. 
| N let our mournful Songs record 
1 The dying Sortows of our Lord, 
„„ When he complain in Tears and Blood, 
Leaks: 4s one forſaken of his God. | 


> The Fews beheld him thus forlorn, 2] 
And ſhake their Heads and laugh in Scorn ; 

KK © He reſcu'd others from the Grave; 1 
Nov let him try himſelf to ſave. | | 


3 © This is the Man did once pretend | 
„God was his Father and his Friend; Z 
If God the3Bleffed lov'd him fo, | 
Dp Why doth he fail to help him now ? ? 


1200 4 Barbarous People ! Cruel Priefts ! 1 8 
A | How 5 ſtood 3 lilee ſavage Beaſts! | | 
Great! C 5 Like 
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Like Lieu gaping to devour, 
When God had left him in their Paik 


5 They wound his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Till freams of Blood each other meet: 
By Lot his Garments they divide, _ 35 
And mock the Pangs i in which he 47d. | 


6 But God his Father heard his Cry ; 

Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high ; 

The Nations learn his Righteouſneſs, | 
And humble Sinners taſte his Grace. 


PSALM XXIII. Long Metre. 
God cur Shepherd. 
I M Shepherd is the living Lord; 
Now {ſhall my Wants be well bra, 
His Providence and holy Word 
Become my Safety and my Guide. 
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In Paſtures where Salvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living Water gently flows, 
And all the Food divinely bleſt. 


My wandring Feet his Ways miſtake, 

But he reſtores my Soul to Peace, 13 
And leads me for his Mercy's ſake : 

In the fair Paths of Righteouſneſs. | 


4 Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy Vale 

i Where Death and all its Terrors are, 14 
Muy Heart and Hope ſhall never fail, 

For God my Shepherd's with me there. | 


5 Amidft the Darkneſs and the Deeps n 
Thou art my Comfort, Thou my Stay; 5 

Thy Staff ſupports my feeble Steps, 

| da Rod direGts my doubtful 88 8 


2 


OS) 


_6 The 


2 9232 — 


— 


Ps A L M5. 2 
8 — $4 — 
6 The _ of Earth TV of Hell | 
*.. Gaze at thy Goodneſs, and re ine 7 E 
Io ſee my Table ſp read ſo well © + 
With living Bread. and choarful Wine. 
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7 [How I rejoice "when on my Head = 
Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſ t | 
Tis a Divine Anointing ſhed © | 
Like Oil of Gladneſs ata Feaſt, 


| $ Surely the Metcies'oF the Lord RE 

| Attend his Houſhold' all b 57 f Js 

| There will I dwell to hear his Word 1 en E 
To ſeek his Face and ſing'his praiſe.) d % 
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PS AL M XXIII. Common Metre. . 


1; MI 5 Shepherd will ſupply my Need, 

| ehovah 1s his Name ; Endo + Th AL 8 

„ In £ a freſh he makes me feed Sy 
Beſide the living Stream, Potts ON Ts 
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2 He brings my wand'ring ; Spice RE 
When I forſake his 
And leads me for his Mercy ie 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 316 Si 


3 When I walk, thro' the Shades: of ban 
Thy Preſence is my Stay; 


A Word of thy ſupporting Breath : 
Drives all my Fears away. 1s 4 of 


2AM - i ONE GL er VOOR vo Gert POR” 


4 Thy Hand in ſight af all my Fm | 
Dioth till my Table ſpread; zi 31 N 

My Cup with Bleſſings eld, ES 1 

Tine Oil anoints my Heads 175 


ttt rf 
5 The ſure Proviſions of f wy God Gl lee 


SHOT bh + it 
ttend m . 14 
Attend me all By bi 15d 61. 
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Andi all my Woikbe Praiſe?! | 
| WA ĩ˙ U—⅛]— ! ·˙ IT: e 
6 There would I find a ſettled Reſt. 
While others go and come) 
[ No more a Stranger or a Gaeft, * 


But like a Child at Home. | 
© Ps a1 m XXIII. Short Metre, , | 
1 3 Lord my Shepherd is, 


| 


: 


Since he is mine and I am his, 
What can I want beſide ? . 


2 He leads me to the Place 

| Where Heavenly Paſture grows, 

'Where living Waters gently paſs, 

| And full Salvation flows. 

3 If ere I go aſtray .ur_ -/ 

| | He doth my Soul reclaim, 

And guides me in his own right Way 
For his moſt holy Name. 

4 While he affords his Aid 

Ils cannot yield to Fear; 7 

Tho' I ſhould walk thro' Death's dark ſhade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 


5 In ſpight of all my Foes: - + 
5 Thou doſt my Table ſpread, ä 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
And Joy exalts my Head. , , 
6 The Bounties of thy Love 
Shall crown my following Days, 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove 
Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


ſ 


O may thy Houſe be mine Abode © 


! ſhall be well ſopply'd; 1 
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| N AL * XXIV. Common Mette. 1 £ 
| Dieling with od. 25 ng TW 
E Far for ever is the Land?: n ws 
PHE eg Adam's numerous Race; 10 Ent 
| Herais'd its Arches o'er the re 5 AT 3 
And built it on the Seas. 
2 But who among the Sons of Men 580 Al YICE 
May viſit thine Abodgs 
He that has Hands from Miſchief clean, | 
Whoſe Heart is right with God. 1 A + 
3 This is the Man may riſe and take ou * 


The Bleſſings of his Gi 


race ; 


This 1s the Lot of thoſe that Jaw” D dl 
The God of ZFacb's Face. 


To 4 * i} 
4 Now let our Souls immortal. Powers | en 51 
To meet the Lord bee, # 5Dg.1 
Lift up their everlaſti ing ay 2 1 2041 
The King of Glory s near, ts EI 
; The King of Glory! Who can mY »H 


The Wonders of his Night? if 5;iv of 
He rules the Nations; but to dwell” 


With Saints 1 is his Deli 5 4 r 4 
| P.s'AL M XXIV. Meter: 
| Saints dwell in Heaven; or, ere ſcenſion. 


1 HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 7 
| And Men and Worms, and Beaſts and Birds: | 
He rais'd the Building on the Seas i "I 


And gave it for their cling ple, 11 FI 


'Y But there's a brighter World on high 
Thy Palace, Lord, above veg | 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleft Abode, in 1G. 


"m— dyell ſo near his Maker God Em 7 26 ll 
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Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are clean 

Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 

And clothe his Soul with Rigbteoufnefs. 


: 4 Theſe are the Men, the pious Race 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's Face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy. the bliſsful Sight, 
And dwell in everlaſting gt ap 


| | PA US Ed 1 dach ort 
5 ine, ye ſhinin Worlds on high) 
Behold the King of Glory ni 4 
Who can this King of Glor de? 
The mighty Loot? the Saviour's He: : 
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Fe 


'6 Ye Heavenly Gates, your Leaves r 

Io make the Lord the Saviour way : . 
Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell 
The Conqueror comes with God to dw ell. 


7 Rais 'd from the dead he poes befbre, 
Hie opens Heaven's eternal Door, 
To give his Saints a bleſt Abode 
Near theinRedeemer and their God. | 


Ps a 1m XIV. 111. Firſt Piu. 
_ Waiting for Pardon and Dae : h 


Lf: my Soul to God, ot 2 111 5 
: 12 My Truſt is in his Name, x0 
Let not my Foes that ſeek my! Blood . 
Still triumph COR 7 $00 = 2 2:3 bak 
2 Sin and the: Powers, 4 tw! 
Perſwad e me to Nel Shes 2 4d 207] x 


Lord, make me know thy echt v6 Ih ul 


That 1 may * ſcape. He Sir {41270 be 
E tom 
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Till the dark Evening riſe 


For thy Salvation, Lord, I wait 
With Ever-longing Eyes. 


4 Remember all thy Gtace, 
| " All lead me in thy Truth ; 
Forgive the Sins of riper days 
And Follies of my Youth. 


5 The Lord is juſt and kind, 
The Meek ſhall learn his Ways, | 
And every humble Sinner find 


The Methods of his Grace. 


6 For his own Goodneſs ſake 
He faves my Soul from Shame; 
He pardons (tho' my Guilt be great) ' 
| Thro' my Redeemer's Name. ; 13.6 


Ps ALM XXV. 12, 14 10, 12. 
Divine Inſtruction. 
Here ſhall the Man be found 
That fears t'offend his God 
| That loves the Goſpel's 317 Sound, 
: And trembles at the Rod? es 


2 The Lord ſhall make in o 
The Secrets of his Heart, 


<> The Wonders of his — how; 4d bi 


And all his Love impart.. * 
3 The Dealings of his Hand 


; Are Truth and Mercy fill © + bre 


With ſuch as to his Covenant ſtand, 


I 4 Their Souls ſhall dwell at eaſe 
COS: | Before their Makers Face; * 
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3 From the firſt dawning Light" m N | 5 


— Par. 


3 f And love to do his Will. CID 
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Their Seed mall taſt the Promiſes 
In their extenſive Grace. . Schr 


e Pn XXV. 1544. ire P. 


| Diſtreſs of Soul; or, Backſliding and 4 Deſertion. 
1 Ine Eyes and Wag mY TEES 
| Are ever to the Lord; toned 
I love to plead his Promiſes, 1 

And reſt upon his Word. | 


2 Turn, turn thee to my 8 1 5 5 r 

Bring thy Salvatiog mea: 

When will thy Hand releaſe my Feet | = 
Out of the deadly Spare? ? 


3 When ſhall the ſovereign Grace 6) 2H: 71 

3 Of my forgi ving God I vii 0117 EQ 221 

Reſtore me from thoſe dangerous, Ways n Þ 
My wandring Feet have trod; 5 


f 
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(2-7 
4 The Tumult of m my: ITvughts | 
Why n but enlarge. my (Woe ;' . VEE Ren 
Spirit — cg _ MUS: 
s deſolate and e 2111 


5 With every enge WOES Dae 
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Look on my Anguiſh Pain, a2 off | 
And pardon all my 8 n 
. 3 1. li bu 
P Behold the Hoſts of Hell, End F 
How cruel 1s their Hate LET e 
. fas my Life they riſe, and} Fin: MS Tow 
Their Fury with Beceit. „ SECAtok 
7 O keep my Soul from Death, 52 110 T > 
Nor put my Hope 10 ame, 1 5 
$541 | For 


7. 
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For | 
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| of Iſrael it ſhall ne er be . 


2 


For I bas plac d my only Truſt 


In my Redeemer's Name. 


With humble Faith 1 wait | 
To ſee thy Face again ; : 


He ſought the Lord in TRL. TH 
PS AL M XXVI. 


Self- Examination; or, Evidences o Grace, © 
] 145 me, O Lord, and prove my Ways, 
And try my Reins, and try my Heart, 
My Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, 
Nor from t y Law my Feet dean. 1 9 v1 


I hate to walk; I hate to 7 ug 


With Men of Vanity and Lies; * 


The Scoffer and the Hypocrite 


Are the Abhorrence of mine Eyes. 


3 Amongſt thy Saints will 1 appear 


With Hands well:waſh'd in Innocence 3. 5 


Pets when I ſtand before thy Bar 


e Blood of Chriſt is my Defence. = 


4 I love thy Habitation, Lord, 


| 


a 


The Temple where thine Honours 9 well; > 
There ſhall Lhear thy holy Word, . 775 
— tell. 


And there thy Worte of 
Let not my Soul be join d at laſt 


With Men of Treachery and Blood, WV; 8 | 
Since I my Days on Earch have Past * 
Among the Saints and near my God. E 


| PS ALM XXVII. 1-6. 


The Church is our Delight and Saf 4 
HE Lord of Glory is my — 


And my Salvation to; 
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PS A L N S. 


= G04! is my Strength ; nor willT fear 
= Whatall my Foes can do” 


P One Privilege my Heart deſi rey; © 
= | O grant me an Ahode 74 nt | 
= Among the Churches of thy Haine FE AY TH] 5 
1 The Temples of my God! igt 


3 There ſhall I offer my Requeſts, | 
| And fee thy Raug stl., 
Shall hear thy Meſſages of Love, 3 
And there enquire on ried ny „ 


4 When Troubles riſe and Storms appear 
I bere may his Children hide; 

God has a ſtrong Pavilion where 
He makes my Soul Wide. 


3 Now ſhall my Head be lifted Nh. | 2607 | | i 2 


Above my Foes around, 


And Songs of Joy and Vieory Strom; 4 
Within thy Temple ſound. ny 16H 067 | 
Parr XXVII. Ver. 8, 9, 13, i Sond 2 3 
Prayer and Ho | 


OO as I heard my Father ſay, 

Le Children feek my Grace, 1 

My Heart reply'd without delay, C1: is 
Tl ſeek my Father's Face. 19113 bas 


2 Let not thy Face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my Soul away; 11 
God of my Life, I fly to Thee 55 
In a diſtreffing Day. | | 


3 Should Friends and Kindred near and dear | 
Leave me to want or die, | 

My God would make my Life his Care, "i 46:3 6 
— all my Need W „%%% 
1 My 1. 


A et <p Gree 


| 
: 


1 A L N 8. 


4 , My fainting Fleſh had 97a with Grief © 
Had not my Soul believ'd bi 55495 2445 5: 
To ſee thy Grace provide. Relief, - 
Nor was my Hope deceiv d. pans, 


s Wait on the Lord, Yetrehbling Bains WT 5 
| And keep your Courage up; 3 
He'll raiſe your Spirit when it faints, 1 
And far exceed your Hope. S423 e 
| PS A L 14 ITI 2 
Storm and Wunder. 2 Dat 
Ive to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame, 
] Give to the Lord Renown and n 
| Aſcribe due Honours to his Name, i 
And his Eternal Might adore. 4. 
2 The Lord proclaims his Power aloud 9 
Over the Ocean and the Land; 
His Voice divides the Watry Cloud, 
1 And Lightnings blaze at his Command. 


3 Heſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail and Wind 


> 


— 


7 1 
4 ” Lab the wide Foreſts bare around; £229] 
II) be fearful Hart, and frighted Hind £1 
1 Leap at the Terror of the Sound. | 


4 To Lebanon he turns his Voice, 

And, Lo, the ftately Cedars break; 
The Mountains tremble at the Noiſe, 
The Valleys roar, the Deſarts quake. 


5 The Lord fits Sovereign on the Flood, 
The Thunderer reigns for ever King; 
But makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 4 
Where we his awful Glories ſing. 
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, In gentler Language there the Lord 
| The Counſels of his Grace imparts ; 
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2 Sing to the Lard;z ye Saints of his, 


Amidft thie raging Storm his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage | to our earths. 


Ps AIM XXX. Fi Part. 
Sickneſs bead, and Sade eq. TE 
Will-extol thee; Lord, roo Ragh:ts <7 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly ; 
Who but à God ean ſpeak, and ſave 
From the dark Bordets of the Grave? 


tell how large his Goodnels | is; 
Let all your Powers rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his Holinels, 


3 His Anger but a Moment ſtays ; | | 
His Love is Life and Length of ne 

Tho' Grief and Tears the Night ewploy, 

The Morning- -Stax reftores the Joy. 


PSALM XXX. Ver. 6. Second Part. 
Healib, Sickneſs, and Recover. 
Irm was my Health, my Pay was bright, 
And 1 preſum' d would ne'er'be Night; - 


Fondly I ſaid- within my Heart, 
« Pleaſure and Peace ſhall ne er depart. 


2 But J forgot thine Arm was ſtr 


3 1 cry d aloud to thee, my God; 


Which made my Mountain ftand ſo long; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, | 
My Health was gone, my Comforts dy d. 


* What can'ſt thou profit by my Blood ? 
Deep in the Duſt can I declare 


* Thy Truth, or ſing thy Goodneſs there? 


4 Hear me, o God of Grace, . 
1 * Aud bring me 8 among the Dead; 9 
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Thy Word rebuk d the Pains 1 felt, 
Thy pardoning Love 2emov'd my nile. 


5 My Groans, and Tears, and Forms of Wot 5 
Are turn'd to Joy and Braiſes now wo! 
I throw my Sack-Cloth on the e ; 

And Eaſe and Gladneſs gird ne ound. 


6 My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame; © 
Shall ne er be ſilene of thy Name; 


Thy Praife ſhall ſound rhroagh Earth ane n 
For 7Sickneſs heal'd, and Sins forgivn. 


| 

Ps ALM XXXI. 57 13—19, 22, 23. bent Park 

f Delirerance from Death. . I r 
Nto thindHand;: Oc of Tab, Wi 


; 
— d & 


My Spirit I commit; XD 


Thou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Death, 
And ſav d me from the Pit. 


2 The paſſions of my 3 and rear | 
Maintain'd a doubtful Strife,” 
' While Sorrow, Pain and Sin — 
Io take away my, Life... 


3 « My Times are in thine Hand, 1 ed, 

M The I draty near the Diſt: TO! 
Thou are the Refuge where I hide, 
Ihe God in whom I truſt. 


4 O make thy reconciled'Face Kis 

| Upon thy Servant ine 
And fave me for thy Mercy Lale | 
For I'm _— thine. 
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1 I muſt deſpair and N 
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| 
5 [yas in my aſi, my Sp irit ſaid, - M1 
= 
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— RY P S A L Fi 8. Ai 
6 W before. thine Dh; 
But thou haſt heard my C.! 


6 Thy Goodneſs bow divinely free! 
How wondrous is thy Grace, 
To thole that fear thy Majeſty, 
And truſt thy Promiſes! 


7 Olve the Lord, al ye his Saints, 
And ſing his Praiſes loud ; 
i:'\ He'll bend his Ear to your Complaints 


And recompence the Proud. 


PSALM XXXI. 7— 13, 18—21. NES 6 =] 
Deliverance from Slander and Reproach. | 
Y Heart rejoices in thy Name, 
My. God, my Help, my Teuſt; 
Thou haſt preſerv'd my Face from Shame, | A 
Mine Honour from the Duſt. ' v8 | 


“ My Life is ſpent with Grief, I cry'd, | 
« My Years conſum'd in Groans, | A 

« My Strength decays, mine Eyes are dry . 
And Sorrow waſts my Bones. 


3 Among mine Enemies my Name | 
Was a mere Proverb grown, 4 
While to my Neighbours { became | 
Forgotten and unknown, | 11 


4 Slander and Fear on every ſide 
Seiz'd and beſet me round; 4 
I to the Throne of Grace a ply d, 
And ſpeedy Reſcue found," 


PA I x 
5 How great Deliverance thou haſt wrought 
— the Sone of Men ! en i ihe Tt] 1 


1 
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They 


4 Let Sinners learh to pray, 


The TI Lim 8. to eee LL Ee = 
| And made t eir Boaſtings TY l 
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6 Thy Children from the ſtrife of W 
Shall thy Pavilion 1 : 
Guard them from Infamy an e | J 

And cruſh the Sohs of Pride.” E 


436% +. 


7 Within thy ſecret Pepfance, Lon, VINE 
Let me for ever dwell ; 


No fenced City walld and bart a rod y 8 


Secures': a Saint ſo well. 0 N 


PSALM XXXII. Short — mk 
Forgiveneſs of Sins upon eff. $i 
Bleſſed Souls are they Fs uf 4. 15 


| Whoſe Sins are cover 2 oO et! 7 1 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 


Imputes their Guilt no more! 2 ein 
2 They mourn their Follies paſt; | 
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And keep their Hearts wit Care, RS; T 


Their Lips and Lives without Deceit 


Shall prove their Faith ſingere. tos Tal 


3 While I conceal'd my Guilt, 158 | 
I felt the feſt" ring Wound, ing 
Till I confeſs'd my Sins to thee, © RN 
And ready Pardon found, | _ . + 


Let Saints keep near the Throbe®:- rents | 
Our Help in Times of deep Diſtreſ & 1 
Is found 1 in God alone. a 
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TT Common Niere. b 


Free Pardon, and ſneere Obedience 15 or, ef on 7 
200 L110 abt d Forgiveneſs. | 


Appy the Man to whom his GO 9 
No more imputes his Sin, | 

But waſh'd i in the Redeemer's Blood 

| Hath made/his Garments thean tf: ! 


q 
— — 


2 Happy beyond Expreſſion Hey" :: |. Ty 1 \ 
| Whoſe Debts are thus diſcharg'd ; = 
And from the guilty Bondage free © - | 

He feels his Soul inlarg'd. N 
3 His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies, | 
His Words are all ſincere | | 


He guards his Heart, he Js bis E 3 | 
To keep his . 7 yeh y_ 


While 1 my inward Guilt ſuppreſt Jo a 1 
i No Quiet could I find ; 1 
Thy Wrath lay burning in my Breaſt, * 

And rack d my toftur'd Mind. EY, | 


5s Then J confeſs d my tronbled Thoughts 
My ſecret Sins reveal'd ; CY 
Thy pardoning Grace forgave my Faults 1:0 
Thy Grace my Pardon ſeal C6. 


« This ſhall invite thy Saints to pray ; 2 
| When like a raging Flood „ 
Temptations riſe, our ene ap Say Hz 
| Is a — God. He 
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PSATN XXII. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


Repentance and Free Pardon; or, e and 


Sa nctification. 


Leſt is the Man, for ever bleſt, 


Whoſe Guilt is pardon'd by his God, 
Whoſe Sins with Sorrow are confeſs'd, 


And cover d with his Saviour's Blood. 
1 Bleſt is the Man to whom the Lord 


Imputes not his Iniquities, 
He pleads no Merit of Reward, 
And not on Works, but Grace gelben 


From Guile his Heart and Lips are free, 
His humble Joy, his holy Fear 

With deep Repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his Faith ſincete. 


4 How Glorious is that Ri hteouſneſs 
That hides and cancels all his Sins !- 
While a bright Evidence of Grace 
Thro' his whole Life appears and ſhines. 


PSALM XXXII. Second Part, Long Metre; | 
A Guilty Conſcience eas'd by Confeſſion and a | 


Hile I keep Silence and conceal . 

My heavy Guilt within my Heart, 
What Ta oth my Conſcience feel! 
What Agonies of inward Smart 


2 I ſpread my Sins before the Lord, 


| | 


And all my ſecret Faults confeſs ; 
Thy Goſpel ſpeaks a pard'ning Word, 
Thane holy Spirit ſeals the Grace. 


I; For this ſhall every humble Soul 
Make ſwift Addreſſes * NE Seat; 


* When 


— ern et i by 


* 
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4 How ſafe beneath thy Wings I lie, 
When Days grow dark and Storms appear.“ 
And when I walk, * watchful Eye 

shall guide me ſafe from every Snare. 


PDS ALM XXIII. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
| Works of Creation and Providence. © 
11 Ejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
| This Work belongs to you 
Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, 
How holy, juſt and true! 


2 His Mercy and his Righteouſneſs 
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim ; 
His Works of Nature and of Grace 
| Reveal his wondrous Name. 
3 His Wiſdom and Almighty Word 
| The Heavenly Arches ſpread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 6 | 
| Their ſhining Hoſts were made, 3 


4 He bid the Liquid Waters flow 

* To their appointed Deep; 

| The flowing Seas their Limits know, 
And their own Station keep. 


is Ye Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
| With Fear before him ftand ; | 

He ſpake ; and Nature took its Birth, 5 
And refts on his Command. ws 


6 Fe ſcorns the angry Nations Rage, iy 
And breaks their vain Defigns ; 5 

E is Countel ſtands thro every age, 

And. in full Glory ſhines, 


* 
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P SALM XXXIIL, Second Part. Common Metre | 
| Creatures vain, and God All- ri 9 


Leſt is the Nation where the Lord 
Hath fix'd his gracious Throne ; 
Where he reveals his heavenly Word, 
And calls their Tribes his own. 


"EE 2 His Eye with infinite Survey 
1 Does the whole World behold; 
He form'd us all of equal Clay 
And knows our feeble Mould. 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the force 
Of Armies from the Grave ; 
Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horſe 
Can the bold Rider ſave. 


4 Vain is the ftrength of Beaſts or Men 
To hope for Safety thence ; 

But boly Souls from God obtain 

Aſtrong and ſure Defence. 


| 

5 God is their Fear, and God their Truſt ; | 

5 When Plagues or Famine ſpread, 2] 
His watchful Eye ſecures the "Ia 7 
Among ten thouſand Dead. 
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6 Lord, let our Hearts in thee rejoice, 14 

i And bleſs us from thy Throne ; | | 

For we have made thy Word our Choice, 
And truſt thy Grace alone, 


PpSALM XXXIII. As the 113th Pr Frſt Par 
Works of Creation and Providence. 2 
I 2 holy Souls in God rejoice, 3 | 
Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your Voice; 
Great is your Theme, hin Work, Songs be new : 
Sing of his *— __ ms his 
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His Works of Nature and of Grace, 1 4 
How wile and holy, juſt and true ! 


2 Juſtice and Truth he ever loves, iel 


7 
— —— — 2 


And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves, 
His Word the heavenly Arches ſpread; 
How wide they ſhine from North to South! ! 

And by the Spirit of his Mouth 
Were all the Starry Armies made. 1 


3 He gathers the wide flowing Seas, it of! 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their Place 
In the vaſt Store-houſe of the Deep. 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth; 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heaven, and Earth 
His everlaſting Orders keep. 


4 Let Mortals tremble and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs Power, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage: 
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your Hands; 
But his eternal Counſel ſtands, 
And rules the World from Age to Age. 


Happy Nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the Treaſure of his Word 


His Eye the Heathen World ſurveys, 
He form'd their Hearts, he knows their ways 
But God their Maker is unknown. 


z Let Kings rely upon their Hoſt, 
And of his Strength the Champion boaſt; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely; c 
In vain we truſt the brutal Force, 
Or 125 or Courage of a Horſe, 
;uard his — or to fly. 


Ps A 170 XXXIII. As the 113th P. Second Part 
: Creatures vain, and God All-ſufficient. 


And builds his Church, his Earthly Throne | 
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The Eye of thy Compaſſion, Lord, 
Doth more ſecure Defence afford 

| When Deaths or Dangers threatning ſtand 
| Thy watchful Eye preſerves the Juſt 
Who make thy Name their Fear. and Truft, 
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When Wars or Famine waſte the Land, <9 


5 


4 In Sickneſs or the bloody Field, 
Thou our Phyſician, Thou our Shield, 
Send us Salvation from thy Throne; 


Let us rejoice in Help Divine, 
| For all our Hope is God alone. 


| 
i 


1 | OnD, I will bleſs thee all my Days, 

3 My Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace, 

ds; e ys 1 | | 
| While Saints rejoice to hear the Song. 
|: Come, magnify the Lord with me, 

pan Ceme, let us all exalt his Name; 


I ſought th' Eternal God, and He 
Has not expos d my Hope to ſhame. 


3 I told him all my ſecret Grief, 


one!! My ſecret Groaning reach'd his Ears; 
He gave my inward Pains relief, 
ays And calm'd the Tumult of my Fears. 


4 To him the Poor lift up their Eyes, 
Their Faces feel the heavenly Shine ; 

A Beam of Mercy from the Skies 

Fills them with Light and Joy Divine, 


5 His holy Angels pitch their Tents 
3 0 


Around the Men that 


ſerve the Lord. 
_—_— - 


| 

| We wait to fee thy Goodneſs ſhine; _ 
| 

| 

| 

| 


Ps LM XXXIV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. | 
Ged's Care of the Saints; or, Deliverance by Prayer“ 


| Thy Praife ſhall dwell upon my Tongue ; 


| 


* 
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O fear and love him, all his Saints, | 
Taſte of his Grace and truſt his Word. 
5 The wild young Lions pinch'd with Pain 
And Hunger roar thro' all the Wood, „ [ 
But none ſhall Leben Lord in vain, | | | 
Nor want Supplies of real Got. | 
3 Ps ALM XXXIV. 113232. Second Part, | 
: Long Metre, he 5 
Religious Education; or, Inſtructions of Piety. 1 
[ Hildren in Years, and Knowledge young, | 
Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy | 


Attend the Counſels of my Tongue, 
| Let pious Thoughts your Minds imploy. 


a 


> If you deſire a Length of Days, | 
And Peace to crown your mortal State, 
| Reftraia your Feet from impious Ways, by | 
Your Lips from Slander and Deceit, : | 


3 The Eyes of God regard his Saints, 
His Ears are open to their Cries ; | | 

He ſets his frowning Face againſt | |. 

The Sons of Violence and Lies. | | 


; | - 4 | 

To humble Souls and broken Hearts | | 
God with his Grace is ever nigh ; | | | 

| Fardon and Hope his Love imparts | 


When Men in deep Contrition lye, 

; He tells their Tears, he counts their Groans, 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death; 
is Spirit heals their broken Bones, 
They in his Praiſe employ their Breath. 


* | > PSALN 
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; PSALM XXXIV. 1—10. "Bit Part. 
| Common Metre,  ' | 
Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverance. 
2 LL bleſs the Lord from Day to Day; 
1 How good are all this Ways? 
Ve humble Souls that uſe to pray. 
Come, help my Lips to prai e. ; 


2 Sing to the Honour of his Name, 
How a poor Sufferer cry d, 
Nor was his Hope expos bf to thame, 
Nor was his Suit deny d. ; 


3 When r Sorrows round me food, 
And endleſs Fears aroſe, 


Like the loud Billows of a a Flood, 
Redoubling all my Woes; 


4 I told the Lord my fore Diſtreſs, 
— heav N ee and Tears, 


ve my ſharpeſt Torments Eaſe, 
nd flenc' all my Fears. | 
| | 3 A UV $ E. 


s [O Sinners, come and taſte his Love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant Ways, 
And let your own Experience prove 

| The Sweetneſs of his Grace. 


6 He bids his Angels pitch their Tents 

' Round where his Children dwell ; 
What Ills their heavenly Care prevents 
| No Earthly Tongue can tell] | 


7 [O love the Lord, ye Saints of bis; 
His Eye regards the Juſt; 
How richly bleſt their Portion i 1s 
| Who make the Lord their Truſt! 
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And famiſh in the Wood; 
But God ſupplies his holy Poor 
With e needful Good. : Þ 


Common Metre. 


And that your Days be: 9h oh 
Let not a falſe or ſpiteful Word 
| Be found upon your Tongue. 


Purſue the Works of Peace ; 


And ſer your. Souls at Eaſe. 


3 His Eyes awake to guard the lag, 
His Ears attend their Cry; 
When broken Spirits dwell in Duſt, 

The God of Grace is nigh. 


44 Whattho' the Sorrows here they taſte 

| | Are ſharp and tedious too, | 
'H The Lord, who faves them all at laft, 
. Is their Supporter now. 


5 Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked Dead ; 
But God ſecures his own, . 


Or heals the broken Bone. 


| 6 When Deſolation like a Flood 
|  Oecer the proud Sinner tolls, 

| | Saints find a Refuge in their God, 

| Fot be redeem'd their Souls. 


2 — a 2 
2 r 


$ Young Lions pinch'd with Hanger roar, 


PSALM XXXlV. 11—22. Second Part. 
E xhortations to Peace and Holineſs. | 


IS Nome, Children leam to fear the Lord ; 


S +14 Depart from Miſchief, practiſe Love, A 
So ſhall the Lord your ways approve, | 


Prevents the Miſchief when they die, | 


PSAL N 


—— 


D 


dne and Faith of perſeculed Saints; or, e. 


Ba s ALM XXXV. 19.  Firft Ben. 


tions mix d with Charity. "Ar 


JO plead my Cauſe, Almi hty God, 
LN With all the Sons of Strife > Fol 
And fight againſt the Men of Blood 
Who fight againſt my Life. 


2 Draw out thy Spear and ſtop their way, 
Lift thine avenging Rod, 
But to my Soul in Mercy ſay, 

o 1 am thy Saviour-God. 


3 They ey pn their Snares to catch my feet, * 

Nets of Miſchief ſpread ; R 

. the Deſtroyers in the Pit 
That their own Hands have made. 


Let Fogs and Darkneſs hi de their way, 
And ſlippery be their Ground; 

Thy Wrath ſhall make their Lives a Prey, 
And all their Rage confound. 


5 They fly like Chaff before the Wind, 
Before thine angry Breath; | 
The Angel of the Lord behind | 
Purſues them down to Death. 


6 They love the Road that leads to Hell ; 
Then let the Rebels dye, 

Whoſe Malice is implacable 
Againſt the Lord on high. 


But if Thou haſt.a choſen few... 

Amongſt that impious — | 
Divide them from the bloody n 
| By thy ſurpriſing Grace. 
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3 
Then will 1 raiſe my tuneful Voice 
] + _ To make thy Wonders known; 
In their Salvation I'll rejoice, 
And bleſs thee for my own. 


0 8 L XXXV. Ver. 12, 13, 14. Second Part. 


Lore to Enemies; or, the Love of Chriſt to Sinners 
4 wpify d in David, 


Ehold the Love, the generous Love 
That 22 David ſhows ; t 


| Hark, how his ounding Bowels move 
To his afflicted Foes ! 


2 When they are ſick, his Soul complains, : 
And ſeems to feel the Smart ; | 

The Spirit of the Goſpel reigns, we | 
And melts his pious Heart. 5 


3 How did his flowing Tears condole 
As for a Brother dead! 
And faſting mortify'd his Soul, 
While A their Life he pray'd. 


4 22 roan'd ; and curſt him on their Bed, 
Yer ſtill he pleads and mourns ; | 
And double Blefhngs on his Head F 
The righteous God returns. 


5 O glorious Type of heavenly Grace! 

; Thus Cbriſt the Lord appears; 

| | While Sinners curſe, the Saviour 17 80 
And pities them with Tears. 


6 He the true David, Vfrael- $ King, 
Hhleſt and Below d of God, 

To ſave us Rebels dead in Sin 
912 his own deareft Blood. 
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Pray XIIVI. 5—9. Long Metre. 


| The Perfettions and Prot idence of God; or, General | 


Providence and Special Grace. 


Tgh in the Heavens, Eternal God, 1 
Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines; - 
h 


y Truth ſhall break thro' every Cloud 
Thar vails and darkens thy Deſi igns. 


2 For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands 
As Mountains their Foundations keep; 3 
Wile are the Wonders of thy Hands; 
Thy Judgments are a mighty On... 


3 Thy Providence is kind and large, 
| Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty 
The whole Creation is thy Cs 
But Saints are thy peculiar Care. 


4 My God how excellent thy Grace; 
| Whence all our Hope and Comfort (ſprings! 1 
The Sons of Adam in Diſtreſs | 
Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings. 


5 From the Proviſions of thy Houſe _ 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet Repaſt , 
There Mercy like a River flows, 
And brings Salvation to our Taſte, 


6 Life like a Renn rich od free 


Springs from the Preſence of my Loid ; 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee 
The Glories promis din thy Word. 


Practical Atheiſm. expos 'd ;-'or, the. Being, and Attri- 
butes of God aſſerted wot * 


W Hile Men grow bold in wicked Ways, 
an And yet a God FO on, 


+I. 


PSALM XXXVI. Ver. I, 2, 5.6 5. Com. Metre. 
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My Heart wirhin me often ſays, © -- + ; 
© Their Thoughts believe there” $ none. | 


2 Their Thoughts and Ways at once declare 

What e er their Lips profeſs) » 

God hath no Wrath for them to fear, 
Nor will they ſeek his Grace. | 


3 What ſtrange Self. flattery blinds their Eyes ! 1 
But there's a haſtning Hour 12 

When they ſhall ſee with ſore Sarprize 

The Terrors of thy Power. . 


Juſtice ſhall maintain its Throne, - | 
ho' Mountains melt away 

Thy Judgments are a World unknown, 

A deep unfa:hom d Sea. 


5 Above:theſe Heavens created Rounds | 
Thy Mercies, Lord, extend ; 
Thy Truth out-lives the narrow Bounds 
Where Time and Nature end. 


6 Safety to Man thy Goodneſs brings, 


Nor overlooks the Beaſt; 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings 
Thy Children chuſe to reſt. ö 


7 [From thee, when Creature-ſtreams run low 


And mortal Comforts die, 
Perpetual Springs of Life ſhall flow, 
And raiſe our Pleaſures high. 5 


8 Tho all created Light decay, 
And Death cloſe up our Eyes, 

Thy Preſence makes eternal Day 
Where Clouds can never riſe. 
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P.s a 1.4 XVI. ee 
be Wickedneſs of Man, and the, Ma jefty. Wan 
{> - L400 Practical Atheiſm expo 3 


1 THen Man grows bold in Sin, © 
My Heart within me cries, 24x „ 
e He hath no Faith of God MPO 1 
« Nor Fear before his Eyes. 8 


2 [He walks a while conceadde 


In a Self-flatt'ring Dream, , +. + _» , 
Till his dark Crimes at once xeveal'd.." N 
Expoſe his hateful Name.] = 9 3 


3 His Heart is falſe and fol. 
His Words are ſmooth and fair; „ e 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his Sou, 
And leaves no Goodneſs there. ou 15 1 PR 


IE ng 

{4 He plots upon his Bed og 195% bags 
Ne Miſchiefs to full ; 1 . 
He ſets his Heart, and Hand, and Head 8 

To practiſe all that's ill. FAR ee 

5s But there's a dreadful God OY CLOS. 


Tho' Men renounce his Fear; . 3 
His Juſtice hid behind the Cloud 8 
Shall one great Day appear. 


His Truth tranſcends the Sy, i 
In Heaven his Mercies dwell; _ 

eep as the Sea his 55-00 lie, Sat 
His Anger burns to Hell. 


7 How excellent his Love 
Whence all our Safety ſprings! | 
never let my Soul remove. 0}. .,  .. 
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„rrebt XXXVN.- 'T=rx5. Firft Part. 


The Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs and Unbelief ; or, 
Rewards of the Righteous and the Wicked ; or, 
a Hatred and the Saints Patience, 


To fee the Wick riſe 7 . 
Or envy Sinners waxing great 
By Violence and Lies? 


2 As flowry Graſs cut down at Noon, 
Before the Evening fades 
So ſhall their Glori es vaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting Shades. 


3 Then let me make the Lord my Truſt a $ 


And practiſe all that's Good; 
So ſhall I dwell amongft the Joft, 
And He'll Oey me Food. 


4 I to my God my Ways commit, 


And cheerful wait his Will ; 


| Thy Hand, which > uides yy" doubtful Feet, 


Shall my Defires 


Mine Innocence ſhalt Thou athlay,: 1 
And make thy en known, 
Fair as the Light of dawning bay, 
And glorious as the Noon. | 


S 5 


6 The Meek at laſt the Earth 


els, 

They are the Heirs of ae av'n; 

True Riches with abundant” Ne” 
To humble Souls are. giv. Ne - 


PA e r 


Reſt in the Lord and kee 74 his 1 ; an 


Nor let your Anger riſe 
. Providence Mould long delay 


A 


H ſhould I vex m Soul, and fret | 
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To — haughty- * | 8.18 
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$. Let nde join to break your Peace, | WE | 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 2 


1 The Lord derides them, for he ſees 


Their Day of Vengeance come. 


9 They have drawn out the threatning Sword, 
Have bent the murd'rous Bow, © 
To ſlay the Men that fear the Lord 

And bring the Righteous low. 


10 My God ſhall break their Bows, and ban 


Their perſecuting Darts, 
Shall their own Swords againſt them turn: . 
And Pain furprize their Hearts __ 2 
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Charity to the Poor ; or, Reli ion in Words and D. 
1 W H Y do the wealt y Wicked FP. 

And grow profanely bold? 
The meaneſt Portion of the Juſt 
Excels the Sinner's Gold. | 


+ The Wicked Püree of bi Friends 
But ne'er deſigns to pa | 


The Saint is merciful sf lends, | 
Nor turns the Poor awayyx. 


3 His Alms with liberal Heart be gives 
Amongſt the Sons of Need ; 


His Memory to long A $ lives. 
And bleſſed 3 1s his _- Wy 


4 Hi 


His ready Tongue declares 2 3341.1 
What he has learn'd of Gde. 


5 The Law and Goſpel of the Lord 


Lips abhor to talk profane, 


PSALM XXXVIL 16, 21, 26—31. Second Part. 


To ſlander or defraud ; JHA 524 0 f 
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Led by * Spirix; Ka wn Word. | 
| His Feet ſhall never tide. +... ty 2 Fn 
6 When Sinners fall the Righteous ſtand, 

Preſerv'd from every Snare 


They ſhall poſſeſs the promis 4 Land, 5 


And d well for ever there. 3 


Ps a LM XXXVII. 23—37. | Ne an | 
The Way and End of the . and yk 


1 Y God, the Steps of pious buen 15 yt 
| 1 Are order'd by thy Will; = 
Tho' they ſhould fall they riſe again, 

Thy Hand ſupports them ſtill. 


2 The Lord delights ro ſee their Ways, 
Their Virtue he approves; * 

| He'll ne'erdeprive them of his Grace, 4 o 
Nor leave the Men he loyes. _.. - 


3 The heavenly Heritage is their's, 
Their Portion and their Home ; 1 
He feeds them now, and makes them Heirs 
Of Bleſſings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men, . 
Nor fear when Tyrants ann 
Ye ſhall confeſs their Pride Was vain 
When Juſtice caſts them down. - 


PA uA Et. 
5 The 8 Sinner have I . 3 
Nor fearing Man nor God Wy * 
Like a tall Bay-Tree fair 43 I green, 2 os 7" 
Spreading his Arms abroad. 1 


And lo, he vaniſh'd from the . oY; 
| _— "y Hands — 4 G4 9 225 A 
* — >. 


* N LMS 


Met. ͤä ICI. i 4 a 


MP4; ans her A 4 — < 3a va * 


Nor nt; ot Bench nor Leaf was found 
Where all that Pride had bee. 


7 But mark the Man eee, 
His ſeveral Steps atten 


And Ie ee is his End. 


PSATLM XXXVIII. 
Guilt of Conſcience and Relief; or, Repentance 
Prayer for Pardon and Health. 


Reſtore thy Servant, Lord; 


Like an Avenger 's Sword. 


2 Thine Arrows ſtick within my en, 
My Fleſn is ſorely preſt; ic Hat 
Between the Sorrow and the smart 
My Spirit finds no Reſt. 


3 Ny Sins a heavy Load appear, a ad 
And o'er my Head are gone ; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me ratone. 


4 My Thoughts are like a woubleil sea, 
My Head ſtill bending down; 
And J go mourning all 14 Day 
Beneath my Father '$Frown,” | $i 


5 Lord, Iam weak and brokes ſore, | 

Nous of my Pow'rs are whole; 

The inward Anguiſn makes me roar, 
The Anguiſh of my Soul. N 


6 All my Deſire to Thee is We $ 


And every Sigh, and every Groan | 
is notic'd by thine Far. 


True Pleaſure runs thro: all bis a Way 4 kr , 


Midſt thy Wrath remember r | A 


Nor let a Father's Ohaſtening prove N 


Thine Eye counts every Tear, 
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7 Thou art my God my only Hope: 
My God will hear my Cry, 5 | 

My God will bear my Spirit up 
When Satan bids me die. 


8 [My Foot is ever apt to flide, 
| My Foes rejoice to ſeet; 
They raiſe their Pleaſure and theit Pride 
When they ſupplant my Feet. 


9 But I'll confeſs my Guilt to Thee, 
And grie ve for all my Sin: 

I'll mourn, how weak my Graces be, 

And beg Support Divine. 


10 My God, forgive my Follies paſt, 
And be for evernigh; 
O Lord of my Salvation, hafte 
Before thy Servant die.] 


| Zeal. | 


s Hus I reſolv'd before the Lord, 
© Now will I watch my Tongue, 
« Leſt I let flip one ſinful Word, © 
Or do my Neighbour Wrong. 


2 And if I'm e'er conſtrain d to ſtay 
With Men of Lives profane, 
I'll ſet a double Guard that Day, 
Nor let my Talk be vain. 


3 I'll ſcarce allow my Lips to ſpeak 
The pious Thoughts I feel, 
Left Scoffers ſhould th' Occafion take 


| PSALNM XXIX. 1, 2, 3. Firſt Part. 
Watchfulneſs over the Tongue; or, Prudence and | 


To mock my holy Zeal — 1 


1 


1 
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4 Yet 
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1 Pe Yetif ſome proper Hour appear, 


| 
; 
| l' not be overaw'd, 
1 
| 


Bur let the ſcoffing Sinners hear e 


That we can {peak for od. 


PSALM xXXIx. 4 5,6 7 
The Vanity of Man as Mortal. 


Each me the Meaſure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of -my Frame ; 
I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frail I am. 


2A Span i is all that we can boaft, 
An Inch or two of Time; 
Man is but Vanity and Duſt 


In all his Flower and Prime. 


3 See the vain Race of Mortals move 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain, 
They rage and ftrive, defire and love, _ 
But all the Noiſe is vain. 


; 
| 
' 
2 
! 


4 Some walk in Honour's gaudy Show, 
Some dig for golden Oar, _ 

They toil for Herrs they know not who, : 
| And ftrait are ſeen no more. | 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
| From Creatures, Earth and Dult? ? 
They make our Expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our Truſt, 

N 


ow I forbid my Carnal +, a4 
My fond Deſires recall; 

I give my Mortal Intereſt i up, 
And make my God my All. 


—— — 
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| PSALM II 913. Third Part. 
Sick- Bed De: otion; or, Pleading without Repining, 


OD of my Life, look gently down, 
£ © Behold the Pains I feel ; | 
But T am dumb before thy Throne, 1 

Nor dare diſpute thy Will. 


2 Diſeaſes are thy Servants, Lord, 
They come at thy Command; 
| I'll not attempt a murmuring Word . 
3 Againſt thy chaſt ning Hand. b 


33 Let I may plead with humble Cries, E 

| Remove thy ſharp Rebukes; 

My Strength conſumes, my Spirit dies 
Thro' thy repeated Strokes. 


4 Cruſh'd as a Moth beneath thy. Hand 
| We moulder to the Duſt ; 

Our feeble Powers can ne'er \withſland, 
And all our Beauty's loft. | 


5 [This Mortal Life decays 3 . 5 
1 How ſoon the Bubbles broke! | q 
Adam and all his numerous Race 1 

1 Are Vanity and Smoke. 


| 6 I'm but a Sojourner, below _ 
{| As all my Fathers were; 
| May I be well prepar'd to go 
| When I the Summons hear ! 


l 7 But if my Life be ſpar'd a while 

| Before my laſt Remove, TT 
| Thy Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs fill, | 
And I'll declare N r 


| | | Pp I A L M 18. + BY _— * 
2 XI. 172, 31 5, 17). F Fart. Com. Net. | 
A Song of Delletance from great Dif ho a 
1 J Waited patie ent for. the wer ab r 2 
He bow'd ts hear wy Giy 1 . 
He ſaw me reſting on his . 25 
And brought Salvation. nigh... . 


2 He raisd me from a horrid: kit 2x64 a 1 33 
Where mourninhe long! lay, l 01 22 


And from my Bonds releas d my Feet, ba 
Deep Bonds of ; miry Clay. lem * 1 a 


3 Firm ona Rock he made me ſtand, 6 bay 

. And taught my chearful Tongue 1 

To praiſe the Wonders of his Hang 
As 4 new thankful Song. ae gem baA 8 


4 I'll ſpread his Works of Grace abroad ; bo 15 

ö The Saints with Joy ſhall hear 151 

| And Sinners learn to make my God ine l: 
Their only Hope and Fear. | Ses TY 


5 How many are thy Thoughts of Pars 1 tit fy 

0 Thy Mercies, Lord, how great! 

; We have not Wards nor Hours enough | 
Their Numbers to repeat. 4 


| |s when Im afflicted, poor and low, 11 
= And Light and Peace departt. 
My God beholds my heavy Woe, i 
And bears me on kh Heart. 


PS ALM XL. 6-9. Second Part. Com. Niet. 


T be Incarnation and Sacrifice of Chiiſt. 


1 W hus faith the Lord, © Your Work 1 is din, 
« Give your Burnt-Offerings o 'er, 
In dying Goats and Bullocks flain 
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2 Then foake the Saviour, Lo I'm here, 
My God, todo thy Will; | 

« What c'er thy ſacred 8 5 declare 
Thy Servant ſhall fulfill, | 


3 « Thy Law is everin my Sight, 
e keep it near my Heart; 
e Mine Ears ate open d with N 


* 


| 


—  - I —— 


To what thy Lips impart. 


4 And ſee; the bleſt Redeemer comes, i 


Th' Eternal Son appears, i; © 
And at th' ap 8 Time aſſumes 
The Body God prepares. | 


5 Much he reveal'd his Father's Grace, 
And much his Truth he ſhew'd, ' 
And preach'd the Way of Righteouſneſs 
ere great Aſſemblies ſtood. 


6 His Father's Honour touch'd his Heart, ; 


He pity'd Sinners Cries, 
And to fulfil a Savioar's part 
Was made a Sacrifice. 


PAUSE 


17 No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſhed 


Could waſh the Conſcience clean, 
But the rich Sacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our Sin. | 


And Satan's Kingdom ſhook ; 8 
Thus by the Woman's promis d Seed 
The Serpent s Head was broke. 


| 

| 

;$ Then was the great Salvation ſpread, 
| 


——{_—_ 
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PAIN XL. $5>10- Long Metre, 
Chriſt our Sacrifice, - 


HE Wonder, Lord, Thy Love has wro 


Exceed our Praiſe furmount our Trough 
Should I attempt the long Detail, he; 


My Speech on faint, my Number fail. | 


; 2 No Blood of Beafts on Altars NN 

Can cleanſe the Souls of Men from Cult; | 
But Thou haft ſer before our Eyes e 
An All-ſufficient Sacrifice. „ 


3 Lo! thine Eternal Son ; ppears, | 
To thy Deſigns he bows his Ears, 
Aſſumes a Body well prepar d. 
And well performs a Work fo hard. 


4 * Behold, I come (the Saviour a 
With Love and Duty in his Eyes 
| | *© T corne to bear the heavy Load _ va 
Sj cl Sins, and do thy Will, my oo. - 


5 © "Tis written in th great Decree, 

| © *Tis in thy Book foretold of Me, 
« I muſt fulfil the Saviour's Part, 

% And lo! thy Law is in my Heart. 


6 4 Il magnify thy holy Law. 
| « And Rebels to ee draw, 
« When on my Croſs Tm lifted high, 
Or to my Crown above the Sky. . 


7 * The Spirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow N 

« What Thou haſt done, and what I doi; 
The wond'ring World ſhall learn th er 
« Thy Wiſdom and thy Wee 
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8 PAIN XII. 2, STA ** 
Charly to the Poor; or, Pity to the ce 


Left is the Man whoſe Bowels move, 
And melt, with Pity to the Poor, + 
* hoſe Soul by Umpathizing Love 
Feels what his fellow.-Saints endure. 


is His Heart contriyes | for their ehen 
More. L than his own Hands can do; NS 

| Hein the Time of general Grief, - 

Shall find the Lord has Bowels t too. . 


» 4 


3 His Soul ſhall live ſecure, on Earth, 
With ſecret Hleſſings on his Head, 


| When Drought, and peſtilence, and 1 Deanb, 
Around him multiply their Dead. | 


| 4 Or if he langaiſh on his Couch . Th 3 


God wilf pronounce his Sins forgiven, | 
Will fave him with a healing Touch, 
Or take his willing Soul to Heaven. 


PSALM XLII. 15. Firſt Part. - 


| ſeries and * ; Or Complaint Abſence. yo 
©, publick Worſhip... fl fees fon 
x Ith Sue Longings of the Mind, 
My God, to Thee I look; LS 
So 3 the hunted Hart to find 
[ d taſte the cooling Brook. 


2 When ſhallI ſee thy Courts of Grace, 
And meet wy God again ? 
So long an Abſence from thy Face 

'My eart endures with Pain. 


| 3 Tem 
| ptations vex my weary Soul, 
And Tears ate my a 5 


9 


5 But why; my Soul, ſunk down ſo far | ; 


* And.qwhere's: your: God at en 23 


4 Tis with a mournful Pleaſare 1 now 1 
I think on antient Days; | © 

Then to thy Houſe did 8 , 
And all our Work was Praiſe. * | 


Beneath this heavy Load)“ 


Can all thy Woes remove; 
For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, 
And ſing reftoring Love. 


PSALM XLII. 6—11. Second Part. 


I V Y Spirit {inks within me, Lord, 


And Times of paſt Diſtreſs record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 


2 Huge Troubles with tumultuous Noiſe | 
Swell ike a Sea, and round me ſpread; 
Thy Water - ſpouts drown all my Joys, 
And riſing Waves roll o'er my Head. 


3 Yer will the Lord command his Love 
When J addreſs his Throne by Day, 
Nor in the Night his Grace remove ; 
The Night ſhall hear me fing and pray. 


4 I'll caſt my ſelf before his Feet, 


And ſay, My God, m 15 heavenly Rock, 
85 Why doth thy Lore long forget 


The Soul that e beneath hy Stroke ? 2 


— —— 


The Foe inſults without controul, rt, 1:4 


Why do my Thoughts indulge Deſpair, . : N 
And ſin againſt m7 Gale r | 


6 Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty Hand | | | 


Melancholy Thourhts reprov/'d ; or, Hope in 3 3 | | 


But I will call thy Name to mind, | 


N 
———— — 


we. I = 
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Ji chide my Heart that ſinks ſo low, 
> Why ſhould my Soul indulge her Grief? 
Hope in the Lord, and praiſe him too; 
He is my Reſt, my ſure Relief, 


6 The Light and Truth ſhall guide me ſtill, 


Thy Word ſhall my beſt Thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine heavenly Hill, 
My God, my moſt exceeding Joy. 


Psarm XILIV. 1,2,3, 8, 15——26. 
The Church's Complaint in Perſecution. 
J Oxvp we have heard thy Works of old, 
| ' Thy Works of Powerand Grace, 
When to our Ears our Fathers told 
The Wonders of their Days. 


; | 
2 How thou didſt build thy Churches here, 
And make thy Goſpel known; 
Amongſt them did thine Arm appear, 
Thy Light and Glory ſhone. | 


3 In God they boaſted all the Day, 
And in a chearful Thron 
Did thouſands meet to onib and pray, 
And Grace was all their Song. : 


4 But now our Souls are ſeiz d with ſhame, 
| Confuſion fills our Face 
To hear the Enemy blaſpheme, 
And Fools reproach thy Grace. 


5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 

Nopr falſely dealt with Heaven, | 

Nor have our Steps declin'd the Road 
Of Duty thou haſt given. 


6 Tho Dragons all around us roar . 
With their deſtructive Breath, 


' 


S ba 


* 


— 


_ 


W 
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Hard by the Gates of Death. 


„ 
7 We are expos'd al Dee. 
As Martyrs for thy Cauſe, N 
As Sheep 2 Slaughter bound we lie 
By ſharp and b oody Laws. 2 


8 3 ariſe, Almighty Lord, 

ſleeps thy wonted Grace ? W tl 
Why by ou we look like Men abhorra. We 
Or baniſh 'd from thy Face ? | % 


'9 Wilt thou for ever caſt ns off, 

| And till neglect our Cries ? 

For ever hide thine heavenly Love 
From our afflicted Eyes? 


10 Down to the Duſt our Soul iͤ bow . 
And dies upon the Ground; 
Riſe for our Help, rebuke the ane! ] 
And all their Powers confound. 


I 1 Redeem us from perpetual Shame, 

Our Saviour and our Gd; | 
We plead the Honours of thy Name, 
The Merits of thy Blood. 


Ps ALM XLV. Short Metre. 
Th Glory of Chriſt, The Succeſs of the ts and, 
The Gentile Church. p 
x Mir Saviour and my King, | 
Thy Beauties are Divine; 1 5 
Thy Lips 1 $ Bleſſings overflow, 
And every Grace is thine, 


: Now make thy Glory known, 7's ate 
Gird on Dicks dreadful eres by 5 | | 


"Al ls own Hand has We fore- 3 6A] 


192 P 7 N S. 


The Conqueſts of thy \ Word. , 3 


3 Strike thro' thy ſtubborn Faes, | 

Or melt their Hearts obey, | WC 
{While Juſtice, Meekneſs, Gaice and Truth | 
Attend thy glorious Way. e 


4 Thy Laws, O God, are right ; 

| Thy Throne ſhall ever ſtand; 
And thy victorious Goſpel proves 
| A Sceptre in thy Hand. 


5 [Thy Father ard thy God 
Hath without Meaſure ſhed 
His Spirit like a joyful Oil 

T anoint thy hows Head, 1 


| 6 (Behold, at thy right Hand 
The Geniite-Church is ſeen, 
{Like a fair Bride in rich Attire, 
And Princes guard the Queen.] 


7 Fair Bride, receive TH Love, 
Forget thy Fatier's Houſe; 

Forſake thy Gods, thy Idol- Gods, 
4 And pay thy Lord thy Vows. 


öS Olet thy God and King 

| Thy ſweeteſt Thoughts employ ; 

Thy Children {ſhall his Honours ling 
In Palaces of Joy. | 


P $ A L. M XLV. Common Metre. 
3 Perſonal Glories and Government of Chriſt, 
'LL ſpeak the Honours of my King; _ 

1 His Form divinely fair; 
None of the Sons of mortal Race 


May with wa AY W 


And ride in Majeſty to ſ pread Wer + 5 þ 


75 


PS AAL MS 


iſt, 


2 Sweet is MY Speech, and r Grace” 


Upon thy Lips is hell . 
Thy God with Blei s infinite 18 
Flath crown'd thy a acred Head. 


3 Gird on thy: Sword, viftocious rince; 
Ride with majeſtick Sway ; 
Thy Terrors ſhall ſtrike thro thy been. 
Aad make the World obey. 


4 Thy Throne, O God, for ever. ſands ; 
| Thy Word of Grace fhall* prove 
A peaceful Seeptre in thy Hands, 

Io rule the Saints by Love. - 


5 Juſtice and Truth attend thee 55 
But Mercy is thy Choice; 


And God, thy God, thy Soul ſhall bu 
' With moſt peculiar jv 2 


OW be my Heart inſpir d to ſing 


Jeſus the Lord; how heavenly fair 
His Form! how bright his Beauties are pt 


Oer all the Sons of humane Race Ie! WY 
He ſhines with a fuperior Grace, 
Love from his Lips divinely * 50 


And Bleſſings all his State compoſe.. 


2. Dreſs thee in Arms, moſt 'migh =Y 
_ Gird on the Terror of thy $wo 
In Majeſty and Glory ride 


With Trath and Mcekneſs ar thy gde. 
4 Thine Anger like a pointed Dart 444 . ; 
Shall ene the Foes o 2 ae FEM: 


4 Q 
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PSALMXLV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
The Glory of Chriſt and Power ef his e | 


The Glories of my Saviour-King,. + 


h 


8 
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| Or Words of Mercy kind and ſweet 
Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet, 


5 Thy Throne, O God, for ever Mode ...:1 
Grace is the Sceptre in thy Hands; 
Thy Laws and Works are juſt and , 118 8 
Juſtice and Grace are thy Delight. 1 


6 God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His Oil of Gladneſs on thy Head, 
And with his ſacred Spirit ble 7 > 
His firſt- born Son above the reft. Ii 


| P8 arm XLV. Second Part. Long Metre. 

3 and his Church; or, The Myſtical Marriage. 
HE King of Saints, how fair his Faces N 

| Adorn'd with Majeſty and Grace! 

{ He comes with Bleſſings from above, 

And wins the Nations to his Love. 


. At his Right-hand our Eyes behold 

The Queen array'd in pureſt Gold; 

The World admires her heavenly Bletz, . 
Her Robe of Joy and Righteoufneſs. 1 


8 He forms her Beauties like his own, - 

He calls and feats her near his Throne: 

| Fair Stranger, let thine Heart 2 2a 
The Idols of f native State. 2 i 


4 So ſhall the King the more repbice E144 
In thee the Favourite of his Choice; 

Leet him be lowd and yet ador d. 

For He's thy Maker and thy Lord. 


5 O happy Hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 
| To bis fair Palace in the Skies, 

And all thy Sons (a numerous Train) 
Fach like a Prince: in E. 1125 1 


— 
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1. When Storms of ſharp Diſtreſs invade ; 


4 There is a Stream whoſe gentle Flow 


Let endleſs Honours crown his Head; A 
Let every Age his Praiſes ſpread; | 
While we with chearful Songs approve. = 
The Condeſcenſions of his Love. | 


PSALM XLVI. Firſt Part. | 4 ; 
The Church's Safety and Triumph among National 


„„ 
I OD is the Refuge of his Saints, 


E'er we can offer our Complaints 
Behold him preſent with his Aid, 


2 Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl'd = 

| Down to the Deep, and buried there; 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid World, | 

Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. — 


3 Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, 
In ſacred Peace our Souls abide, 
While every Nation, every Shore 
Trembles and dreads the ſwellinz Tide. 


Supplies the City of our God; © 
Life, Love and Joy ſtill gliding thro, 
And wat'ring our divine Abode. 5 

5 That ſacred Stream, thine holy Word, 
That all our raging Fear contwuls: 
Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, _ 
And give new Strength to fainting Souls. 


6 Sion enjoys her Monarch's Love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning Hour; 
Nor can her firm Foundations move, 4 
Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Power. 


8 | | E 4 Br a L | 


( 


| Defiance to the Gates of Hell. 


0 _ "Fs LIME $o. 


Sed fights for his Church. 
I E T Sion in her King rejoice 


» 


He utters-his Almighty Voice. 
Ihe Nations melt, the Tumult dies. 


5 2 The Lord of old for Jacob fought, 


And Facob's God is ſtill our Aid ; 


What Deſolations He has made. 


From Sea to Sea thro' all the Shores 

He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe ;. 
When from on high his Thunder roars 
He aws the trembling World to Peace. 


He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear, 
Chariots he burns with heavenly Flame; 
Keep Silence all the Earth, and bear 
The Sound and Glory of his Name. 


Il be exalted o'er the Lands, 


te But ſtill my Throne in Sion ſtands. 


6 O Lord of Hoſts, Almighty King, | 
While we ſo near thy Preſence dell. 


Our Faith {hall fit ſecure, ' and ſing 


* . 


P8a rm XLVY: 
Chrift. Aſcending and Reigni g. 


1 () For a Shout of ſacred Joy 
lo God the ſovereign King! 
Let every Land their Tongues employ, . 
And Hymrs of Triumph ſing, 


Psar Mm XLVI. Second Paw. 


Tho' Tyrants rage and Kingdoms riſe; 


Behold the Works his Hand has wrought, | 


* ſtin, and learn that Iam God; © T 
« J will be known and fear'd abroad, 7 


2 Feat 


as 


. 8 A L A 


n GAG 


He makes his Churches his Abode,” mages. > 


2 Theſe Temples of his Grace, 


The Honours of our Native Place, 


And Bulwarks of our Land.. en! 4 0 
B44: 1989 DAA. 

3 In Sion God is known dtp 3 
A Refoge in Ditess „ 1 0 


2 Fe fon our God aſcends on high;;.. > 
His heavenly Guards around | 1 
Attend him riſing thro' the Wh FD : 
With Trumpets joyful Sound. 111 4% 


- Let Mortals lèarn their Strains; 5 it 
* all the Earth his Honour REIT 
OR all the Earth he, reigns. ut >. 


4 Rehearſe his Praife with Awe Sofband,, I 


Nor mock him with à folemn Sound wo ? 


. 


5 In Iſrael ſtood his antient Throne, 7 5 
He lov'd that choſen Race; _. | * : 
But now he calls the World his owW n, 


6 The Britiſh Iſlands ate the Lord's, 8 
There Hbrabum's God is Wie 12143 e 

While Powers and Princes, Shields and Swords. 
Submit before his Throne. : 


Ps LM XLVIII. Toma Ein Par. 29 
The Church is the Honour and Safety of a Wa. : 
1 [ Reat is the Lord our God, 

And let his Praiſe be great; 1 


His moſt delightful Seat. 


7 


How beautiful they ſtändꝰ?!ꝰ 


« 4-4 


3 While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King” '*. 


Let Knowledge lead the Seng, bite 5 f 


Upon a thoughtleſs Tongue. 


F 
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And Heathens taſte his Grace. 1115974 2] by 
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de 


ow bright has his Salvation hone 


bro all hey Pes 
When Kings againſt her join d. 
And ſaw.the Lord was there, : 


n wild Confufion of the Mind 
They fled with haſty Fear. 


5 When Navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil opr Peace, 
e ſends his Tempeſt roaring loud, 
And finks them in the Seas. 5 85 


Oft have our Fathers told, 
Our Eyes have often ſeen, 
How well our God ſecures the Fold 
Where his own Sheep have been. 


—— 


In every new Diftreſs _ 

Weill to his Houſe repair, 
We'll think upon his wondrous Grace, 

And ſeek Deliverance there. 


PSATNM XEVHL 1014. Second Part. 
Type Beauty of the Church ; or, Goſpel Worſhip and 


1 LAR as thy Name is known 

| F The World declares thy Praiſe ; 
Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy Throne 
Their Songs of Honour raiſe. 


2 With Joy let Judah ſtand 

On Sons choſen Hill. | 
Proclaim the Wonders of thy Hand, 5 
And Counſels of thy Will © 


I Henn z bo. 
WW 3 Let Strangers walk around, 
The City where we d well, 


——— ——— ne CEE CO IIS 1 


3 * . 
Compass 


8 
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D 


The chearful Songs, the ſolemn Vows, 3 
Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes, | 
Will be our God while here below, 


_ H Y doth the Man o 


1d 


2 
TOR 


Compaſs Ra view thine holy Ground, l 
And mark the Build ing well. _— A 


Ri The Orders of thy Houſe, 3 2 
The Worſbip of thy Court, 


And make a fair Report. 


5 How decent and how wiſe! 
How glorieus to behold! 


And Rites adorn'd with Gold. 


5 The God we worſhip gow. -: 
Will guide us till we die, 185 „ 


And ours above the Sky. 


DS ALM XLIX. 6—14.. Firſt Part. Com · Met. 
Pride and Death ;, or, The Mts 7 of Life and Riches. 
Riches grow 
To Inſolence and Pride; * 
To ſee his Wealth and Honours low 
With every riſing Tide ? 


2 [Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn, | 

| Made of the ſelf· ſame Clay, 5 
And boaſt as tho' his Fleſh were how | 

| Of better Duſt than they 4 


3 Not all his Treaſures can procure k on 
His Soul a ſhort Reprieve, | 5 
Redeem from Death one guilty Hour, | : 
Or make his Brother live. _ 


[Life is a Bleiting can't be ſold, 
The Ranfom is too high; * 
Juſtice: will ne'er be brib'd with Gold, 
Thai Man may never die, 


» g x 7 N 
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5 He ſees the Brutiſh had the Wile, 1 
The Timorous and the Brave Ran ri 1 3% 

Quit their Poſſeſhons, cloſe their Eyes,. „ 

And haſten to the Grave. LIP 


. Yer-'tis his Hrv&ed Thooghr mb Pride, 81 1. 
* My Houſe ſhall ever and; © 

And that my Name may long abide . 
K-DU give it to my Land. 


7 Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes: are leg, pt 
How ſoon his Memory diess 
His Name 1s writren in the. Duſt: 

ber his own Carcafs. lies] 


e 
1 This is the Folly of their Way; 
And yet their Sons as vain 
- Approve the Words their Fathers lay, 
And act their Works again. | 


| 7 Men void of Wiſdom and of Grace, 
If Honour raiſe them hi 
Live like the Beaſt, a thoughtleſs Race, 
And like the Beaft they die. 


40 [Laid in the Grave like filly sheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, 
Till the laſt Trumpet break their — 

In Terror. and Deſpair. I 


2 XLIX. ©. 14, 15. 2d Part. Com. Metre. 
Death and the Reſurrection. 


E Sons of Pride, that hate the Juſt; | 
And trample on the Poor, 

When Death has brought you down to Duſt 

Your Pomp ſhall riſe no more. 


2 The 


re. 
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| Like thoughtleſs Sheep the Sinner dies, | = 


. 8 — 


z : The laſt deen Day — FO — 50 
| When will that -Hour appear? I It 7 oT 
When ſhall the Juſt revive, and reif 

Oer all that ſcorn'd them hete 2. 71.2 V $1 


LH . $848 47 1 8 A: ; | 
3 God will . e 5 i T. PE 
When ſeparate from theFleſh ;: | 


| And break the Priſon of the Grave: 1 
To raiſe my Bones afreſn. T e 
Heaven is my everlaſting Home, v Ar 
Th? Inheritance is ſure; 4 j 


Let Men of Pxide their e zelne, 
But I'll repine no more. 


PS AL M XLIX. * Metre: ra i IJ 
e Rich Sinner's Death, and the Saints Reſurrect ion. 
Hy do the Proud inſult the eech wn 2 
And boaſt the large Eſtates th EY.” have z 
How vain are Riches to ſecure 
Their harighty Owners from the Grave! pit 


2 They can't redeem one Hour: from Death, * 

With all the Wealth in which they truſt:; 

Nor give a dying Brother Breath, | 
When God commands him down to Duft. + 


3 There the dark Earth and Wee | 
Shall claſp their naked Bodies round; 
That Fleth fo delicately fed "Is | 
Lies cold and moulders1 in the Ground: E 


1 


Laid in the Grave for Worms to eat: 
The Saints ſhall in the Morning riſe. 
And find th' Oppreſſor at their Feet. 


5 His Honours | periſh in the Duſt, Tm ke oh | 
Ard FOG and Nen Birth and Blogs; 


Jen 


" * 
— — 


— — — — 


That glorious Daß ele ws —_— 
To | Dominion(s' er "We Proud. 


| 6 My Saviour ſhall my Lif \ reſtore, 


And raiſe me from my ans Abode: 
My Fleſh and Soul call part no more, 
But dwell for ever near my God. 


Ps ALM IL. mn; Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


The laſt Fudgment ; or, The Saints rewarded. 
HE Lord, the Judge before his Throne 
1 Bids the whole Earth WAS _— 
The Nations near the riſing Sun, 
And near the weftern Sky. 


2 No more ſhall bold Blaſphemets lay, 
6 udgment will ne er begin; 

| No more abuſe his long Delay | 

Pas impudence and sin. 


3 Thron d on a Cloud our God ſhall come, | 
Bright Flames . his Way, 

Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm 
Lead on the dreadful Day. | 


a Heaven from above his Call ſhall hear, 
Attending Angels come, 
And Earth and Hell ſhall know, and fear 
His Juftice, and their Doom. 


5 © But gather all my Saints (he cries) 
© That made their Peace with God 

« By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 
And ſeal'd it with his Blood. 


5 « Their Faith and Works brought forth to Light 

hall make the World confeſs 
My Sentence of Reward is right, 
And Heaven adore my Gracc. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
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Palm L. ves 10, 17, 14, 15 1505 get Far 
. Com mon Metres? ©, 21 Ph 


"Obedience is better than Sacri ce. 


Hus ſaith the Lord, © The ſpacious Fields, 
10 204 Flocks and Herds are mine, 


** 


S 10 * F ohh 
"  « NorBullocks Pari wth i EE 

* To hogs and love, to PIE a praiſe, 
that I require... 


4 
Fa 


3 © Call upon me when Trouble's near, | 
« My Hand ſhall ſet thee free; 

« Then ſhall thy thankful Li weak 5 
The Honour due to = bf; 2 a” 


4 “ The Man that offers bumble Praiſe, 
wm - glorifies me beſt; 

| ©& And thoſe that tread my holy wars | 

| © Shall my Salvation taſte. 


— 
E 


We L. Ver. 1, 5, 8, 16, 21, 22. Thin Pant, 


Common Metre. | 
The Fudgment of Hypocrites. - "i a1 
. x yeni Chriſt to Judgme ot ſhall 19 


And Saints — their Lord, 
He calls the Nations to ra 
| And hear his awful Word. 


2 © Not for the Want. of Bullocks flain - : : 
| « Will the World ne 
„ Altars and Rites and Forms are rain 


Vithout the Fire of Lore. 


1 
* 
1 


* 
* 
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Oer all the Cattle of, the Mi 1 Mi | 
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3% And, what have Hypoctites.to do BEE 

4 To bring their Sacrifice? : 

« They. ally my Statutes juſt and true, 
„ gut deal in Theft and Lies. 


And fin without controul? 
« But I ſhall brin ws your Crimes: to light: 
« With Anguiſh in your Soul! 


5 Conſider, ye that ſlight the Lord,, 150 


Before his Wrath appear; 
if once you fall beneath his sword, 
There's no Deliverer there. 


e po d. 


Let Hy pocrites nope and fear, 


I. Who place their Hope in Rites, and Forms, . 


But make not Faith nor Love their Care. 


Vile Wretches dare rehearſe his Name 
With Lips of Falſhood and Deceit; 
A Friend or Brother they defame, : 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe they hate. 


5 They watch to do their Neighbours wrong, .. 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's Face; 

They take his Covenant on their Tongue, 
But Neal his Laws, abuſe his Grace. 


4 To Heav'n they lift their Hands unclean, 
Defil'd with Luft, defil'd with Blood ; 
By Night they practiſt every Sin, 1% 
By Day their Months draw near to God.” 


5 And while his Judgments long delay, ; 
3 grow ſecure and fin the m more wy 


A—. 


1 * & 
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4 . Could you expel to "ſcape my Sight, oY 


E SALM . Ttird Part. Long Metre. 8 
bo" HE 110 the e Jagel his Churches warns, 


2 9 | | They- 


be 1 = 
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| 6 2 dreadful Hour | i Ihen God drays n near, 


4 


4. L their Almighty Saviour and bene ths 1 | 


| Sinners-in Zion tremble and retire ; 
1 doom the painted Hypocrite to Fire. | 3 Not 


They wink he ſleeps as well as chey, pt 467 25d 
And put far off the dreadful Hounn 15 « 


And ſets their Crimes before their Eyes 3 A 
His Wrathitheir guilty Souls ſh: L tear, 
And no Deliverer dare to riſmeGQ. 


"Pi 41 M L. To a New Tune. 
| The Laſt Judgment. 
"HE Lord, the Sovereign ſends his Summon 
1 Calls the South Nations and awakes the Nerib; 
Fed Eaft to Weſt the ſounding Ordeis ſpread - 


No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long Delay; 


Tempeſt and Fire attend him down the Sky: 
(come 


| To hear his Juſtice and the Sinner 8 Doom; , 
But gather firſt my Saints (the Judge commands) 


: Behold my Covenant ſtands for ever good, 
Seal d by th* Eternal Sacrifice in Blood, T 


There' $ noDiſtinQons here: 80 


A And near me ure: my ; Fardnizooand my Sons. 


1 am. their Judge: Ye Heavens, pro 
My juſt Eternal Sentence, and 1 i RY | 
Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners e to ar; 


Thro' diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead; 


His Vengeance ſleeps no more: Behold the bay. 
2 Behold the Judg edeſcends.: his Guards are nigh, 


_ Heayen, Earth and Hell draw near; let all Thidgs | 


And fign'd with all their Names; the Grie b . 
That paid the ancient Web c or the new, 


Come, ſpread their | 
-' (Ehrones, 


Bring them, ye Angels, from their diſtant Wy 15 


EM! 
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S 
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5 Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks lain 


TPW 


. 


In vain to pions Forms thy Zeal] pretends,” 
| Thieves apd Adulterers are thy choſen Friends. 


Silent I waited with long: ſuffering Love, 
Zut did'ſt thou Hope that 1 ſhould ne er reprove 
And cheriſh ſuch an impious Thought within, 
That God the Righteous would indulge thy Sin ? 
|. Behold my Terrors now: My Thunders roll, 
And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul. 


Thou loy'ft Deceir, and doſt thy BrotherWrong ; 


4 


9 Sinners, awake betimes; Ye Fools, be wiſe ; 
Awake before this dreadful Morning rife; 
Change your vain Thoughts, yourgrooked Works 
| _ | (amend ; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend; 
Leſt like the Lion his laſt Vengeance tear 
Pour trembling Souls, and no Deliverer neaf. 
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| The Laft J Judgment. er 
-, K Cod of Glory ſends his Sammons forth, 
Callsthe een awakestheNorth; 
From Eaſt to'/Weſt"the fovereign Grders ſpread, . | 
'Thro? dat Worlds and Regions of the. Dead. 
Tube Trumpet ſounds; Hell tremblet; Heaven:rejoices ; 
_ up your Heads, ye Saints, with dae er 


2 No mor all the mock bis lon Dela 
His more fly 5 ctr 50 more; Ling xe. ON 


Behold ie Judge | W His Guards are high ; 


2 Tempeſts and Fire attend him down the Sky. " 


When God appears, all Nature ſpall adore bim; AV ©. 
Fo Sinners TR Saints JED before him. 


127T#\:#7 Si (Things come 


2 « Heaven, Haan * Hell draw. near; let al 4 
To hear my Juſtice and the Sinne Dom 
But gather farſk my Saints; (the. 


ands) 
« « Being them, ye Angels, fromtheir diſtantLands, 
When Chriſt returns, coake every chearful Paſſion, 


"4 nd ſpout, xe Saints, be comes for Your Salvation. 


© Behold: my Covepan . flands. for ever = 85 
Seal dl by thi . Sacrifice in Blood, ( 
And ſign d with all their Names; the Greek, che 
6 Thar paid the Aneient Worſhip: or the New c 
There s no Diſtinction here. Join all your Voices, 
And raiſe your 99 855 ye Saints, SRC rejoices, 
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« Come, my Redeem'd; poſſeſs the Joys vrepartd 

« Fer Time began; Ti your divine Reward. 
Men Chriſt returns, Wo every  chearful Paſſion, 
44 dn, ye Saints, be © comes for s Salvation. 


85 D 4 Vs 1 the Fitſt. N fot" | 


6 * = am [iis Saviour, I th' Almighty Goa; 
lam the Judge: Ye Heavens, proclaim abroa 
My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare 
« Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear. 


ben God appears, all Nature Pall adore bim; 
Hi n, tremble, Saints wh ca before, him. 

T' (phane, | 

7 « and forth, then bold . and pro- 

« Now feel my Wund, nor call my e 

vain; 

Thou Hypocrite, once dreſt in Saints Attire, 

41 doom the painted Hypoctite to Fire. 


J proceeds ;, Hell trembles; Heaven rejoices 3 
7 up your „ K. ads, ye Saints, ith chearful Voices. 


| 's « Not for the want: of Goats or Bullocks-ſlatn 
4 Dol condemn thee; Bulls and Goats are vain 
et Without the Flames of Love: In vain the Store 
© Of Brutal Offerings that were mine before: 


| _ Earth it the Lord's; all Nature ſoall adore him; 
15 M hile Sinner: tremble, Saints rejoice before bim. 


9 If I were hungry would 1 ak thee Food ? 2 

„ When did Ithirſt? or drink thyBullocksBlood? 

1 % Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed, 

1 * © Mis Herds, and Fields, and Forefts where: 

1 00 (they feed. 

1 An is the Lords.” He pally the aide Creation; 33 
6, Given Senner Vengeance, & the Shints Sa lation. 
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Thy ſolemn Chatterings and phantaftickVows?] Il 
« Are my Eyes charm'd thy Vettments to behold, | Ii 


was Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven Gold? 1 
|| God 4s the Fudge of Hearts : No fair Diſeuiſes. 


Can Skreen the Guilty when his Vengeance riſes.” 
, # go . 5 1 1. ien W 
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| | 588171 130 24 USE the Second. af 2 nts 
Ro if rat 8 3 © (to pleale | 

| | 1 © Unthinking Wretch! how could' thon hope] Il 
| „A God, a Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe? -|. Il 
While with my Grace and Statutes $ thy I 

| 


N 
Thou Jov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother 
q Judgment proceeds ; Hell trembles'; Heates rejsices. 
4 | Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, auitb cearful vicer. 
22“ In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends'” , 
| Thieves and Adulterers are thy choſen Friends: 
; „While the falſe Flatterer at my Altar waits, i 
His harden d Soul divine Inſtruction hates. 
: | God is the Fudge of Hearts: No: fair, Diſaniſes | | 
I Can skreen the Guilty when his Vengeance riſes. 
d Ss M6 71509 rant gg yin teu O & 
13“ Silent I waited with long-ſuffering Love ; A 
| © Butdid ft thou hope that I ſhould ne erreprove? 
And cheriſh ſuch an impious Thought within, 
That the All-Holy wou'd indulge thy Sin? 
See, God appears; all Nature joyns t adore bim; 
Fudgment proceeds, and Sinnzrs fall before hin 
| | {14 © Behold my Terrors now : My Thundersoll, 
. | © And oy own Crimes affright thy. guilty Soul; 
Now like a Lion ſhall my Vengeance tear 
© Thy bleeding Heart, and no Deliverer near. 
I ur 


1 


Lee ele ** ou e 3 
„ * G 
\ 8 - —— — 


„ 


. - 
„ * 
r 
: 
1— 


+ 


rr r 26 woaag nn - 
2 A . * 
2 x} — 


6 PSALMS 


| 's Should ſudden Vengeance ſeize my Breath, 


14 


* Siu: pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, 


Julgmem conclules; Hell ame Heben ve rejoices ie; 
1 wp pour Heads J ae * nen Votces 


K Epiphanema. 


Sinners, awake betimes ; Ye Fools, be wiſe ; 
Awake before this dreadful Morning riſe : (amend, 


-. Then join the Saints: Wake every chearful Paſſi io 
When * return g, He comes for your Salvation, 


Psarm LI. Erſt Part. Long Metre. 
A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 


Let a repenting Rebel live : 
re not thy Mercies large and free ? 
May not a Sinner truſt in Thee? 


2 My Crimes are great, but not Spal 
The Power and Glory of thy Grace: 
Great God, thy Nature hath no Bound, 
So let thy pardoning Love be tound. 


3 O waſh my Soul from every Sin, 
And make my guilty Conſcience clean; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And paſt Offences pain my Eyes. 


4 My Lips with Shame my Sins confeſs 
Againſt thy Law, againſt thy Grace: 

"54. ſhould thy Judgment grow ſevere, 

I am condemu d, but thou art clear. 


I muff . thee juſt in Death; 
— Ad 


a— * * a 


Change your vain Thoughts, your 1 Works | 
Hy, to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend: 


"PSALM 8. 70 


———— 


1 


= 


_ 


Sprung from the Man whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us All, ; 


An 


Dy 


16 vet ſave a trembling Sinner, I 0 
Whoſe Hope ſtill hovering round 125 Word 
Would light on ſome ſweet Promiſe ders 
Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair. . 


Ps aALM LI. Second: Part. Loop Metre, | 
Original and Aftual Sin confef . 
I am vile, conceiv'd in Sin; Ci ) 4 


And if my * ſent to Hell, hay: 
Thy nnn 1 1 16/1 
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born unholy and unclean; 


Nor running 
Can waſh 


6 Jeſus, my 'God 
Hath poder er to atone; 
Thy B 


2 Soon as we draw our Infant- Breath 
The Seeds of Sin grow u 
Thy Law demands a perfeQ Heart, 
But we're defal'd in every part. 


e amal Stain - ar8 
thy BIO alone 


3 [Great God, create my Heart 4 ne 
And form my Spirit pure and true: 
O make me wile betimes to ſpy 

My Danger and my Remedy * 


4 Behold 1 fall before thy Face; 3 
My only Refuge is thy Grace: 8 
No out ward Forms càn make wi cloag; 1 
The Leproſy lies deep Within. ; 


5 No bleeding Bird, nor bleediny Beaft, = 
Nor Hyſſop Branch, nor ſprinkling Prieſt, 
rook, nor Flood, nor Sea, 4 


4 


lodd can make me white as Snow: ; yg 
No Fewiſh RR could cleanſe 1 me lo. _ 


for Death ; 2.1 
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7 While Guile!difturbs and -broaks-ry; We 
Nor Fleſh nor Soul hath Reſt or Eaſe; - - 
ond, ee ene thy pardoning Voice, 
And make my broken Bones rejoice. 
110 4d Y £31 


DPD SAIN 11. N Third Part. Long Metre. 


; The Backſlider re — NS oa or, 'Repentance and Faith in 


| BIS PM 2 " hol of Chriſti * 2 


[1 Thou! at hear' t when Sinners * 

Aa mz Crimes before thee lie, * 
Behold chem not with angry Lock, e 
But blot their Memory from thy! Book. 


4448 


— 
4 


2 Create my. Nature pure n 6 | 
And form my Sou averle to Sinn 
Let thy Good Spirit ne er depart, 

Nor hide thy Preſence from my Heart. 


I cannot live without they Light, - - ..._ -- 
|  Caft out ind baniſh'd from th Sight : 

{ Thine holy Joys, my God, reſtore, N 
And guard me that I fall no moreQ. 


4 Tho'I have grieyv d thy Spirit, Lord, 
His Help and Comfort ſtill afford: * 

And let a Wretch come near thy Throne 
To plead the Merits of thy Son. 


5 A broken Heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the Sacrifice I bring ; | 
The God of Grace will ne er deſpiſe iS | 
A broken Heart for Sacrifice. 8 1 


6 My Soul lies humbled in _— 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence j ji; . 
Look down, O Lord, with ſeylng Eye, .. 8 
And ave the Soul condemn do die, Ne 
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| [7 Then will 1 teach the W orld thy Ways; 


4 Born in a World of Guilt I drew 


Dor drive me from thy Face; 


Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovereign Grace: 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's Blood, — 
And they ſhall praiſe a pardoning Gd. 


8 O may thy Love inſpire my Tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my Song; 1 
The Lord my Strength and Righteouſnefs. 


Original and Actual Sin conſeſs'd and pardon d. 
11 Os, I would ſpread my fore Diftreſs 
And Guilt before thine Eyes ; 
Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace _ 
Hou high my Crimes ariſe! © : 


2 Should'ſ thou condemn my Soul to Hell 
And cruſi my Fleſh to Duſt, 1 
Heav'n would approve thy Vengeance well, 
And Earth muſt own it jaft. 7 +.) #5 
3 I from the Stock of Adam came, 
Unholy and unclean ; 


And all my Nature Sin. 


_ Contagion with my Breath; 
And as my Days advanc'd I grew 
A juſter Prey for Death. 


5 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and cheer my Sogl 
With thy forgiving Love; 

O make my broken Spirit whole 
And bid my Pains remove. 


6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 5 


* 


F 


. 


PSALM LI. 3-13.  Firft Part. Com. M nx | | 


All my Original is Same, — HR. 


——— 9 9 wane 


e 


Create ane w my vicious Heart. 
And fill it with thy Grace. 5 


la Then will I make thy Mercy known 
Before the Sons of Men; By 

Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy Throne, 
And turn to God again. 5 


PS AI M LI. 14— 17. 2d Part. Com. Metr 
Riepentance and Faith in the Blood of Chriſt. 
fa e Mercy, hear my Call, 
. My Loads of Guilt remove, 
Break down this ſeparating Wall 
That bars me from thy Love. 


2 Give me the Preſence of thy Grace, 
Then my rejoicing Tongue 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy Righteouſneſs, 
And make thy Praiſe my Song. 


- 


2 3 No Blood of Goats, nor Heifer {lain 


For Sin could e' er atone ; 
The Death of Chriſt ſhall ſtill remain 
Sufficient and alone. 
4 A Soul oppreft with Sins Deſert 
My God will ne'er deſpiſe; 
A humble Groan, a broken Heart 
Is our beſt Sacrifice. 


PS ALA LIII. 4— 6. 
Victory and Deliverance from Perſecution, 
4 RE all the Foes of Sion, Fools, 
Who thus deyour her Saints? 
Do they not know her Saviour rules, 
And pities her Complaints ? 


2 They ſhall be ſeiz d with ſad ſurprize ; 
For God's revenging Arm 


C 


2 WA = i _ 
— Eo F rents crowds rings 


ESA M % us|. ; 
' | Seatters 8 of them that riſe 72 x 1 
To do his Children Harm, | 


3 In vain the Sons of Satan boaſt . 
Of Armies in arra 


When God has firſt bird their Ho8, 
They fall an eaſy Prey. 


4 O for a Word from Sion's King 
Her Captives to reſtore ! 
Jacob with all his Tribes ſhall fi ing, 
And Fudah weep no more. IR 


* 


Psarm LV. 1—38, 16, 17, 18, 22. Com. Metre. 
er for the afflicted and tempted Soul. 
Refuge, hear my Cries, 
| ne oy my flowing Tears, 
“For Earth and Hel my Hut deviſe, 
| And triumph in my Fears, 


2 Their Rage is levell'd at my Life, ® 
My Soul with Guilt.they load, 


And fill my Thoughts with inward Strife” — 
| To ſhake my Hope in God, | 


3 With inward Pain my Heart-ſtrings ſound, 
I groan with every Breath; 
horror and Feac beſet me round 
| . Amongſt the Shades of Death. 


| O were I like a feather'd Dove, 
And Innocence had Wings; 
Td fly, and make a long Remove 
From all theſe reſtleſs Things. 


Let me to ſome wild Deſart go, * I. 

AJ And find a peaceful -Home, 7 5 

Where Storms of Malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 


of; 21 r 
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6 Vain Hopes, and vain Intentions all 
To 'ſcape the Rage of Hell! 

The mighty God on whom I call 
Can ſave me here as well, 


| | PADS aca Þ 

19 By Ak Light I'll ſeek his Face, It 
Ar Noon repeat my Cry, 

The Night ſhall hear me ask his e 
Nor will he long deny. 


3 God ſhall preſerve my Soul from Fear, 
| Or ſhield ine when afraid; | 
Ten thouſand Angels muſt appeat 

If He command their Aid. 


I caſt my Burdens on the Lord, | 

| The-Lord ſuſtains them all ; 

My Courage reſts upon his Word 
Nag Saints ſhall never fall. 


40 Fay 7. Hopes ſhall not 5 vain, 
> 0 thll ſpread his Praiſe; 

| whi e — * eceitful Men; 
Scarce live out half their Days. 


5 PSALM LV. Ver. 13, 16, 17, 19, 22. Short Metre, 
Dangerous Proſperity; or, Daily Devotions encourag d. 


I E T Sinners take their Courſe, 

And chuſe the Road to Death ; 

But in the Worſhip of my God of 
1'll ſpend my daily Breath. | 


2 My Thoughts addreſs his Throne 
When Morning brings the Light ; 

I ſeek his Bleſſing every Noon, | 
| And pay my Vowsat N 
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[4 Becauſe they dwell at Eaſe 


rere 


E N. 4 __IB7 | 2 


3 Thou wile regard 1 my Cries, | N 
O my Eternal God, ber 968 N 

While Sinners periſh'in ſurprize 70701 een 

Beneath thine angry Rod. 12 | 


And no fad Changes feel, . | 


They neither fear nor truſt thy Name, 


Nor learn to do thy Will. 


5 But I with all my Cares, 

Will lean upon the Lord, 
Til caſt my Burdens on his 1 : 1 
And reſt upon his Word. , J 


6 His Arm ſhall well ſuſtain 

The Children of his Love; 

The Ground on which their Safety ſands 
No Earthly Power can move. 


Ps az, LV... 3 


Deliverance from Oppreſſion and Falſpood; 65 & th = 
Coup of his People in anſ wer to Faith and Prayer. | 


Thou whoſe Juſtice reigns on high, 
And makes th' Oppre it ceaſe, 
Behold how envious Sinners try 
To vex and break my Peace! 


2 The Sans ee 


loin to devour me, Lord; | . 
But as my hourly Dangers fs 
My Retuge is th) y Word. 


3 In God moſt holy, juſt and true 
I have repos'd my Truſt; | | 
Nor will I fear what Fleſh can do,. | 
The reel of the Duſt, | 
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4 They wreft my Words to Miſchief ſtill, 
Charge me with unknown Fau'ts; 

Miſchief doth all their Counſels fill, 
And Malice all their Thoughts. 


3 Shall they eſcape without thy Frown ? 
Muſt their Devices ſtand ? 

O caſt the haughty Sinner down, 
"hag let kim know thy Hand ! 


| P A U:8-B. 
6 God counts the Sorrows of his Saints; 
Their Groans affect his Ears; 
Thou haſt a Book for my. Complaints, 
A Bottle for my Tears. 


5 When to By Throne I raiſe my cry, | 
| The Wicked fear and flee ; 1 2 55 
So ſwift is Prayer to reach the Sky, 

So near is God to me. 


| 8 In Thee, moſt holy, juſt and true, 

| I have repos'd my Truſt; 

Nor will I fear what Man can do, 
The Offspring of the Duſt. 


p Thy ſolemn Vows are on me, Lord, 

| Thou ſhalt receive my Praiſe ; 

III fing, How faithful is thy Word; 
How righteous all thy Mays ! 


10 Thou haſt ſecur d my Soul from Death, 
O ſet thy Pri ſoner free, 

That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath 
May be employ'd for Thee. 


PS ALA 


2 Pry 5 DIO > J „ ; y , , 1 * * 
* — h - Y 
« . ' 5 . 
ay . — * 3 — — S060. 4,446. ** WA 1 . * og rv * 40 8 et: :; N 2 i 
, s - : þ — £ 
ö 8 A M S. "= 
4 ot 
* = 2 2 
s We Te ee 7 . n * * 4 2 4 e © 
b 


f . Ds AL LVII. ; 
| Praiſe for Protection, Grac e and Truth.. 


t X I God, in whom are all the Springs 1 
Of boundlefs Love and Grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading Wings 

Till the dark Cloud is overblown. t 


2 Up to the Heavens I ſend my Cry, 
The Lord will my Deſires perform; 
He ſends his Angel from the Sky, 
And ſaves me from the threatning Storm. 


Be Thou exalted, O my God, | 4 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; 
Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, | 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 

My Heart is fix d; my Song ſhall riſe 
Immortal Honours to thy Name; 

Awake my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe,., 

My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. 


5 High o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns 
And reaches to the utmoſt Sky ; 

His Truth to endleſs Years remains 

When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 


hl Be Thou exalted, O my God. 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ;. - 

Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, 

| And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


PSALNM LVIII. As the 1 rzth palm. , 
| >; Warning to Magiſtrates. 

I: [Udges, who rule the World by Laws, 
ö Will ye deſpiſe the righteous Cauſe, 
LM | When th' injur'd Poor before you ſtands? 
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| Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor, 
And let rich Sinners ſcape ſecure, 


: S hs 5 * . * 
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2 Have ye forgot or never knew , 

That God will judge the Judges too? 

High in the Heavens his Juſtice reigns; 

Yet you invade the Rights of God, 

And (end your bold Decrees abroad . 
To bind the Conſcience in your Chains, 


'13 A poiſon'd Arrow is your Tongue, 
The Arrow ſharp, the Poiſon ſtrong, 

And Death attends where e'er it wounds: 
You hear no Counſels, Cries or Tears; 
| So the deaf Adder ftops her Ears 


Againſt the Power of charming Sounds. 


= a Break out their Teeth, Eternal God. 

- - | Thoſe Teetb of Lions dy'd in Blood; 
And cruſn the Serpents in the Duſt: 
As empty Chaff, when Whirlwinds riſe, 
hHefore the ſweeping Tempeſt flies, 

So let their Hopes and Names be loſt, 


; Th' Almighty thunders from the Sky, 
Their Grandeur melts, their Titles die, 
As Hills of Snow diflolve and run, 

Or Snalls that periſh in their Slime, 
Or Births that come before their Time, 
Vain Births, that never fee the Sun, 


6 Thus ſhall the Vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and Joy to Saints afford; 

And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 
Sure there's a God that rules on high, _ 
A God that hears his Children cry, 
And. will. their. Sufferings well re pay. 
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While Gold and Greatneſs bribe your Hands? 
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I 15 a Day of Humiliation for Diſappointments in Mar. 


OxD, haſt thou caſt the Nation off:? 75 
Muſt we for ever mourn ?. 
Wilt thou ind ulge immortal Wrath ? 
Shall Mercy ne er return? 16 70 en 


1 
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2 The Terror of « one Frown of thine 
Melts all our Strength away ; | 
Like Men that totter drunk with Wine, 
We tremble in Diſmay-. ES. | 


3 Great Britain ſhakes benearh thy Stroke, 
And dreads thy threatning Hand ; 

O heal the-Ifland Thou haſt broke, 5 
Confirm the wav'ring Land. r T4 


4 Lift up a Banner in the Field 
For thoſe that fear BE Name z 3 


5 Go viha our- Aribies. to o the Fight > 13: 06 SE 

Like a Confederate God ; _ 

In vain Confederate Powers unite | 85. „ 
Againſt thy lifted Rod. Bae yp 


6 Our Troops ſhall gain a wide Renovn J 
By thine aſſiſting Hand ; _ _.- 1 
Tis God that treads the Mighty down, N 

And makes the Feeble ſtand. 1 


4 


Para LXI. VERT 


1 Fafety in God. BP 3 
Hen hon d with Gier A * 
My Heart within me dies, * 
clplefs and A om all Relief Log DR 1 
Jo Heaven I lift mine * 1 : 
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ÞO lead me to the Rock 


4 Thou.giveft me the Lot 


[ 1 A AY Spirit looks to God alone ; 


| God is our all- ſufficient Aid. 


4 Make not increaſing Gold your Truſt, 


That's high above my Head, Tl 
nd make the Covert of thy Wings 
My Shelter and my Shade. 


3 Within thy Preſence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide; - 7 
ou art the Tower of my Defence 
The Refuge where I hide. 


Of thoſe that fear thy Name ; 
If endleſs Life be their Reward, 
1 ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


Ps atm LXII. $—12, 


No Truft in the Creatures - or, Faith in Divine Gra e 
and Power. 


1 My Rock and Refuge is his Throne; 
In all my Fears, in all my Straits 
My Soul on his Salvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye Saints, in all your Ways, 
Pour out your Hearts before his Face: 
When Helpers fail and Foes invade, 


3 Falſe are the Men of high Degree, 

Ihe baſer Sort ate Vanity; 
Laid in the Ballance both appear 
Light as a Puff of empty Alr. 


Nor ſet your Heart on glittering Duſt; Eh 
Why will you graſp the fleeting Smoke, 
And not believe what God has ſpoke 3. 
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- Once * his awful Voice declar 

Once and again my Ears have N 
All Power is his eternal Due; 5 | 
« He muſt be fear'd and truſted too... "= 


s For Sovereign Power reigns not alone, 

Grace is a Partner of the Throne: 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, mighty Lord, 14 
Shall well divide our laſt BR ware. 


— Dunn. HHS 2, 5» 3» 4. Firſt Part. Com, Mets A 


of a Lord Day. 
Arly my God . 85 Delay. 
TI hafte to ſeek thy Face; 
Ny thirſty Spirit faints away 
Without thy chearing Grace. 


2 So Pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand 
Beneath a burning Sky 

Long for a cooling Stream at hand, 
And they muſt drink or die. 


3 I've ſeen thy Glory and thy Pow'r 
Thro' all thy Temple ſhine; 

My God, repeat that heavenly Hour, a 
That Vi on ſo divine. . | 


Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt- 
Can pleaſe my Soul fo well 
As when thy richer Grace I tafte, 
And in thy Preſence dwell.” 


5 Not Life it ſelf with all her As; 5: 
Can my beſt Paſhons move, 

Or raiſe ſo high my chearful Voice 
As thy forgiving Love. | 


: Fi Thus till my laſt expiring Day - 


II bleſs my God and King; . 


5 Py REV FR _ 


Pr 3 


. 


| Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, 
And tune my Lips to ſing. 


3 
1 


sa LXIII. 6—10, Second Parti. Common Met. 


Midnight Thoughts recolleffed. 


Was in the Watches of the Night: 
| I thought upon thy Power, 

1; 1 TH ne thy lovely Face in Sight 

Amidſt the darkeſt Hour. | 


| My Fleſh lay reſting on my Bed, 

| My Soul aroſe on high ; 

Ny God, my Life, my. Hope, I faid; 
5 Bring thy. Salvation nigh. 


| 3 - My Spirit labours up thine Hill, 

And climbs the heavenl Aus; 
But thy Right-hand apholds me ſtill, 

While I purſue my God, 


* Thy Mercy ſtretches o'er my Head 
"The he Shadow of thy Wings; 

My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, 

My Tongue awakes and ings. | 


5 But the Deſtroyers of my Peace 

Shall fret and rage in vain; 

The Tempter ſhall Il for ever ceaſe, : 
And all my Sins be ſlain. 


6 Thy Sword fhall give my Foes to Death, 
And fend them down to dwell 

In the dark Caverns of the Earth, 
Or to the Deeps of Hell. 


"a 
W_ 


1 3 PSA LW 


* Fi L WE f 


* ? — wn... . ... l owe” 


Powys LXIII. Long Metre. | by 


* 


— N God; or, op Love a God better thaw 


0 


x Reat God, indulge my bumble 8 | 
Thou art my Hope, wy Joy, my Reſt; 

' The Glories that compoſe thy age 

Stand all engag d to make me Penn. 


> Thou Great and G60d, thou Pin and wil. 
Thou art my Father and m 101 

And I am thine by ſacred ay —. 5 
Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood: 


With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hand · 
For thee I long, to thee I look 

As Travellers in thirſty Lands Le. 
Pant for the cooling Water-brook. ' „ 


4 With early Feet I love t appear .. 1D 
Among thy Saints and ſeek thy Face, >: | 

Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, 

And felt the Power of ſovereign Grace. 


5. Not Fruits nor Wines that tempt out Taſte, 

Nor all the Joys our Senſes x "oi £ ie 
Could make me ſo divinely bleft,,, _... 
Or raiſe my chearful Paſſions „ 


t 


When buſy Cares aflit my Head. 
One Thought of Thee — new Delight, 
And adds Refreſhment to my Bed. 


7 Amidft the wakeful Hours of Night K An 
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F My Life it felf a | 

No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford; 
T would but a tireſom Burden prore . 
If I were baniſh'd from the Lord. e 


N 
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8 I'll lift ay Hands, I' Il raiſe my Voice; 
W bile I have Breath to pray or praiſe; 


And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


PSALNM LXIII. Short Metre. 
5 Seeking God. 

1 Y God permit my Tongue 

| This Joy, to call Thee mine, 

And let my early Cries prevail 

To taſte thy Love divine. 


2 My thirſty fainting Soul 
Thy Mercy doth implore; 
Not Travellers in deſart Lands 

Can pant for Water more. 


3. Within thy Churches, Lord, 

I Ulong to find my Place, 

Thy Power and Glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickning Grace. 


For Life without thy Love 

No Reliſh can afford; Jt 
o Joy can be compar'd to this, 
To | Sa and, pleaſe the Lord. 


5 To Thee I'll lift my Hands, 
And praiſe Thee while I live; 

Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt. 

Such Food or Pleaſure give. . 


In wakeful Hours at Night 

I call my God to mind; 
I think how wiſe thy Counſels are; 
And all thy Dealings kind. 


7 Since thou haſt been my Help, 
To Thee my Spirit flies, 


This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 


[> . 


2 


And on th watchful Providence 1 0 


My chearful Hope relies. 


The Shadow of thy Wings 

My Soul in Safety keeps; 
follow where my. Father leads, 

And he ſupports my Ste ps. 


| Prat IXV. 15. Fir Part. Long Metre. 


Publick Prayer and Praiſe. 


My God ; and Praiſe becomes thy Healey 
There all th 2 Saints thy Glory fee, + 
And there perform their onblick Vows. 


2 O Thou, whoſe Mercy bends the Skies 

To ſave when humble Sinners pray, 7 4 
All Lands to Thee ſhall lift their Eyes, 
And Iſlands of the Northern Sea, = 


Againſt my Will my Sins revail, 
N But Grace ſhall purge ——_ their Sai 5 


The Blood of Chriſt will never fail, 


To waſh my Garments white again. 


Bleft is the Man whom thou ſhalt chuſe 
And give him kind Acceſs to Thee, 

Give him a Place within thy Houſe, 
To taſte wy Love divinely * 


— 
8 * 


Pavs E. 

5 Let Babel fear when Sion prays; 
Babel, prepare for lon Diſtreſs 
When Sion s God Himſelf arrays 5 
In Terror and in Righteouſneſos. 


With dreadful Glory God fulfils . 
on his atliged _ : 


H E Praiſe of Sion waits for Thee, [ 


- 
| + 5 
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And with almi AY Wrath TI d Ld 
His Love to give his Churches Refti. 


7 Then ſhall the flocking Nations run / 
To Sion's Hill, and own their Lord; DG Vat I 

The riſing and the Fo 
Shall ſee the Saviour's Name ador'd: 


Pekin IXV. 13. Second Part. Long Metre, | 


ioine Providence in Air, "Earth and Sea; or, The 
God of Nature and Grace. 


HE God of our Salvation hears 
The Groans of Sion mixt with Tears ; 5 
Vet when He comes with kind Deſigns, 
Thro all the Way his Terror ſhines. 


2 On him the Race of Man depends, ia 
Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends . 
Where the Creators Name is known 
By Nature's feeble Light alone. 


3 Sailors that travel o'er the Flood = 
Addreſs their frighted Souls ro God, 
When Tempeſts rage and Billows bar 
At dreadful Piſtance from the Sheer. 1 


He bids the noiſy Tempeſt ceaſe; 

He calms the raging Croud to Peace, | 
When a tumultnous Nation raves - 8 
Wild as the Winds, and loud as Wiser. 


5 Whole Kingdoms ſhaken by the Storm. 
He ſettles in a peaceful Form ; _ | 

Mountains eſtabliſh'd by his Hand ** 
Firm on their old Foundations ſtand. Th 


| Behold his Enſigns ſweep the Sky, A 50 in i 
New Comets blaze and Leben gu 310 
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| The Heathen Lands with ſwift ſurpriſe 


12 Thy Works pronounce thy Power divine 


[1 JJRaiſe waits in Zion, Lord, for Thee 


rr INIT” 3 


From the bright Horrors turn their Eyes. oh 


7 At his Command the W INT HD 

Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day; 

Hie guides the Sun's gechning Wheels. 

| Over the Tops of Weſtern Hills. 

$ Seaſons and Times obey his Voice 
The Evening and the Morn rejoiſte 
To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Showers, . - | 
Laden with Fruit and dreſt in Flowers. 

9 Tis from his watry Stores on hig 

He gives the thirſty Ground ſapply'; © - | 
He walks upon the Clouds, and thenee 
Doth his enriching Drops diſpenſmme. 

10 The Defart grows a fruitful Field, > 3 || 
Abundant Food the Valleys'yield; © © Þ 
And neighb'ring Hills repeat their Joys. | 


11 The Paſtures ſmile in green Aba ie 
W 


There Lambs and larger Cattel p 
The larger Cattel and the Lamb, 
Each in his Language ſpeaks thy Nam 


” 
2 
* 4 
* — 


1 8 e. K 
Oer every Field thy Glories ſhine, —< _ 
Thro' every Month thy Gifts appear ;* - © 
Great God, thy Goodneſs crowns the Years _ 


Psa1M LXV. Firſt Part. Common Metre.. 
A Prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles called, 8 


There ſhall our Vows be Ma. | | 
Thou haſt an Ear when Sinners pray; 
All Hleſh ſhall ſeek thine Aid. | 
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2 Lord, our Iniquities prevail, 

| But pardoning Grace is thine, 

And thou wils grant us Power and Skilt 
To conquer ev'ry Sin. 


3 Bleſs'd are the Men whom thou wilt chuſs 
To bring them near thy Face, 
_ Give them a Dwelling in thine Houſe, 
To feaſt upon thy Grace. 


4 In anſwering what thy Church requeſts. 
Thy Truth and Terror ſhine, 
And Works of dreadful Righteouſneſs. 
Fulfil thy kind Deſign. - 


5 Thus ſhall the wondring Nations ſee- 
The Lord is good and juſt ; 
And diſtant lands fly. to thee 
And make thy Be their 


3 They dread thy glitr'ring = Lord, 
When Signs in Heaven appear; 

' But they ſhall learn thy holy Word, 
And love as well as fear. 


Psatim LXV. Second Part; Common Metre. 


The Bleſſing of Rain. 


I T. IS by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand, 
God of — Power; 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 

And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 


2 Thy Morning-Light and Evening · Shade 
Succeſſive Comforts bring; 
"hy plenteous Fruits make Harveſts glad, 

hy Flow'rs adorn the Spring. 


| 


Providence of God in Air, Earth and Sea ; or, 


1 
3 Seaſons} 


e 


3 Seaſons and Times, and Moons and Hours, | 


With watry Treaſures well ſupply 


The thirſty Ridges drink ee gu, 


PSALM LXV. Third Part. common Mete. 
The Bleſſings £ the Spring ; or, God gives Rains 


Their watry Blethings from the Sky, 


The ſoft'ned Ridges of the Field 


=] 


Heaven, Earth and Air are thine; 
When Clouds diftil in fruitful Show LY J PH 
The Author is divine. ALE 


ov 


Born by the Winds around, 


The Furrows of the Ground. 


And Ranks of Corn g 34 
Thy Ways abound with ** till, 
Thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 


A Plalm for the Husbandman- RE 


(3% is the Lord, the Heavenly king, 
N Who makes the Earth his Care, 
its the Paſtures every Spring, 
And bids the Graſs appear. 


The Clouds like Rivers rais'd on bigh IS 


Pour out at thy Command . 


To chear the thirfty Land. 


Permit the Corn to ſpiing ; 
The Valleys rich Proviſion yield, 
And the poor Labourers ſing. 


The little Hills on every ſide 
Rejoice at falling Show'rs: 

The Meadows dreſs'd in all their Pride 
3 the Air with Elow'rs.. 


5 The. 
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4 Thoſe wandring Ciſterns in the * 1 2 
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ls The barren Clods. refreſh'd th Rain 
Promiſe a joyful Crop; 
| The parching Grounds look green agning 
And raiſe the Reapers Hope. 


6 The various Months thy Goodneſs crowns; 
How bounteous are thy Ways? 
The bleating Flocks ſpread o er the bonn, 
And Shepherds fhout thy Praiſe. 


Ga Pa arm LXVI. Eirft Part. 


Lerning Power and Goodneſs ; or, Our Grace tri 
1 by Aicti ions. 


1 8 all ye Nations to the Lord, x 
ing with a joyful Noiſe ; 
With Melody of Sound record 
His Honours and 'your: Joys: | 


q Say to the Power that ſhakes the Sky, To 
© How terrible art Thou! 1 
Sinners before thy Preſence fly, 

Or at thy Feet they bow. 


þ [Come, ſee the Wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his Ways! 
In Moſes Hand he puts his Rod, 
| And cleaves the frighted Seas. 


He made the ebbing Channel dry, 
While [/rael paſs d the Flood; 

There did the Church begin their Joy, 
And triumph i in their God.] 


5 He rules by his reſiſtleſs Might: 
| Will Rebel Mortais dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the Fight, 
And r that dreadful War? ? 


Y 
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Ve Saints fulfil his Praiſe ; * 
He keeps our Life, maintains our 3 


7 1 thou haſt prov d our ſuffering Souls, 
To make our Graces ſhine ;' 

| So Silver bears the burning . 

The Metal to refine. 


8 Thro' watry Deeps and fiery Ways 
We march at thy Command, 
Led to poſſeſs the promis'd Place 

Buy thine unerring Hand. 


Praiſe to God for hearing Prayer. 


To that Almighty Power 


That heard the long 3 I made 
In my diſtreſsful Hou. 


2 My Lips and chearful Heart prepare 
To make his Mercies known; 
Come ye that fear my God, and hear 
The Wonders he has done. 


3 When on my Head huge Sorrows fell, 
I fought his heavenly Aid; 


He ſav'd my finking Soul from Hell, 
And Death's eternal Shade. 


4 If Sin lay coverd in my Heart 


5 


— ſo 


3 But God (his Name be ever dee) 
Has ſet my Py free ; 5 
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6 O viel our "God and never ceaſe; HON TORE 


And guides our doubtful Ways. wel | 


* 


PsALM LXVI. 13—20. Second Ban. 
1 OW ſhall my ſolemn Vows be paid 2 


While Pray'r employ'd my Tongue, 
The Lord had ſhewn me no ann : 1 


* 


Nor I his Praiſes ſung. OS fa. : 25 


1 
_ * 
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Nor turn d from him my poor Requeſt, 
Nor turn d his Heart from me. | 


| Ps arm LXVII. | | 
The N. ation Proſperity, and the Churches [ ncreaſe, 
Hine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
With Beams of heavenly Grace ; 
Reveal thy Power thro' all our Coaſts, 
And ſhew thy ſmiling Face. 


12 [Amidft our Iſle exalted high 
Do thou our Glory ſtand, / 
And like a Wall of Guardian Fire 
Surround the Favourite-Land. 


3 When ſhall thy Name from Shore to Shore 
Sound all the Earth abroad, | 
And diftant Nations know and bad! 
Their Saviour and their God? 


4 Sing to the Lord, > JE diftant Lands, 
Sing loud with folemn Voice ; 
While Britiſþ Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 
And Britiſh Hearts rejoice. 


5 He the Great Lord, the ſovereign Judge, 
That fits entheos 'd Above, 
Wiſely commands the Worlds he made 
In Juſtice and in Love. 


6 Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increaſe ; 
Our God will crown his choſen Iſle 

With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 


7 God the Redeemer ſcatters round 
His choiceſt Favours here, 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound 
Shall ſee, adore and fear. 
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1 The Vengeance and Compaſſion of God. 
1 ET God ariſe in all his Might, 
And put the Troops of Hell to flight; 


As Smoke that ſought to cloud the Skies 
Before the riſing Tempeſt flies. 


2 [ He comes array d in burning Flames; 
Juſtice and Vengeance are his Names: + 
Bebold his fainting Foes expire 
Like melting Wax before the Fire.] 


3 He rides and thunders thro' the Sky; 
His Name J ehovab ſounds on high: 
Sing to his Name, ye Sons of Grace; 
Ye Saints, rejoice before his Face. 


4 The Widow and the Fatherleſs 

Fly to his Aid in ſharp Diſtreſs : 

In him the Poor and Helpleſs find 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 


5 He breaks the Captives heavy Chain, 
And Priſoners ſee the Light again: 


Shall dwell in Chains and Darkneſs ill. 


PAUSs E. 


6 Kingdoms and Thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye Nations, in your Song: 

His wondrous Names and Powers rehearſe ; 
His Honours ſhall enrich your Verſe. 


7 He ſhakes the Heavens with loud Alarms = | 
How terrible is God in Arms! e 
In [frael are his Mercies known, 


Iſrael is his peculiar Throne. 


|| Par LXVIII. Bf Part. Ver. 1—6, 3233. 


But Rebels that diſpute his Will „ 


IP" 


8 Proclaim 


8 
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|s proclaim him King, pronounce him Bleſt; 

He's your Defence, your Joy, your Reſt: 

When Terrors riſe and Nations faint, 

God is the Strength of every Saint. 

F PsATM LXVIII. Second Part. Ver. 1), 18. 

Chriſt's Aſcenſion, and the Gift of the Spirit. 

I Ono, when thou didft aſcend on high, 

Ten thouſand Angels fill'd the Sky; 


Thoſe heavenly Guards around Thee wait, 
Like Chariots that attend thy State. 


24x N 


2 Not Sinai's Mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful Law, 
And ftrook the choſen Tribes with Awe, 


3 How. bright the Triumph none can tell, 
| When the rebellious Powers of Hell 
That thouſand Souls had Captive made, 
Were all in Chains like Captives led. 


4 Rais d by his Father to the Throne 
He ſent the promis d Spirit down, 
With Gifts and Grace for Rebel Men, a 
That God might dwell on Earth again. 


P«SALIM LXVIIL Third Part. Ver. 19,9, 20,21, 22, 
Praiſe for Temporal Bleſſings ; or, Common and ſpe- 
| I cia Mercies. . | 

Us We bleſs the Lord, the Juſt, the Good, 

1 Who fills our Hearts with Joy and Food; 

Who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, 

And loads our Days with rich Supplies. 

2 He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 

To chear the Fruits, to warm the Ground? 
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4 He makes the Saint and Sinner be, 9 


E 227 5 
He bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain * 
Refreſh the thirſty Earth again. gps” 


3 Tis to his Care we owe our ech 

And all our near Eſcapes from Death: 1 
Safety and Health to God belong 

He heals the Weak and guards the Strong.” 


* 
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The Common Bleſſings of his Love; 1 
But the wide Difference that remains *'d 
Is Endleſs Joy or Endleſs Pains. 


The Lord has hah s'd the * $ Head 
f On all the Serpent s Seed W 

The ſtubborn ar ay confound,” | 4. 

And ſmite him with a laſting Wound. 


6 But his Righ t-hand' his 1 ſhall rails | 
From the deep Earth or deeper Seas; 

And bring them to his Courts above, 
There ſhall they nn his ſpecial . =— 


PSALM LXIx. 1 —14 4. Firſt 1 Part. Com. Metre, | 
\ The Sufferings Fr beit for our Salvation. | 
AVE me, O God, the ſwelling Floods 8 

« Break in upon my Soul: 9 

I ſink; and Sorrows oer my Head 
" Like mighty Waters roll. 


241 cry till all my Voice be gon or 
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In Tears I waſte the Day; oy 0 . 
« My God, behold my longing Eyes, * 
1 And morten thy Delay. m een 


7 25 They hate my Soul without a Cauſe, 12 * 5 


And ſtill their Number grown; 
More than the Hairs around 85. A 4 
Nt rr rere — Foes. 
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| Thus inthe great Meſſiat's dame 


R 


« Twaschen 1 paid that dreadful Debe 
% That Men could never Penn ene 


« And gave thoſe Honours to thy Law 


6 Which Sinners took away. 25 1 1 


145 


The oyal Prophet moutns; 
Thus he — our Hearts to Grit 


— 


And gives us Joy by tuns. en TI | 


Nove ſpall the Saints rejoice and 4 


8 


nn He Golden trorathe deveiie Danpy 


For! have born their heavy Load Fs 


[has I came in Gafol Moetals Read 


« Salvation in my Name, 1. fo; 2221644 121 


Gf Sorrow, Pain a ' Shame. 


g «, „ Griet like a Garment cloth d me round, | 


And Sackeloth was my Dreſs, 
While I procur'd for nale Souls . 
wy A Robe of Rightebuſnefs. ; og 0 < 4 


" Amongſt my Brethren and che dan, 3 
5 like a Stranger ſtoad, 145 
92 Ang bare their vile 3 1 to wing 

« The Gentiles near to DOSE Le. 


1 


« To do: my Father's Will; a 8 


„ Vet when Icleans d my Father's Houle M 


« They ſcandaliz'd my Zeal. - 


10 U My Faſting and my holy Groans | 55 1 * 


„ Were made the Drankard's Song; 
ei But God from his celeſtial Throne 


is 446 Heard my complaining Tongue. 5 22 | 5 


« Nor let my Soul be dtow aid; 
< He xais d and fix d r 
ne ; On eee 
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| © And for my ſake my G 


| „at L. 17 27 26, 29, 32. "Fi 425 . 


12 Twas in a moſt — Hour 

« My Pray'r ateſe on hig 8 
ſhall OY 
„ The dying Sinners ws of 5 


I Metre. . 4k 773 
The Paſſion and Exaltation of oil. 5 
Nou let our Lips with holy Fear | J e 


And mournfal Pleaſure fing 
The Saffesings of our great High-prictt, - - 


The Sorrows of our King. * 5 ; 
2 He ſinks in Floods of deep Diftreſs; | 4, . : 
How high the Waters riſe! - Fc 
While to his heavenly Father“ s Ear T 
He ſends perpetual Cries. 48 + 


5 Hear me, Q Lord, and ſave PREY BE 


© Nor hide thy ſhining Face ; 3 75 F 
Why ſhould thy Favourite look like One [xl 
Bom Forks of thy Grace? {2 


a © With Rage they perſecute the Maas Þ: 1 
„That groans — thy Wound, 4 | 
| © While for a Sacrifice I pf el 81K 
| My Life upon che Ground. | DP 
15 © They tread my Honour to the Duſt 
x: And laugh when Icomplain; 
« 


Their ſharp inſulting Slanders 2 
« Freſh Anguiſh to my-Pain. | 


1. « All my R 
eproach is lenown to Thee, | 
ve The Scandal and the Stamm 


ke Repronch has broke my bleeding Heu, Fi 
; ;  *” And i Lies e Names = As 
. 2 . 


* © ang . 


„ 
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1 


Kn 


— 2 
- * * = 1 - — * 
rr 
* e 


N 


1 look'd for Pity, but in vain ; 
« My Kindred are my Grief; 

« I ask. my Friends for Comfort dend, 
« But meet with no Relief. 


: 8 4 Wich Vinegar they mock my. Thi, 


They give me all for Faod ; 
«. And ſporting with my dying Groans 
They triumph in my Blood. 


9 © Shine in to my diſtreſſed Soul, 
« Let thy Compaſſions ſave ; 


% Redeem it from the Grave. 


110 I ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy Name, 


« Shall reign in Worlds unknown, 
« And thy Salvation, O my God, 
« Shall ſeat me on thy Throne. f 


ner ſaved, 


Ather, I ſing thy wondrous Grace, 
1 bleſs my Saviour's Name, 
He bought Salvation for the Poor, 
And bore the Sinners Shame. 


2 His deep Diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 
His Duty and his Zeal 
Fulfill'd the Law which Mortals broke, 
And finiſh'd all thy Will 


His dying Groans, his living Son 
105 S2 — leaſe my Gd 225 


Than Goats or Bu _ Blood... 


—_— 
_ „* 2 


© And. tho my Fleſh fink down ro Death, 


PSALN LXIX. Third Part. Common Metre. 
Chrift's Obedience and Death; or, God ben and 


Than Harp or Trumpet's ſolemn ss, | 
| 4 1 


Fo * & 


re. 


and, 


— r 


ern 


r 


4 Tbis ſhall his humble Follow ers fee,” 


They by his Death draw near to » Thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. 


5 Let Heaven and all that geelas high”, 

T0 God their Voices raiſe, 

While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 
And join t' advance the Praiſe. bo 


|6 Zion is thine, Moſt ho oly God 


Thy Son ſhall bleſs her Gans; Wt 
And Glory purchas'd by his Blood * 
For thy own Iſrael waits. a 


Chriſt / Paſſion, and Sinners Salbation. | 


he deeper Sorrows of our ar Lord; ; 
Behold the riſing Billows roll 
To overwhelm his holy Soul. 


And ali the Sons of Malice} join 
To execute their curſt Deſign. 


3 Yet, gracious God, thy Power and Love 
Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove; 

Thoſe dreadful Sufferings of thy Son 

Atton'd for Sins which we had done. - 


4 The Pangs of our expiting Lord 


The Honours of thy Law reſtor d- 
His Sorrows made 5 y Juſtice known, 


And ſet their Hearts at reſt ii 


PS AEN LXIX. Firſt Part. see, 


In long Complaints he Ra his Breath, 5 
While Heſts of Hell, and Powers of Peu, 


_ CE A —. 


6 
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1 Eep in our Hearts let us record 241 3 * 


a» © 


; And paid for Follies" not his own. 
50 for his Sake our Guilt forgive, _ 412 1 
> Rl ki . RAN det 1 40 __The J 
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The Lord will hear us /in 55 Name, 
Nor ſhall our Hope be turn d to Shame. 


Ps AI M LXIX. v. 7, &. Second Part. Long! Metre, 
Chrift's Suffering and Zeal. © 
1 "Was for thy/Sake, Eternal Gd. 
Thy Son fuftain'd that heavy Load 
Of baſe Reproach and ſore Diſgrace, 
And Shame defil'd his ſacred Face. 


2 The Fews, his Brethren and his Kin, 


Abus d the Man thay check d their Sin: 
While he fulfil'd thy Feet Laws, 


They hate him, ba 25 — a Cauſe. . 


[ My Father's Houſe, ſaid he, was made 

A Place for Morſbip, not for Trade; 

Then ſcattering a | their Gold and Braſs, 
He ſcourg d the Merchants from the Place,] 


4 [Zeal for the Temple of his God 
Conſum'd his Life, expos'd his Blood: 
Reproaches at thy Glory thrown - 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.] 


5 [His Friends forſook, his Followers fled, fs 
While = and Abies furround his Head; ; 
They curſe; him with a {landerous Tongue, 
And the falle Judge maintains the Wireng. 


6 His Life they load with hateful Lies, 
And charge his Lips with Blaſphemies ; 
They nail him to the ſhameful Tree; 
There hung the Man that dy d for me. 


7 [Wretches with Hearts as hard as Stones | 
Inſult his Piety and Groans: 5 | 
Gall was the Food they gave him there, 3} LF 
And * d his Thirſt vyk Vinegar] 1 8 ; 
l u 


1 1 . 


= PSA 14 
W's But God beheld; and from his Throne 
I Marks out the Men that hate his Son; 


etre The Hand that rais'd him from the Dead, 
NT Shall pour the n on their Head. 


Ps «rm LXXI. 5—9. Ft an. ef 
\ The Aged Saint's Reffection and Hope. 
"ME God, my e a a 


I live upon thy Tru 4 
Thine Hands nabe beld my Childhood up 75 
And trench ned all my Youth. © 


2 My Fleſh was faſhion'd | thy power, 1 
With all theſe Limbs of mine; . 
And from my Mother's — 2424; 
Is ve beenentirely thine. St 


1 3 Still has my Life new Wonders ſeen 
Repeated ev'ry Year ; "pf 

Behold my Days that yet remain, — e 

| | | rr nn | 


4 caſt me not off when Strength dete, 

When hoary Hairs ariſe; | = 
| And round me let thy Gl 4. — : 8 
When Cer thy Servant 


* 


5 Then in the Hiſtory of 3 1 2 
When Men review my Days, |= 
They Il read thy Love in ev'ry Page. 

In ev'ry Line thy Praiſe. 


Pearm LXXI. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. e ran 04 
Chriſt our Strength and Righteouſneſs. 4 
M Saviour, my Almighty. . 3 
4 | When I begin thy Praiſe, S—_— 
bi Where will the growing Nambers end, 
3 - Lhe Numbes of th 1 
But 


. * 
"of * 


1344” D 


His Death has drought my Foes to ſhame, 


| 2 97 — art my evetlaſting Truſt, 


Og Goodneſs I adore ? 
nce I knew thy Graces felt. 
1 den thy Glories more. 


My Feet ſhall travel all the L th, 
g Of the celeſtial Road, mo 


| And march with Courage i in thy Strengrb, 


To ſee my Father-God. 


4 Wben J am fill'd with ſore Diftreſs 


For ſome ſurprizing Sin, 
Tl plead thy perfed Righteouſneſs, | 
And mention none but Thine. 


5 How will my Lips rejoice to tell 


The ViQories of my King! 
My Soul redeem'd from Sin and Hell 
Shall thy Salvation fing. 


| | 6 [My Tongue ſhall all the Day proclaim 


My Saviour 2nd my God : 


p And drown'd them in his Blood. 
- Awake, awake, my tuneful Powers ; 


With this delightful Song 


1 | Tl entertain the darkeft Hours, 


Nor think the Seaſon long. } 
PS ALM LXXI. 17—41. Third Pari. 


The Aged Cbriſtian s Prayer and Song; or, O 


| Age, Death and the Raſurractiun. 


1 2 of my Childhood and my Youth, 
The Guide of all my Days, - 
I have declar'd thy heavenly Truth, 
And told thy wondrous Ways. 


«7 
; "Th 6 


—, * wir 5 


— ATM E 
> Wilt thou farſake m y hoary Hairs, -* 


And leave my Fainting Heart? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking Years | 


If God my Strength depart ? | * \ . 
: Lars Power and Truth proclaim F 


To the ſurviving 4 rt bang dd Þ 
| And lion wr thy Name 25 
| Whenl ſhall quit the Stage. 


The Land of Silence and of Death Hakan 
Attends my next Remove; 


O may theſe poor Remains of =y | 
Teach the wide World * Love? 
| AR P a V3 Ms; 4722 
151 1 


Thy Righteouſneſs is N and hi b. 
. kata thy Deeds A | 8 | 
= = ſpreads: der the 1. "16A 2A Nj 

$ | wy ITY my Praiſe exceeds. Wil 2 | 


" C7 

52 884 
; | Oft have I heard thy Threatnings roar, 114. 18 
And oft endur d the Grief ; 1 


| But when thy Hand has preſt me ſore, i iT Sj. 
7 | Thy Grace was my Relief. 3 ya oat 


1 By long Experience have I known Fs 
Thy ſovereign Power to fave; 

At thy Command I venture down 21 1 2 
Securely to the Grave. i, 


44.1 56 

$ When I lie buried deep in Duſt, | 
My Fleſh ſhall be thy Care ; 

| Theſe withering Limbs 2 thee I fruſt 
To raiſe them —_ and on” TIE, 


wo wa RY — * 
; 5 3 - 
* , ST. 4.43... 1 
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The 'Xingdow of Chrift. 


Extend his Power, exalt his Throne. 


All Heaven ſubmits to his Commands; 
His Juſtice ſhall avenge the Poor, 


3 With Power he vindicates the Juſt, 


His Worſhip Fear ſhall lat 


| 4 As Rain on Meadows newly mown, 


| His Grace on fainting Souls diftils, 
Like heavenly Dew on thirſty Hills. 


5 The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 
The Shades of ove ing Death 
| Revive at his firſt dawning Light, 
And Deſarts bloſſom at the Sight. 


Dreft in the Robes of Joy and 
Peace like a River from bis Throne 
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. 


: 
1 
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1 
1 
| 
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Does his fuccethve Journeys run; 


4 > + — . Ate 


Pr ani LAXII. i ban 


1 est God, whole univerſal Sax, 
1 The known and unkhown Worlds ober, 
Wo tee the Kingdom to dy Son, 


2 Thy Scepter well becomes his Hands. 


And Pride and Rage prevail ne more. 

| And treads th- reflor in the Duft ; 
and fi 

Till — Years and Time be paſt. 


| So ſhall he fend his Influence down: 


4 The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Day 


'P3aim LXXH. Second Part: 
Chrift's Kingdom ameng the Gentiles. 
ESUS ſhall reign where e er the Sun 


. His Kingdom ftretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons all wax and wane no more. 


4 


r e — S 


Fr 99 


s Bleſſings abound where cer he reigns, 


_ 7 [ Where he difplays his healing Power, 


9 


| 


| 
| 
| 


4 For him ſhall endleſs Pray'r be made, 


People and Realms of every Tongue 


2 cebold the INands with their Kings, 
And Europe her beſt Fribute brings; 
From North to Sauib the Princes meet 
To pay their Homage at his Feet. 


3 There Perfa plozious co behold, 
There Indla ſhines in Eaftern Gold: 1 
And barbarous Nations at his Word 24 
Submit and bow and own their Lord.] : 


And Praiſes throng to crown his Head; 
His Name like ſweet Perfume ſhall riſe 
With every Morning Sacrifice. 


Dwell on his Love with fveereft Song ; = . 
And Infant-Voices ſhall . 1 
Name. | 7 


Their early Blefhngs on 


The Priſoner leaps to loſe his Chains, 2 
The Weary ſind eternal Reſt, I-31] 
And all the Sous of Wa aa dint | 


Death and the Curſe are known no more:; 
In him the Tubes of Adam boaſt 
More Bleſſings than their Father loſt. 


3 Let every Creature rife and bring, 
Peculiar Honours to our King: 


| els deſcend: with, Songs again, 
Earth repeat the long Axzer.] 


PSatm LXXITE. Fe Parr. Common Metre. . | 

Aﬀited Saints bappy, and jroſterens Sinners curſeds | 

x OW I'm convinc'd, the Lord is Rind C 
To Ren of Heart fincere . 
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| P Let once m fooliſh Thoughts r 


And dorder d on Deſpair, _ 


2 I griev'd to ſee the Wicked thrive, 
2 ſpoke with angry Breath,  _ 
Hou pleaſant and profane they live! 
« How peaceful is their Death 


3 « With well-fed Fleſh and haughty Eyes 
“% They lay their Fears to fleep;; 

« Againſt the Heavens their Slanders is 
„While Saints i in Silence weep. 


4 « Tn vain lift u my Hands to pray, 
And cleanſe my Heart in vain, 

« For Iam chaſten'd all the Day, 

The Night renews my Pain. 


5 Yet while my Tongue indulg'd Complaints, 
- felt my Heart reprove ; | | 

« Sure I ſhall thus offend thy Saints, 
And grieve the Men I love. 


j But till I found my Doubts too hard, 

The Confli& too ſevere, 

Till I retir'd to ſearch thy Word, 
And learn thy Secrets there. 


7 There, as in ſome prophetic Glaſs, 
I ſaw the Sinner's Feet 

High-mounted on a li Place 
Beſide a fiery Pit. 9 85 


81 heard the Wretch profanely boaſt, 
Till at thy Frown he fell ; 

| His Honours in a Dream were loſt, 

And he awakes in Hell. 5 


Lord, 


i | P 5A L 1 85S. — . 


A 


10 Yet I was kept from full Deſpais, | 8 


2 bt Counſels, Lord, hall guide my! rert p 


* ; . ; 0 
| Jy] ® = 


Lord, a Fool I Nl 7 re 218 
How like a thoughtleſs Beaſt! 1 

Thus to ſuſpect thy promis d Grace, | ._ 44. 
And think the Wicked bleſt. Xc1 unn 


That bleſſed Hand that broke the Snare | 
Shall guide me to thy Throne. 


* LXXIII. 23—28. 2d Pari. ene Metre, 
God our Portion here and bereafter, «iT RM 

O D my Supporter and my U 8 

My Help 757 ever near, TY.” 
Thine Aa of Merc held _ up e 
When ſinking in pair. e e 8 


* 


- Upheld by Power unknown; : 4 


hrough this PRs Wilderneſs ; 


Thine Hand conduct me near thy Seat, 1 
To dwell before thy Face. EE 4 ha $'] 
3 Were I in Heaven without my God, | Þ F 
Twould be no Joy to me; „ 
And whilſt this Earth is my Abode, "5 40" 
I long for none drop pro uh In ” nl 2 
What if the Sp rings of Life were 158 I | 
And Fleſh 0 art ſhould faint, 175 
God is my Soul's eternal Rock, 8 
The Strength of ev'ry Saint. 1 
Behold, the Sinners that remove TS. 
Far from thy Preſence die ;. „ 


Nor all che 14: -Gode then Be. 4 
Quan ſave them when they cry, 


But to draw near to Thee, my God 1 2 21 8 
Shall be my rect Employ ; i i 


+ 4 ** [ 1 
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1 
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| There they may ſtand ith hau hey r 


* #4 - A 
250 
* - 


My To ä y Wtkrabioad; 
145 tell the Worſck my oy YO * 


PSALM. Ln, 22, 33:6. ee Long Mere, 
IS of Sinners curſed. 
On D, phys. oughtleſs Wrerch age 
To mours' nr and repine* 
To ſee the Wicked plac't on high, 
In Pride and Robes of Hbnour ine! 


— 


2 But O their End! che ir dreadful End: 


Thy Sanctuary tanght me ſo: 
On 11 pery Rocks F ſee them Rand, 
And fiery Billows: rol below... * 


3 Now let them boaſt how tall they SG 
Til never envy them again; 


+, 


Till they plunge deep, ir in endleſs Pain, 


4 Their fancy'd Jos ho faſp tbey flee-!. 


Ab! like a Dream when Man awakes; 3 
heir Soups Uf ſofteſt Harmony 8 
Are but a Preface to their Plagyes. .. BY 


5 Now I eſteem rhein Mirth and Wine, 

Too dear to purchaſe with my Blood; . 33 
Lord, *tis 25 05 that thou art mine, . 
My Life, my Portion, and my God. 


Ps A LM LXXIII. Short MEN 
The Myſtery EM Drop dens n 


1 COUre ee, 42 ri 
Nor is Religion 1 5 


2 


Tho Men of Wiege do — qo * 


And Men of Grace complain. k ; 


2 I faw the Wicked riſe, 2 F297 7 i=) 0% 


a 2 . —_— 2 * 
| TY L M 
8 3 


While haught 


6 But 1 with flowing Tears 118 72 nero. the 
Doubts to riſe ; 5 


985 54 * 232 


[Pamper'd with weaddn-Eaſe- = W 1 1 : 
Their Fleſh looks full and fair, 

Their Wealth rolls in like flowing 8 +4 
And grows without their Care. e 
Free from the Plagues 0d Paine E f 7 x 
That pour _ endure, - 4 Pe 

Thro' al their reigns wh 
And racks.the h aw e 2 „ 
Their impiousT "TEAR 137 CET 

i The everlaſtin N 4 

Their Malice blaftsthe Ds 

And ſpreads their Lies abroad. dn 24d } 


Indulg'd 
4 Is there a God that ſees ori hears; - 


Dm BL 

| « The Things below the Skies 9 . 
7 The Tumults of my Though FE; 
Till to thy Houſe my —— apo 12 

To learn thy Juſtice thence. __ : 
8 Thy Word with Light ad Power: 3 
Did my Miſtakes amend; 
I view'd the Sinners Life 

But here I learnt their End. . 5 
9 On what a lip ry Steep * $I 

The thoughtlels Wretches go! nd: 
And O that dreadful fiery Deep 

That yaits n below.) Ab 
E 10 Lord, 
8 4 A 2 


| Fook with Sete Eyes -* ITO. 
In Robes of Honour thine, ' ae e 


eee eiter, N 
| My Th — 82 
call my God my Portion now, 
| And all my Powers are thine. 


Ps 41m LXXIV. 7 
Church pleading with God under fore Perſecutions, 
3 Ill God for ever caſt us of? 
W His Wrath for ever ſmoakx 
Againſt the People of his A” | 
41 little choſen Flock? 


; Think of the Tribes ſo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's Blood ; 

| Nor let thy Son be forgot, 
Where once thy Glory food. 


| 5 Lift up thy Feet, and march in bade, 

Aloud our Roin calls; 

See what a wide and fearful waſte 
Is made within thy Walls. 


; Where once thy Churches d and f: 
, Thy Foes profanely- —— 4 Ka 
Over thy Gates their Enſigns hang, 

Sad Tokens of their Power. 


T | How are the Seats of Worſhip le! 
Iyhbey tear the Buildings down. 
+ And he that deals the heavieſt Stroke 
Procures the chief Renown. 


With Flames they threaten to deftroy 
Thy Children in their Neſt; * 
Come let us burn at once, they 8 1 964 


The Temple and the Prieſt. 


| 
I And ſtill to beighten our Diſtreſs 
| | Thy Preſence is withdrawn; 


Th 3 


* 


— 


FPS II M* 


1 


Thy wonted Signs of power and dae, 
Thy Power and Grace are gone. 


8 No Prophet ſpeaks to calm. our Woes © 
But all the Seers mourn; 
There's not a Soul amongſt us knows | 
The Time of thy Return. 


pas k. 


Shall Men of Pride blaſpheme ? 
Shall Saints be made their endleſs SY 
And, bear immortal Shame? 


10 Can'ſt thou for ever fit and heal 
Thine holy Name profan d? ; 


5 And Rill vith-hole thine Hand ? 


"In Ages long before ? 
J And now no ot ee ae 


130 


12 Thou didſt divide che ra W 
By thy reſiſtleſs Might, : 
To make thy Tribes a wondrous win 
"mn . ue Shale Fog = 


And mark the Sun his Way? 


And ſet the Earth its Bounds, 
With Summers Heat, and Winters ü 


In the ix perpetual Rounds : 


a 


9 How long, Eternal God, how long oe 1 


J $a. bi 
And ſtill thy Jealouſy forbear, x 


'F at. trange Deliy' cance haſt thou mom 
180 
No other God adore. rr 


The Darkick and che n 
Did'ſt not thou bid the Morning Give . 


14 Hath not thy Power form'd every cad, ; 


» s 8 
1 i = - * * 5 I 
: N 9 5 1 
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x5 And. ſhall the Sons of Earth 150 Duft 
That re ef n 
Will not t by and that form d them firſt _ 
Avenge thine injur'd Name ? | 


* 


56 Think on the Covenant thou haf made, J 


And all thy Words of Love; 
Nor let the Birds of Prey invade 
And vex ety mourning Dove. 


17 Our Foes. would triumph i in our Blood, 
And make our Hope theis Jeſt ; 
Plead thy own Cauſes. Almi 
And give thy Children Reſt. 


p42 LXXV. 
Fo cer and Government from Gad alone. 


| ANN d. to the Glorious Revolutiog, by 
] XLLTAM, Of che Hajpy Acertio xn of 
Steer to the T 


[ * 28 a 

| © Thee "moſt Holy d met rt! 
7 To Thee we bring — thankful Fraiſe; 
Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, . 
Thy Werks of Wonder and of Grace. 


W „ 
P 4 
1 1 4 


2 Britain was doom d to be a Slave, 

| Her Frame difloly'd.; her Fears were great, MP 
When God a new Supporter, gave | 
To bear the Pillars of the State. 


3 He from thy Hand recei vd his Crown, 
And fware to rule by wholſome Laws; 
His Foot.ſhall.tread th' Oppreſſor doyu, 
| His Arm.defend the tighteous Cauſe. 


4 Let haughty Sinners ſink their Pride, 
y Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful Head; 


But 


B : 1 


Bat a thei fooliſh Thong kts aßde, 
| | And ohn the Kingthat God hath 24. 


5 Such Honours never come by Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow: „ 
Tis God the Judge doth one advance. 
Tis God that lays mother low. N 8 


+3 


6 No vain Pretence to Royal Birth 
Shall fix a Tyrant on the Throne 
God the Great Sovereign of the Earth — 
Will riſe and make his Juftice known. | 


i 
p [His Hand holds out the dreadful Cup: | 
| Of Vengeance mix'd with various Plagnrs, 


| To make the Wicked drink them up, = *| | 
9 || Wring out and taſte the bitter Ds +. tr 
|8 Now ſhall the Lord exalt the Juſt, vo 


And while de tramples on the Pro . 


9 


n 


; 5% 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, 1 
1 MI Lips ſhall ſing his Praife aloud. 1, ie 
55 Ps arm LXXVL 1 
Iſrael ſav'd, and the Aſſyrians — — or. Th 
Vengeance: againſt bis E nemies proceeds, [ | 
Chu rh. F. 1 II ö 4 > ; 3 
* x ; N Fudah God of old? — known ; a WY 
| i [ His Name In 1/rae! great; 5 "ap "we AL 
| n Salem ſtood his holy hrone, 2.5 = 
And Zion was his Set. b 5 "2 
Among the Praiſes of his Sai 1 ; 
His Dwelling there he IE. 3 UT 4s or, 
| There he receiv'd their juſt gin a i 
2 5 8 58 their haughty Boer 11 8155 ba >. 
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13 From Zion went his dreadful Word, 
And broke the threatning Spear; 
ﬀ The Bow, the Arrows and the Sword, | 
And cruſfd th* Mrian War. 
1 What are the Earth's wide Kingdoms elſe 
1 But mighty Hills of Prey? e 
The Hill on which Jebovab dwells 

Is Glorious more than they, | 


5 Twas Zien's King that ſtop'd the Breath 
Of Captains and their Bands 

The Men of Might ſlept faft in Death, 
And never found their Hands, 
6 At thy Rebuke, O Jacobs Cod. 

Both Horſe and Chariot fel?! 
Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod? 
bi Thy Vengeance who can tell} — 
I What Power can ſtand before thy Sight 
. When once thy Wrath appears? 175 
| When Heaven ſhines round with dreadfal Light, 
The Earth lies till and fears. | 
3 When God in his own Sovereign Ways | 
Comes down to fave th' Oppret, 
The Wrath of Man ſhall work his Praiſe, 
And heil reſtrain the cet. 2 
[|| þp [Vow to the Lord, and Tribute bring, 
"8 Ye Princes, fear his Frown: 
His Terror ſhakes the proudeſt King, 

And cuts an Army down, _ 


10 The Thunder of his ſharp Rebuke 
Our haughty Foes ſhall feel : | 
| For Jacobs God hath not forſoo 
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But dwells in Zion ſtill.I 
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p41 LIIVII. Firſt Pars. 


" _ aſſaulting, and Hope YI 


O God I cry'd with, mournful Voice, 


I ſought his gracious Ear, 


And filrd the Night with Fear. 


My Soul refus d Relief: 
I thought on God the Juſt and Wiſe, 
But Thoughts increas d my Grief. 


2 Still I complain'd, and ftill oppreft, 


My Heart began to break ; 
My God, thy Wrath forbid my Reſt, | 
And kept my Eyes awake. 


4 My overwhelming Sorrows grew x 


Till I could ſpeak no more; 


Then I within my ſelf withdrew, 3.9 


And call'd thy Judgments ober. 


5 I call'd back Years and ancient Times 
When I beheld thy Face; 
My Spirit ſearch'd for ſecret Crimes 
That might with-hold thy "> 


6 Icalld thy Mercies to my Mind 
Which I enjoy d before; 


| And will the Lord deere, l ee 


His Face appear no more? 


7 Will he for ever caft me off? 


His Promiſe ever fail?“ 
Has he forgot his tender Love 75 
Shall Anger ſtill prevail? 


8 But I forbid this hopeleſs aka 
This „ _— oH Au 


E 


In the ſad Da 7 when Troubles roſe, _ 5a 3 


2 Sad were my Days and dark my Nights, 


FF 8 
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Remember ring what thy Hand n wrought ; 


0 OW awful is thy chaſt'ning Rod? 


Thy Hand is ſtill the ſame 


9 I'll think again of all th ju 05 . 
And talk thy 5 Wondeceo er 5 5 NE 
Thy Wonders + of recovering Grace, 
When Flefh could e 1 


10 Grace dwells with Juſtice on the Throne; 
And Men that love thy Word | 
Have in thy Sanctuar known 
The Counſels of the Lord. 


Ps A 1. M Lxxv II. Second Fart. 


Comfort der end from from ancient dimm; ; 62 Iſtael 
1 d from Egypt and brought to Canaan. 


(May thy own Childien ſay) 
« The Great, the Wiſe, the dreadful * 
« How holy is his Way ! © 


2 I'll meditate his Works of Ws 
The King that reigus above ; - 
I'll hear his antient Wonders told, 

And learn to truft his Love. 


3 Long did the Uoule at Foſepb le 41 441 7. 

With Zzypr's Yoke oppteſt; 5 
Long he delay d to hear their Cry, [lin bu 
Nor gave his People Reſt. 


4 The Sons of good old Jacob ſeem d 
Abandon 4 to their Foes; 
But his Almighty Arm redeemd 
The Nation that he choſe. 


3 Iſrael his People and his Sheep Rel! 5 
* NG follow where he — :| Ul 270, 4 
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"He bid them — 3 * bak. | 
And made the Waves their Walls. 1" 


0 The Water ſaw Theenmigheꝝ Godz qi) 

The Waters ſaw Thee, came mh 

Backward they fled, and frighted. food) - 
To make thine: Armies Room. 27 


7 Strange was thy Journey then e dT 
Thy Foot- ſteps Lord, un GIS r |} 
Terrors attend the v hg 12111 22 T 
That brings thy Wr u 


8 [Thy Voice wich CE Aon? I 
Bu Taro: Clonde and Rinne le broke: 
All Heaven! wah Tha ſhone. araupd, 

And Earth wit Thunder ſhook. 


9 Thine Arfbms thro” t 
| How glotious 1s,th EL 


Surprize and bing Lo 
And his own Saints 2005 


10 He gave them Water from the Rock; 20 "(IR I 
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And ſafe by Me eſe hand e . 
Thro' a dry Peſart Ted his Fleck oo 
Home to the promis d 125 ” Tp 
PND e ür 
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Fre of,” Gad endes 5 8 N 
| Infruction ef Childrens. | 37-76 


ET Children-heas the mighty Deeds 47 
Which God perform d of od. 
Which iu our younger Years we aw. 
And which our Fathers told. 11 


2 Ne bids ut make r > 
His Works of Nawe and Crave 30 . 33 6 
An * 
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1 What 2 ſtiff rebellious Houſe _ 


And we'll convey: his Wonders down 


And they again to theirs, - 155 ntl"; 
That Generations yet unborn: ' JP 7 
May teach them to their Heirs, ＋ 01 


* 


is Thus ſhall they learn, in God alone 


Their Hope ſecurely ſtands, 
That they may ne er forget his works, Gt 
But pradtiſe his Commands- 


PSs ATL 1 LXXVII. | Second Port, 


* 


4 


| 


 Chaſtiſements of God's People, 


Was Jacob's 8 antient Race! * l 
Fake to their on moſt ſolemn done, at 
And to their Maker's Gra ce. 


2 They broke the Coy nant of his — 


| A0 did his Laws deſpiſe, 
- Forgot the Works he . to prove . 
His Power 


3 They ſaw.the Plagues, asp light 
an 


| From his reveng ing 


— 


Spread o'er" the ſtubborn Land! 


4 They ſaw him cleave the mighty Sea, 
And march u in Safety thro S . 15 95 — 
With wat'ry Walls ro —＋ their way, 0 
Till they hall ſtap'd the Fe. 


5 A wondraus Pillar marked the Road, 
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Thro' every riſing Race. m B 
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Ifrael's Rebellion PR Puniſhment ; Or, The Sins a 


before 1 their Eyes. 47 01 SMONH 


What dreadful TSkepb ofthis Mi ight navy 


1 


* * R 
** 3 N 
* mY 


Compos'd of Shade and Ligbt; 5 
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vy Day it prov'd'a ſhelt'ring Cloud,” 1 4 
A leading Fire by Night. 9 3 AF 


5 He from the Rock their Thirſt erh, 
The guſhing. Waters fell, 

And ran in Rivers by their fide, 0907 445) 
A conſtant Miracle. n . 


- Yet they provok'd the Lord moſt: be, 
And dar'd diſtruſt his Hand; 9719 b 
„% Can be with Bread our Hoſt jt Jupply upply 


8 The Lord with Indi nation Beard. 
And caus'd his Wrath to flame; 
His Terrors ever ſtand prepard 15 
To vindicate his Name. 063.7 


The Puniſhment of Lurury * Late ane; 
Chaſtiſement and Ba 


1 ' AX 7 Hen H vael ſins, the Lord reproves, 
VꝰV Ang fills their Hearts a) Dread; 
vet he forgives the Men he loves, 

And ſends them heavenly Sed. FR 


2 He fed them with a liberal Hande 


f 


| And made his Freaſures known; 


He gave the Midnight-Cloads Com * 
To pour Proviſion down. 


3 The Manna like a Morning ſhow' 1 + 
Lay thick around their Feet; 15 


The Corn of Heaven ſo light, ſo pure, 4. 


As tho' twere An gels Meat. 


4 b But they in murmurin Langua ſai d, 
« Manna i is all our Feaſt; 9 


"IF 3 


= Amiaſt this Deſavt Land; 2 £1 ae 


PSALM LXXVIII. Terra Pere, 4 7: 
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« We loath this light, this airy Bread 7 
We muſt have Fleſh to ae; - 


i5 © Ye ſhall have Fleſh to pleaſe your Luſt, 
The Lord in Wrath reply'd, . 


And ſent them Quails like Sand or Duſt, 
 Heap'd up from Side to Side. 


6 He gave them all their own Deſire; 
And greedy as they fed, 5 

His Vengeance burnt with ſecret Fire, 
And {mote the Rebels dead. 


7 When ſome were lain, the reſt return'd, 
And ſought the Lord with Tears; 
Under the Rod they fear'd and mourn'd, 
But ſoon forgot their Fears. 


$ Oft he chaftis'd, and ſtill forgave, 
Till by his gracious Hand 

The Nation he reſolv d to fave, 

Poſſeſt the promis'd Land. 
Ps AL LXXVIII. Ver. 32, &. Fourth Part. 
Backſliding and Forgiveneſs ; or, Sin puniſh'd and 
5 Saints ſaved. | 
1 Reat God, how oft did Iſrael prove 

I By turns thine Anger and thy Love?, 


There in a Glaſs our Hearts may ſee 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs Fews forgot 

The dreadful Wonders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke him to his Face, 

3 Nor fear th Power, nor truſt his Grace, 


3 The Lord conſum'd their Years in Pain, 
And made their Travels long and vain; - F 
mr 7 — | 


PSALMS 1 
A tedious March chro- anktown Ways: .. 4:4 
Wore out their Strength and ſpent their Days. 


4 Oft when they ſaw their Brethren ſlain, 
They mourn d, and ſought the Lord again 
Call d him the Rock of their Abode, _. | 
Their high Redeemer and their Gd. 


| Their Pray'rs and Vows before him riſe 


As flattering Words or ſolemn Liess, 
While their rebellious Tempers prove 
Falſe to his Cov nant and his Love. 


s Yet did his Sovereign Grace forgive 


The Men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His Anger oft away he turn'd, 1 875 
Or elſe with gentle Flame it burn'd.. 


J He ſaw their Fleſh was weak __ frail, | 


He ſaw Temptations ftill p 
The God of Abraham lov d Jy, ill, 


And led them to his holy Hill. 


Facial j = 4 + WP 


The Church's Prayer under Aſticlion; ; or, The Vine | 
DS of God waſted, | 


Reat Shepherd of thine Iſrael, 7 
Who didſt between the Cherubs dwell, 
And lead the Tribes, thy choſen Sheep, 
Safe thro' the Deſart and the Deep. 


2 Thy Church is in the Deſart now, 


Shine from on high and guide us thro®; 0 
Turn us to Thee, thy Loe reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſav d, and ſigh no more. 


3 Great God. whom heavenly Hoſts obey, 


How long ſhall we lament, add pray, 
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How long ſhall thy fierce Anger my 2 


4 Inſtead ot Wine and chearful Bread 


Thy Saints with their own Tears are 64 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſav d, and ſigh no more. 


rA xt kh” 
5 Haſt thou not planted with th Hands 
A lovely Vine in Heathen Lan 5 
Did not thy Power defend it HO 


6 How did the ſpreading Branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs the Nations with the Fruit! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee 
Thy mourning Vine, that lovely Tree. 


7 Why is its Beauty thus defac'd : 

why haft thou laid her Fences waſte ? ? 
Strangers and Foes againſt her join, 
And every Beaſt devours the Vine. 


$ Return, Almighty God, return Ks 
Nor let tby bleeding Vineyard mourn : 

Turn us to Thee, thy Love reftore, 

Ve ſhall be fav 'd, and ſigh uo more. | 


PA II. 

9 Lord, when this Vine in Canaan grew 
Thou waſt its Strength and Glory too ; a 
Attack d in vain by all its Foes 
Till the fair Branch of Promiſe roſe. 


10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot 
From David's Stock, from-Facob's Root ; 
Himſelf a noble Vine ; and we | 
, The leſſer — of the Tree. 


And wait in vain thy kind Retumn 


And heavenly Dews enrich the 3 5 8 
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BH {x1 'Tis thy own Son; and he ſhall ſtanld 
| Girt with thy Strength at thy Right-hand ; 

g Thy firſt-born Son, adorn'd and bleſt 

With Power and Grace above the reſt. 


12 O! for his ſake attend our Cry, 

Shine on thy Churches leſt they die; 

; Turn us to Thee, thy Love reftore, 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and figh no more. 


PSALM LXXXI. I, 8—16. 1 
The Warnings of God to his People; er, Hiritua!l 
Bleſings and Puniſhmentss © * 
1 O the Lord aloud, 
And make a joyful Noiſe : 
God is our Strength, our Saviour God; 
Let Iſrael hear his Voice. 


4 » bo i: 

2 © From vile Tdolatry g 
Preſerve my Worſhip clean; be 

© I am the Lord who ſet thee Free „ 


| 


From Slavery and Sin. 


3 « Stretch thy Deſires abroad, : 
And I'll ſupply them well; 38 

« But if ye will refuſe your Gd, 

Af I/frael will rebel; | 


4 © I'll leave them; ſaith the Lord, 

* To their own Luſts a Prey,  — » 
And let them run the dangerous Road; 

* 'Tis their own choſen Way. 0 
5 © Yet, O! that all my Saints 

* Would hearken to my Voice 


Soon I would eaſe their ſore Complaints, 
And bid their Hearts rejoice. 
\ 
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God the Supreme Governor; or, Magiſtrates warned. 


8 


6 © While I deftro my their Foes, 


« I'd rich] my. Flock, | 
And they ſhould talle the Stream that flows 
90 From their Etemal Rock. N 


Ps A L M LXXXIT. 


2 * th Aſſemblies of the Great 
reater Ruler takes his Seat ; 

The Gab of Heaven as Judge ſurveys 

Thoſe Gods on Earth and all their Ways. 


2-Why will ye then frame wicked Laws? 
Or why ſupport th unrighteous Cauſe 7 
When will ye once defend the Poor, 
That Sinners vex the Saints no more ? 


They know not, Lord, nor will N know : - 
Dark are the Ways in which they go: 
Their Name of Farthly Gods i is vain, 1 
For they ſhall tall and die like Men. 


Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son 
Poſſeſs his univerſal Throne, 
And rule the Nations with his Rod: 
He is our Judge, and He our God. 


PSAITLM LIIIIII. 
A Complaint againſt Perſecutors. 
ND will the God of Grace 


Perpetual Silence keep? 
he God of Juſtice hold his Peace, 


And let his Vengeance fleep ? 


Bekold, what curſed Snares 
The Men of Miſchief. ſpread ; $3412.55 -4 Ut 
he Men that hate thy Saints and Thee 8 N 


> 


Lift up their threatning Head, 1 
3 Againſt | 


ed. 


—— — 


ma . 


And Thou the Sovereign Lord. K 


My panting Heart cries out for God; 


1 167 


3 Againſt thy hidden Ones 
Their Counſels they employ, 
And Malice with her watchful Eye 
Purſues them to deſtro ry. 


4 The Noble and the Baſe 
Into thy Paſtures leep ; | | | 
The Lion and the ſtupid Aſs "I 
Conſpire to vex thy Sheep. 


| 5 © Come, let us join, they cry, _ 

Jo root them from the Ground, 

“Till not the Name of Saints remain, 
Nor Mem'ry ſhall be found. 


6 Awake, Almighty God, | b 
And call thy Wrath to mind; | 

| Give them like Foreſts to the Fire, 
Or Stubble to the Wind, _ 


7 Convince their Madneſs, Lord. 
And make them ſeek thy Name; © 
Or elle their ſtubborn Rage confound, 
That they may die in Same. 


$ Then ſhall the Nations know 
That glorious dreadful Word 
Fehovah is ti Mame alone, 


. 
1 
1 
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PSALM LXXXIV. Firſt Part, Long Metre. 
| The Pleaſure of Pablick Worſhip. * *. © 
[1 OW pleaſant, how divinely fai, 

O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are ! 
With long Deſire my Spirit faintte 
To meet th' Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 


2 My Fleſh would reſt in thine Abode, 


H 4 . _ My 
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My God ! my King! Why Wend l be 
So far from all my Joys and Thee: 


3 The Sparrow chuſes where to reſt, 

And for her Young provides her Neſt: 
But will my God to Sparrows grant 
That Pleaſure which his Children want? 


4 Bleſt are the Saints who fit on high 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty ; 

Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
And all their Work is Praiſe and Love 


| 5 Bleſt are the Souls that find a place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace ; 
| There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe, 


6 Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſes 

To find the Way to Zier Gate: 

God is their Strength; and thro the Road 

They lean upon their Helper God. | 

5 Chearful they walk with growing Strength, 
Till all ſhall meet in Heaven at length, 

Till all before thy Face appear, | 
And join in nobler Worſhip there. 


P3sALM IXIXIV. Second Part. VS... OE: 
I God and bis Church ; or, Grace and Glory, 


' 


4 


17 \Reat God, attend while Zion ſings 


The Joy that from thy Preſence ſprings: 
To ſpend one Day with Thee on Earth 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth. | 


2 Might Tenjoy the meaneſt Place 


Within thine Houſe, O God of Grace, 


— 4 a 


— 
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Not Tons of Eaſe, nor Thrones of power N 
Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. ww 


3 God is our Sun, he makes our Day; 
God is our Shield, he guards our Way 
From all th' Aſſaults of Hell and Sin? | 
From Foes without and Foes within. 


4 All needfal Grace will God beftow, _ 
And crown that Grace with Glory too: 


He gives us all things, and with-holds ' 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


5 O God, ourKing, whoſe ſovereign Sway 
The glorious Hofts of Heaven obey, 
And Devils at thy Preſence flee, 


Bleſt is the Man that truſts in Thee. 


P$8ALM LXXXIV. Ver. 1, 4, 2, 37 10. 
Paraphras d in Common Metre. 0 


Delight 3 in Ordinances of Worſhip ; or, God Fate i x 
dis Churches. 


' V Y Soul, how lovely is the Place 
To which thy C reſorts! 


Tis Heaven to ſee his ſmiling Face, 
Tho' in his Earthly Courts. 


2 There the Freat Monarch of the Skies 
His ok Power diſplays, - oo 
And Light breaks in upon our Eyes 
With hin and quickning Rays. 


3 With his rich Gifts the heavenly Dove 
Deſcends and fills the Place, 3 
While Cbriſt reveals his wondrous Love, n 
And ſheds 010 his Grace. | — 5 
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14 There, mighty God, thy Words declare 5 


The Seer of thy Will; 
And ſtill we ſeek thy Mercy chere, pa 52 | 
And fing thy e fill, 3 


5 My Heart and Fleſh cry out for Thee, 
While far from thine Abode; 
When ſhall I tread thy Courts, and ſee 

My Saviour and my Gd. 


6 The Sparrow builds her ſelf a Neſt, 


And ſuffers no Remove; 
O make me, like the Sparrows, bleſt, 
To dwell but where L loves; : | 


7 To fitone op beneath thine Eye, 
And hear thy. gracious: Voice . 
Exceeds a whole Eternity 
Employ'd in carnal Joys. 


$ Lord, at thy Threſhold I would wait: ] 


While Jeſus is within, | 
Rather than fill a-Throne of state, 
Or live in Tents of Sin. 


9 Could 1 command the ſpacious Land, 
And the more boundleſs Sea, 

For one bleft Hour at thy Right-hand | 
Id give them both away. _ 


Longing for the Houſe of Gods. 


Ons of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 


. Thy 1880 pe are !: 


The Dwell! s of thy Love, 


Ps atm LXXXIV. As the 148th Palm 
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To thine Abode 
My Heart aſpires, 
With warm Deſires 


To ſee my God. 


2 The Sparrow for her Young: | 


With Pleaſure ſeeks a Neſt, 
And wandring Swallows long. 
To find their wonted Reft ; 
My Spirit faints 
With equal Zeal 
To riſe and dwell 
Among thy Saints. 


O happy Souls that ray — 
| ap eint to hear! 8 


O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there!” 


1 
- 


4 They go from Strength to Strength - 
| Fhro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
| Till each arrives at length, 


ASC 


They praiſe Thee ſtill; 
And happy they 

That love the WY. 
To Zion 's Hill. 


Till each in Heaven peu: Et 
O glotious Seat, 
When God out King . 
Shall thither brin 8 


Our willing. Feet 


pb . 


To ſpend one e ſacxed Day 
Where God and Saints abige 
Affords divinet Joy 


J.. 
8 thouſand Days babdes:: 8 


Where 
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| Where God reſorts, 

I love it more 

To keep the Door © 
= Than ſhine in Courts. 


God is our Sun and Shield, 

Our Light and our Defence; 

With Gifts his Hands are fill'd, 

Wee draw ourBleflings thence: 
| _ He ſhall beſtow 

On Facob's Race 

| Pecuhar Grace 

5 And Glory too. 


7 The Lord his People loves; 
His Hand no Good with-holds 
From thoſe his Heait approves, 
From pure and pious Sous 4 
| Thrice happy he, | 
O OGodof Hoſts, 

Whoſe Spirit truſts 
Alone in Thee. 


Ps atm EXXXV, Ver. 1— 8. Firſt Part. 
| Waiting for an Anſwer to Prayer; or, Deliverance 
| begun and compleated. _ 
E Ono, thou haſt call'd thy Grace to mind, 
Thou haſt revers d our heavy Doom: 
So God forgave when Iſrael ſinn d, 
And brought his wandring Captives home. 


2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 

And made thy fierceſt Wrath abate; 

| Now let our Hearts be turn'd to Thee, 
And thy Salvation be compleat. 


[3 Revive our dying Graces, Lord, 5 
And let thy Saints in Thee tejoice; 


am _—— 


8 


Make| 


by 


Ne 


ake| 


"PSALMS. 


4 We wait to hear what God will fay ; 


And Grace deſcending from on high 


3 Now Truth and Honour ſhall abound, | | ; 


The Nations thou haſt made ſhall bring. 


Make 6 thy Truth, | fulGll thy Word ; Wa. 
We wait for Praiſe to tune our Voice. on 651 
He'll ſpeak, and give his People Peace: |. þ 
But let them run no more aſtray, 


Leſt his returning Wrath increaſe. Wh 


Ps arm LXXXV. Ver. 9, Sec. Second Part. 
Salbation by Chriſt. 1 

Alvation is for ever nig 
The Souls that fear and truſt the Lord; 


Freſh Hopes of Glory ſhall afford. 


3 1 5 


2 Mercy and Truth on Earth are met, 1 l 


Since Cbriſt the Lord came down from Heaven; : 
By his Obedience fo complete 
Juſtice is pleas'd, and Peace is given. 858 1 


* 
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| 


Religion dwell on Earth again $417; Ti h 
And heavenly Influence bleſs the toad. 
In our Redeemer's gentle Reign. 


His Righteouſneſs i is gone before | 
To give us free Acceſs to God; | 
Our wangring Feet mall ſtray no more, 1 6 
But mark his Steps and keep the Road. 


PSALM LXXXVI. Ver. ä | 1 : 

A general Song of Praiſe to God. 
A ng the Princes, Earthly Gods, 

There's none hath Power divine ; 155 

Nor is their Nature, mi hty Lid, 

Nor are their Works like thine. 1 1711 25 = 


Their Offerings round * Throne; 


— 


- 


174 PSA IL N g. 


, 


” a. 


For thou alone doſt wondrous Things, 8 
For thou art God alone. reer 


3 Lord, I would walk with holz, Feet; 
Teach me thine heavenly Ways, 
And my poor ſcatter d Thoughts unite 

In God my Father's Praiſe. 35 
4 Great is thy Mercy, and my Tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet Wonders tell, 
How by thy Grace my ſinking Soul 
Roſe from the Deeps of Hell. 


PSATM LITTVII. 


'The Church the Birth- place of the Saints ; or, Jews 


and Gentiles united in the Chriſtian Church. 


1 FOOD in hisEarthly Temple las 
Foundations for his heavenly: Praiſe: 
He likes the Tents of Jeb well, 
But ftill in Zion loves to dwell. _ 


2 His Mercy viſits every Houſe | | 
That pay their Night and'Morning-Vows ; 
But makes a more delightful Stay 5 


Where Churches meet to praiſe. And pay. 


3 What Glories were deſcrib'd of old} 


What Wonders are of Zion told ? 
Thou City of our God below, .. 


* » 


Thy Fame ſhall Bre and Egypt know. 


4 - foe Tyre and Greek and Few 
| Sha 


| there begin their Lives anew : 
Angels and Men ſhall join to ſing 
The Hill where living Waters fpring; © - 


| 


. Of Natives in his holy Mount, 


5: When God makes yp his laſt Account 


. — — 
——B n 3 —ů — —— w 1 = w 4 


Twill 


L 


— 


as” = = 


"Twill be an Honour to 2 fd ebe 
| As one New-born or nous! 14 chere! . | 
PSA MN LXXXIX. Eſt Part. Long Met: 
The Covenant made with Chriſt ; ; r r be arne 


David. ; 


R once Gala Song 1 12 T 


The Trath and Mercy of the Lord | "T4 
Mercy and Truth for ever ſtand | 


Like Heaven eftabliih'd by his Hand. | 


Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid, oH 
With thee my Cov nant firſt is made; 


* — — 
0. r = 


77% 


\ © In thee ſhall dying Sinners live, 


« Glory and Grace are thine, to give. 


3 « Be thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt; 

„ Thy Children Fall be ever bleſt ; 7 
Thou art my choſen King: thy Throne + 
Shall ftand Eternal like my own. 


* 47 


4 © There's none of all my Sons —_—_ 


6c So much my Image or my Love; 2 Þ 
« Celeſtial Powers thy Subjects are, 
« Then what can Earth to thee compare? 


* David. my Servant wham I choſe: .: - -* 
oy 2259 wy my Flock, to cruſh my. 8 


is'd him to the Fewi Throne, mY | 
« Was but a Shadow of my bon. DE 


Now let the Church rejoice, and wg / 7 
12 her Saviour and her King 1 
ngels his heavenly 1 Thaw, 1 


| 


1 Saints declate 1 Works below. | 
ere Wine & 
- 4} Fane 2 "Sha wa 
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" 


PSATN LXXXIX. Firft Part. Common Metre. 
The Faith ſulneſs of God. 


Y never-ceaſi ing Songs ſhall: ſhow. 
The Mercies of the Lord, 
And make ſucceeding Ages know 


How faithful is his Word. 


2 The ſacred Truths his Lips pronounce | 


Shall firm as Heaven endure ; 
And if he ſpeak a Promife once, 
Th' Eternal Grace is fare. * - 


3 How long the Race of David held 


The promis'd Fewiſh Throne! 
Bur there's a nobler Covenant ſeal d 
To Daxid's greater Son. 


4 His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 


A Throne above the Skies; 


| The meaneſt Subject of his Grice” | 


Shall to that Glory riſe. 


Lord God of Hoſts, thy wondrous Ways 
Are ſung by Saints above; 

And Saints on Earth their Honours _. 
To thy unchanging Love. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 7, &c. Second Part. 


| The Power and Ae of God ; or, Reverential 


Worſpip.. 


Wy” A let che Saints 2 appear, 
And bow before the Lord, 


N 


f 


His high Commands with Reverence Beans 
And Fteemble at his Word. 


2 How terrible thy C Glories be! 


How bright thine Armies mine! 


Where 


„ „ >< 


CCC. DA 
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al 


3 The Lord our Glory and Defence 0 


Where is the Power that vies with Thee 1 Wo 
Or Truth compar d to thine? + 7 


The Northern Pole and Southern 841g 

On thy ſupporting Hand; TY T4 
; Darkneſs and Day from Eaft to Weſt + 
| Move round at thy —— 


4 Thy Words the raging Wind controul, 
And rule the boifterous Deep; 

Thou mak'ſt the ſlee ping Billows are 
| The rolling Billows ſleep. | 


5 Heaven, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
And-the dark World of Hel; 1 
| How did thine Arm in Vengeance ſhine. | : 
When Egypt durſt rebel 


6 Juſtice and Judgment are thy Thepne, 


Ver wondrous is thy Cacz; WES: 


+ mc „ „„ ow S654 ACER 


While Truth and Mercy] join'd i in one 1 
Invite us near thy Face. 9 £ 


P5satm LXXXIX. 15, &c. Third Part, he 
| A Bleſſed Geſpel. | „ 
1 Left are the Souls that hear and know 
| The Goſpel's joy ſul Sound; 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 

And Light their Steps ſurround. 


2 Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits vp 
Thro' their Redeemer's Name; 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 


— — e 9 


| Strength h and Salvation gives : 4 94s : 
| Iſrael, y King for ever reigns, . 


. Gad for ever lives. 


PSALM 


hos PSA IL M 8. 


pd LXXIIX. 19, Kc. Fourth Part. 


Chriſt'⸗ Ae Kingdom ; or, His Divine and 
Human Nature. g 


E Ear * the Lord in Viſion ſaid, 
And made his Mercy known : 
* Sinners, behold your Help is laid 

* On my Almighty Son. 


2 Behold the Man my Wiſdom choſe 
Among your Mortal Race; 
His Head my holy Oil o erflows, 


The Spirit of my Grace. 


3 High ſhall he reign on David's Throne, 
My Peoples better King 3 
My Arm Fall beat his Rivals down, TS 
And ftill new Subjects bring. Ct 2] 


4 Mn Tenth A. all card him i in his _ 4 


4. 4 290414 41101 929 2 


o 


a a4 a4 — 52 »} 


With Mercy by his Side, 


While in my Name thro” Earth and Sea 
| He ſhall in Triumph ride. 


5 Me for his Father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, 

Call me his Rock, his high Abode ;. 
And III ſupport my Son. 


6 My firſt-born Son array 'd in Grace 
At my Right-hand ſhall fit ; 

Beneath him Angels know their Place, 
And Monachs at his Feet. 


7 My Covenant ſtands for ever faſt, 
My Promiſes are ſtrong ; 
Firm as the Heavens his Throne ſhall lat, 
. His Seed endure as long. 


— 


without Re jection. 


The Children of my Son, 


And tempt mine Anger down, 


2 Their Sins I'll viſit with the Rod, 


And make their Folly ſmart ; 
But I'll not ceaſe to be their God, 
Nor from my Truth depart. 


3 My Cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
Baut keep my Grace in mind; 
And what eternal Love hath fr poke 
Etemal Truth ſhall bind. | 


44 


P8ALM LAXXIX, 30, &c. © Fifth Part, + 
The Covenant of Grace unchangeable ; or, Afliions' 


i YET (ſaith the Lotd) if David's Race, 


& 4 > 


Should break my Laws, abuſe my Grace,” 


X Once have 1 from, ( * need no ef 


And pledg'd my Holineſs 
To ſeal 2 ſacred Promiſe ſure 


1 | To David and his Race. | 


And ſpread from Sea to Sea, 
Long as he travels round the Skies 
To give the Nations Day. 


Sure as the Moon that rules the Night 
His Kingdom ſhall endure, 

Till che fix'd Laws of Shade and Light | 
Shall be obſery'd no more. 


; The Sun ſhall fee his Offspring riſe 
| 


_ - 
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* 


N p * * 
PSA u 
* - N 1 4 
* 7 
3 + $8 BY 


— — —— — — ——— 


* | AI — 3 — — — 
T8 PS A L NMS. 


| PzaLm4 LIXIIX. 47, &c. Sixth Part. 


$1 +: n | - Long Metre, | "ow" 4901 1 
Mortality and Hope. 
75 A Funeral PSA TLM. r 


1 Emember, Lord, our mortal State, 

IX How frail our Life ! how ſhort the Date 
Where is the Man that draws his Breath 

| Safe from Diſeaſe, ſecure from Death? 


2 Lord, while we ſee whole Nations die, 

; OurFleſh and Senſe re pine and cr, 
* Muſt Death for ever fage and reign? , - 

; © Or haſt thou made Mankind in vain ? 


3 Where is thy Promiſe to the Juſt? _ 
Are not thy Servants turn'd to Duſt ? 

But Faith forbids theſe mournfal Sighs, 
And ſees the Niceping Duſt ariſe, | 
That glorious Hour, that dreadful Day | 
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, ' 
And clears the Honour of thy Word: 
Awake our Souls, and bleſs the Lord. 


| P 341» LXXXIX. 47, &c. Laft Part, As the 
1 | 113th Pſalm. ff bs £-0h, 3 


os oa) 
' 


Life, Death, and the Reſurrefion, 


't T Hink, mighty God, on feeble Man ; 
How few his Hours! how ſhort his Span! 
Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 

Who can ſecure his vital Breath 

Againſt the bold Demands of Death 

With Skill to fly, or Power to ſave? 


2 Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
| « The Race of Man was only made 


« For! 


W3 


2 — 
cn —— — 


he 


in! 


For 


th Hro' every Age, Eternal God, r 


©« For 3 and the Duſt? 
Are not thy, Servants Day by Day 321 2 w_ 
Sent to their Graves; and turn dito Clay? $3.1 
Lord, where's thy Kindneſs to the Juſt 2; :: » 


3 Haſt thou not promis d to thy Son 
And all his Seed a heavenly Crown? 
But Fleſh and Senſe TAE we ee 
For ever bleſſed be the, Lor 7 NS 
That Faith can read his hol Word, ks 460d 
And finda KReſurrection che WE 


111 > * - - 1 1 


Who gives his Saints a long 3 


For all their Toil, Reproach and — 8 
Let all below and all above 


And each repeat their loud Amen. | „ A 


: PiN XC... Long Metre. "i 
Man Mortal, and God Eternal. 1 
A mournful Song at a Funeral. n 


Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode; 2 111 
High was thy Throne e' er Heav'n was made, 0 
Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. 


2 Long hadft thou reign d cer Time began, 
Or Duſt was faſhion d to a Man; 

And long thy Kingdom ſhall endure _ 

When Earth and ime ſhall be no more. 


Made up of Guilt and Vanity: 
Thy dreadful Sentence, Lord, was juſt, 
„ Return, E Sinners, to Cn Duſt. 


PSALM S. 1 


4 For ever bleſſed be the 3 z s e TH | 5 ; 


Join to proclaim thy wondrous Love, £0 tn x 


3 But Man, weak Man 1 is born to Ne, . 


— 


4 [A thouſand of our Years amount 
Scarce to a Day in thine Account: 
Or the laſt Watch of ending'Night 
| Pavss” > 45H 

5 Death like an overflowing Stream 
Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream: 
An empty Tale; a Morning-flow'r 
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour] . 
6 [Our Age to ſeventy Years is ſet; 
How ſhort the Term! how frail the State! 
And if to Eighty we arrive, e 
We rather ſigh and groan than live. 
7 But O how oft thy Wrath appears, | 
And cuts off eur expected Years! 
Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread : 
We fear the Power that ſtrikes us Dead.] 
$ Teach us, O Lord, how frail is Man; 
And kindly lengthen out our Span, 
Till a wife Care of Piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with Thee. | 
Psa1im XC. 15. Firf Part, Common Metre. 
|. Man Frail and God Eternal. 
I UR God, our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come, 


Our Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
And our eternal Home, 15 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne 


— „„ 32 


Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure; 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence is ſure. 


| 


1 3 Before 


þ —_ - > 


= 4 EL HE — 


fore 


3 


5 A thouſand Ages in thy Sight 1 0 


Before the H Hills in order flood, „ 
Or Earth receiy d her Frame, 

From everlaſting Thou art God,. 
To endleſs Years the ſame. 1 


Thy Word commands our Fleſh to Pal, TIE cf 


Return, ye Sons of Men : & 4 Dy Þ 


All Nations rofe from Earth at fr, 
And turn to Earth again. 


5 


Are like an Evening gone 
Short as the Watch that ends the du. | 
Before the riſing Sun. 


s [The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood 


$ 


| 


f 


With all their Lives and Cares 
Are carried downwards by thy Flood, 
And loſt in following Vears. 


7 Time like an ever- rolling Stream 


Bears all its Sons away 
They fly forgotten as a Dream 
Dies at the opening Day. 


8 Like flow'ry Fields the Nations ſtand 
Pleas'd with the Morning-light; 3 
The Flowers beneath the Mower's Hand 
Lie withering e'er tis Night.] 


9 Our God, our Help in Ages paſt, 


Our Hope for Years to come, 
Be thou our Guard while Troubles laſt, 
And our eternal -Home. 


P3541 
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| 


5 [Our Vitals with laborious Strife © | 


1384 PSALMS, __ 5 


PAN XC. 8, 411 9, 16, 12. Second Pet. 1 


Common Metre. 


 Infirmities and Mortality) the Effect Fu; ; or, Life, 
4 old Age, and Preparation Ke Death. e 


And Juſtice © OG ſerie,” * 
Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thoughts, 
| 7 burns beyond our Fear. 


By one Offence to Thee 
Adam with all bis Sons have loſt 
Their Immortality. 


A Fable or a Song; 


By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, ie 
Nor can our Joys be long. Velen 


4 "Tis but a Few whoſe Days amount 3 
To threeſcore Vears and ten; | 
And all beyond that ſhort Account 
Is Sorrow, Toit and Pain. 


Bear up the crazy Load, 1715 5 
And drag thoſe poor Remains of Life e 
Along the tireſome W 
6 Almighty God, reveal thy Love, 
And not thy Wrath alone, 


O let our ſweet Experience prove | 
The Mercies of thy Throne. 


7 Our Souls would learn the heavenly Art 
T' improve the Hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer Part, 
And live beyond the Grave. 


PSALM 


Onp, if thine Eyes ſarvey « our Fau' ts, 2 3 
2 Thine Anger turns our Frame to Duſt; wy 2% 


3 Lifelike a vain Amuſement flies, | ö 


— 1 
e 


P.s AL Ms a 


| 


3 Thy Wonders to thy Servants ſhow, 


$41.4 XC, Ver. 13, &e. Third Part. Com. Met. 
Breathing after Heaven. he 
I Eturn, © God of Love, return ; 
Earth is a tireſome Place: 
How leng ſhall We thy Children moura 
Our Abſence from thy Face ? 


2 Let Heaven ſucceed our painful Years, 
Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe, . 
And in Proportion to our Tears 
So make our Joys increaſe. "=O 


Make thy own Work compleat, 
Then ſhall our Souls thy Glory know, 1 
And own thy Love was great. 1 


4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne 
In all thy Beauty, Lord; 
And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 


PSALMu XC. Ver. 5, 10, 12. Short Metre. 
Me Frailty and Shortneſs of Life. 
1 OR p, what a feeble Piece 
/ Is this our mortal Frame? 
Our Life how poor a Trifle 'tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the Name 


2 Alas, the brittle Clay 
That built our Body firſt 

And every Month and every Day 
Tis mouldring back toDuſt. 


3 Our Moments fly apace, 
Nor will our Minutes ſta -, 
Juſt like a Flood our haſty Days 
Are [weeping us away. 5 


Et” bus: 2 


e ESI: 


—_—_—— 


| 


pn Well, if our Days ruſt fly, 


We ll keep their End in Sight, 


85 We lll ſpend them all in Wiſdom's W ay, 


And let them ſpeed their Flight. 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 


This Life's tempeſtuous Sea 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore 
Of bleft Eternity. e | 
BsaLm XCI. 17. Firſt Part. 
Safety in publick Diſeaſes and Dangers, 


— 


| 


1 j E that hath made his Refuge God, 14] 


— 


Shall find a moſt ſecure Abode; 
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at Night ſhall reſt his Head. 


&« Shall be my Fortreſs and my Tow'r: 
e I that am form'd of feeble Duſt 

« Make thine Almighty Arm my Truſt. 
3 Thrice happy Man! Thy Maker's Care 
Shall keep thee from the Fowler's Snare, 


Satan the Fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded Souls a thouſand Ways. 


4 Juſt as a Hen proteQs her Brood 110 
From Birds of Prey that ſeek their Blood 


Under her Feathers, ſo the Lord 


| Makes his own Arm his Peoples Guard. 


5 If burning Beams of Noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential Fire, 1 
God is their Life; his Wings are ſpread 


6 If 1 with malignant Breath 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight- death 


2 Then will T fay, © My God, thy Power 


. 
an 


_ To ſhield them with an healthful Shade. 


PIER AE IE" Oe 


Tirg 


— — — 
- 


PSA ENS. 


5 py He' Il give his Angels charge to keep: 
ir 


Il is lafe: The poifon'd Aire Ne wa | 
Grows L 4 e $ God be chere. 


:} wor DAU s E. 7 DASH 3:36 
7 What tho a Thouſand at th iy Side, | be! 
At thy Right-hand ten thouſand dy'd, | 
Thy God his choſen People faves + 
Amongſt the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 


8 So when he ſent his Angel down 
To make his Wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their Sons, his careful Eye 
Paſt all the Doors of Facob bj. 


CY 
— 
4 


9 But if the Fire or Plague or Sword 


Receive Commiſſion from the Lord 
To ſtrike his Saints among the reſt, 
Their very Pains and Deaths are bleſt. 


10 The Sw ord, the Peſtilence or Fire: 
Shall but fall their beſt Deſire; 
From Sins and Sorrows ſerthem fee, A. 
And bring thy Children, Lord, to Thee, 


PS ALM XCI. 9—16. Second Part. 
Proteftion from Death, Guard of Angeln, wan an 
— Deliverance, | ' 
E Sons of Men, a feeble Race, 
Expos d to every Snare, 
Come, make the Lord your Deltas pie. 
And try, and truſt his Care. - 


L No Ill ſhall enter where you dwell; 


Or if the Plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the Wicked, fan to Hell, 
'Twill-raife his Saints on high. 


T2 Your Feet in all their 8 40 5 


4 
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W | To watch your Pillow while you ſleep, 
iy And guard your happy Days. 


4 Their Hands ſhall bear you, left you fall 
And daſh againft the Stones : 
Are they nut Servants at his Call, 
And ſent t attend his Sons? 


5 Adders and Lions ye ſhall tread; 
The Tempter's Wiles defeat; 
He that hath broke the Serpent's Head 
Puts him beneath your Feet. 


6 © Becauſe on Me they ſet their Love, 
« I'll ave them, (ſaith the Lord) 
i <« T'll bear their joyful Souls above 
. 4 DPeſtruction and the Sword. 


7 © My Grace ſhall anſwer when they call; 
In Trouble I'll be nigh : ' 

. « My Power ſhall help them when they fall, 

* « And raiſe them when they die. 


* 8 © Thoſe that on Earth my Name have known, 
I' honour them in Heaven; | 
„ There my Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 

« And endleſs Life be given.” 


PSAL NI XCII. Firſt Pari. 
A Pſalm for the Lord's-Day. . 
x OWeet is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ſing; 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning-light, - | 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 


2. Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 

No mortal Cares ſhall ſeize my Breaſt; 
7 O may my Heart in Tune be found 

| Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound ! 


© A 1 


3M 
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3 My Heart Mall triumph! in my Lord, 

And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word; 50 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy Counſels! how divine! 


4 Fools never raife their Thoughts ſo high; 
Like Brutes they live, like Brutes they die; 3 
Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 
Blaſt them in everlaſting Death. 


5 But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Pfvat {if » 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Hades» > Y 
And freſh Supplies of Joy are ned p 
Like holy Oil to chear my Head. 


6 Sin (my worſt Enemy before): ©: + + 163 Þ 
Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more; 3 rg 
My inward Fork ſhall all be ſlain, | 
Nor Satan break my Peace again. 


7 Then ſhall I fee and hear and know 
All I defir'd or wiſh'd below; ATi 


And every Power find ſweet Employ | 
In that eternal World of Joy. 


PsaLlm'XCII. Ver. 12, &c. Second Tt. | 
The Church. is the Garden of God, 
Ox, tis a pleaſant Thing to tand 
In. Gardens planted by thine Hand; 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen 


Like a young Ceaar freſh and green. 


2 There grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above 
Not Lebanon with all its Trees 


Yields ſuch a comely Sight as theſe... : 4 115 : 


3 The plants of Grace ſhall ever live; 51 140 
(Nature decays, but Grace muſt thrive.) 
= 


> L . 
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go PSALMS 
4 Laden with Fruits of Age the y ſhew 


Ps ALA XCIII. Firſt Merre, as the 10eth Pfaln, : 


- 


f 


f 4 ALM XCIII. Second Metre, as the Qud 11 


| Still on its firſt Foundation Rands, 


3 Like Floods'the angry Nations riſe,  _ o| 


Aud bisown n is the firm Foundation. 


1 5 ime, that doth all Thi rs Elſe + im} TH 
Still makes chem floniſn fi ong an . 5 


, 


The Lord is holy, juſt and ter 9 qe 
None that atten FLA Gates ſhall 6 8 
A God unfaithful or unkinld. 9 


' The Eternal and Sovereign God. 


Ehovah reigns: He dwells in Light, ' 
Girded with Majeſty and Might ö Nö 
The World created by. bis Hands | | A 


But cer this ſpacious Globe was made, 
Or had its firft Foundations laid, 
Thy T hrone eternal Ages ſtood, 
Thy ſelf the everliving God. 


Ard aim their Rage againft the Skie; 
Vain Floods, . aim their Rage ſo high! 4 
At thy Rebuke the Billows: He En 


For ever ſhall thy Throne indure; 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 
And everlaſting Holineſs | 9 

Becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. Io 


— „ 


Pſalm, : 
HE Lord of Gloryreigns; he reigns on high; 
His Robes of State are Strength and r ; 
This wide Creation roſe at his Command, 
Built by his Word, and ſtablifh'd by his Hand : 
Long ſtood his Throne e er he began Creation, 


2 Cod 


44 — . PIP — * 3 was 
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2 God is thi eternal King.. Thy Foes in vain 


tn. 


Raiſe their Rebellions to confound thy Reign: 
In vain the Storms, in vain the Floods arife, 
And roar, and toſs their Waves againſt the Skies ; 
Foaming at Heaven they rage with wild Commo- 
V e 
But Heavens high Arches ſcorn the ſwelling Ocean. 


3 Ye Tempeſts rage no more ; Ye Floods be ſtill, 
And the mad World ſubmiſſive to his Will! 
Built on his Truth his Church muſt ever ſtand ; 
Firm are his Promiſes, and Strong his Hand: 
See his own Sons, when they appear before hi 
Bow at his Foot-ſtool, and with Fear adore him. 


PS ALM XCIIL, Third Metre, as the Old 12 
* 130-3 ven fall tn 
1 HE Lord Fehovah reigns, 
And royal State maintains, 

His Head with awful Glories crown'd ; 

Array:d in Robes of Light, 
 Begitrt with ſovereign Might, 
And Rays of Majeſty around. 


2 Upheld by thy Commands 
The Wotld:fecurtiy:ftands 5. 4 4 ] 

And Skies and Stars obey thy:Word : T9, 
Thy Throne was fix d on high _ we 
Before the Starry Sky;  _ 


Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord. 


3 In-yain the noiſy Croud, 

Like Billows fierce and loud, 
Againft thine Empire rage and roar ; 
In vain with angry Spite 1 

The ſurly Nations fight, 


And daſh like Waves againſt the Shore. 


” 


— 
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4 Let Floods ad Nations rage, 
And all their Powers engag ge, 

Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky, 

The Terrors of thy Frown 

Shall beat their Madneſs down; 

Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high. 


ö 
5 Thy Promiſes are true, 
Thy Grace is ever new; 
There fix'd thy Church ſhall ne'er remove: ; 
Thy Saints with holy Fear 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 
And fing thine everlaſting Love. 


| | P8ALM XCIV. 1, 2, 14. Firſt Part. 


Saints chaſtiſed, and Sinners deſtroy 4; or, ee 
Aictions. 7 


0 God to whom Revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy Wrath aloud; 

Let ſovereign Power redreſs our Wrongs, 
Let Juſtice ſmite the Proud, 


2 They ſay, * The Lord nor ſees nor bears; 
When will the Fools be wiſe ? 

Can he be deaf who form'd their Ears? © 
Or blind, who made their Eyes? 


3 He knows their impious Thoughts are vain, 
| And they ſhall feel his Power; 

His Wrath ſhall pierce their Souls with Pain | 
In ſome ſurprizing Hour. '\ 


4 But if thy Saints deſerve Rebuke 
Thou haft a gentler Rod; 

Thy Providences and thy na” 
Shall make them know their God. 


5 Bleſt 


PSALMS. — 


| 5 Bleſt is the Man thy Hands chaſtiſe, KIA 
And to his Duty draw bo 
Thy Scourges _ thy Children vie 
When they forget thy Lax. 


6 But God will ne'er caſt off his Saints, 
Nor his own Promiſe break; ; 
He pardons his Inheritance 
For their Redeemer's Sake, - _. 1 1 


Ps arm XCIV. 16—23 . Second Part. 


. God our Support and Comfort ; .or, Deliverance 2 
| Temptation and Perſecution. TI : 


1 WWE will ariſe and plead my Right 
Againſt my numerous Foes, 
While Earth and Hel] their Force page. © * 

And all my Hopes oppoſe 


2 Had not the Lord, my Rock, my . 


Suſtain'd my fainting Head, | 
My Life had now in Silence dwelt, 
My Soul amongſt the Dead. 


3 * my Hiding Feet ! 1 cry d, H 
hy Promiſe was my Prep; a} 
Thy ace ſtood conftant by my Side, +» 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 1 


4 While Multitudes of mournful Thoughts. a) » 
Within my Boſom roll, 
Thy boundleſs Love forgives my Faults, - + 
Thy Comforts cheer my Soul. 


5 Powers of Iniquity may riſe, +3 £11381 wor 3 
And frame pernicious Laws; aK 
But God my Refuge rules the Sb mag 
He will defend my Cauſe. 


11 C Let 


Let Malice vent her Rage aloud, C721 
Let bold Blaſphe mers ſcof; 
The Lord our God ſhall jadge the Proud, 

And cut the Sinners off, + 


psi MC. binn Medic. 
4 Pſalm beſore Prayer. 


| ' Ing to the Lord Fehovah's Name, 
And in his Strength rejoice ; - 
. When. his Salvation is our Theme, 
\* © Exalted be our Voice. 


ü With Thanks approach dis awful ehe, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſing; 
The Lond's a God of boundleſs Might, 
The whole Creation's King. 13 - 


Let Princes hear, let Angels know, 
How mean their Natuzes ſeem, | _ 

Thoſe Gods on high and Gods below, 
When once compar'd with Him. 


Earth with its Caverns dark and deep 

. Lies in hisſpacious Hand ; _ 

He fix'd the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble Souls adore; 
Come, kneel before his Face ; 

O may the Creatures of his Power 
Be Children of his Grace! 


6 Now eis the Time: He bends his Ear, 
And waits for your Requeſt ; 


Te oy not fee my — 


Come, left he rouze his Wrath and ſwear, 6 


Ps AL N 


ere 


| B 


F Cz let our Voices join to raiſe 


. 
CROSSES 
i A * 
"3 5 
* 


Pen xcv. Short Metre. 13 1 
A Pſalm before Sermon. 
YOme ſound his Praiſe abroad, 
And Hymns of Glory ſing : 


50 is the —.— God, 
The univerſal King. 


2 He form'd the Deeps unknown ;. 

Hie gave the Seas chen Bound; 

The watry Worlds are all his ow u, 
And all the ſolid Ground. 


3 Come, worfhip at his Throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord: | | 
We are his Works and not our on; 5 & 

He form'd us by his Word. 1 


4 To Day attend his Voice, 

Nor dare provoke his Rod ; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, 
And own your gracious God. 


7 But if your Ears refuſe 
The Language of his Grace, 

y Hearts grow hard like ſtubborn Jeu 
That unbelieving Race; 


6 The Lord in Vengeance dreſt 
Will lift his Hand and ſwear, 


Tou that deſpiſe my promis d Reſt, 


« Shall have no Portion there, 


| Px ALM XCV. 1, 2, 3, 8 Long Metre. 
Canaan 11 Unbelief 3 OF, 4 Warning to delaying 


Sinners. 


A ſacred Song « of lern Praiſe; 5 2 
God 


p 


| 


God is a ſovereign King: rehearſe - 
His Honours in exalted Verſe, 


2 Come, let our Souls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our Natures with his Word ; 
He 1s our Shepherd ; we the Sheep - 
His Mercy choſe, his Paftures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his Voice to Day, 
The Counſels of his Love obey; —_. 
Nor let our hardned Hearts renew © 
The Sins and Plagues that Iſrael knew. + 


Iſrael, that ſaw his Works of Grace, 
Yet tempt their Maker to hisFace ; 

A faithlefs unbelieving Brood, 

That tir'd the Patience of their God. 


5 Thus ſaith the Lord, How falſe they proue 
„Forget my Power, abuſe my Love; 

% Since they deſpiſe my Reſt, I ſwear, 

« Their Feet ſball never enter there. 


[Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread, 
And view thoſe ancient Rebels dead ; 
Attend the offer'd Grace to Day 
Nor loſe the Bleſſing by Delay. 


ll 7 Seize the kind Promiſe while it waits, 


And march to Zion's heavenly Gates; 
Believe, and take the promis'd Reft ; 


|| Obey, and be for ever bleſt.] 


| PSsALM XCVI. 1, 10, &c. Common Metre. 
| Chrift's firft and ſecond coming. 
0 | I to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
Ye Tribes of every Tongue ; 
His new-diſcover'd Grace demands 
A new and nobler Song, 


r | 2 Der Bens» en 


2 Say 


S Ph Lane | 2 er Bens co 
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2 Say to the Nations; Frſm reigns, | 
God's own Almighty Son; 
His Power the ſinking World unis, 
And Grace ſurrounds his Throne. 


3 Let Heaven proclaim the joyful Day, 
Joy thro* the Earth be ſeen; _ 
Let Cities ſhine in bright Array, 

And Fields in chearful Green. | 


4 Let an unuſual Joy ſurprize 4 
1 Iſlands of the Sea: ye, 
Ve Mountains fink, ye Valleys Mi | 
Prepare the Lord his Way. 


5 Behold he comes, he comes to bles 
The Nations as their God; 


And ſend his Truth abroad. 


But when his Voice ſhall raiſe the Dead, 
And bid the World draw near, "A 
How will the guilty Nations dread- |. + 


| To fee their Judge appear ey 1 i 
| | PSATINM XCVI. | As the 113th plalm. 
5 The God of the Gentiles, Ss 


To ſing and bleſs Fehouat's Name: 
His Glory let the Heathens know, 
His Wonders to the Nations ſhow, 

And all his ſaving Works proclaim. 


: The Heathens know thy Glory, Lord ; 
The wond ring Nations read thy Word, 
In Britain is Fehouah OT wn: 


To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 5 


* 


E T all the Earth their Voices raiſe 1 
To ſing the choiceſt Pſalm of cn 
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To Gods which mortal Hands be made ; 2 
Our Maker is gur God Alone. , 12 


3 He fram'd the Globe; he built men . 
He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 
And reigns compleat in Glory mw 10 
His Beams are Majefty and Light; 
His Beauties how divinely bright! 
His Temple how divinely Fair! 


4 Come the great Day, the ons Hour, 
When Earth ſhall feel his 2 Power, 
And barbarous Nations fear his Name; 
Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
The Beauty of his Holineſs, 
Andi in his Cop his Grace proclaim, 


PSALM * VII. 15 Feſt Pars. 


E reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ; 
Praiſe him in prangelic Strains 
Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
And diftant Hands join their Voice. 


2 Deep are his Counſe ls and unknown; 


But Grace and Truth ſupport Bis Phe: 
Tho gloomy Clouds his Ways ſound, \ . 
Juſtice is weir eternal Ground. \ 


3 In Robes af Judgment, lo,: he comes, 


Shakes the wide Eartb, and cleaves a Tombs-; 


Before him burns devouring Fire, 
The Mountains melt, the Seas rerive, ** 


4 His Enemies with fore Diſmay 
* from the Sight and ſhun A bir 3 


0 we — — — 2 > I — z 2 «„ OE. „% 


1 


Our Worſhip ſhall no mote be pa 5 1 


| 


! 


| * reigning in Heaven, and coming fo Judgment. | 


——— ett ——ů — —„— 


Then lift your Heads, s, ye Saints, on n hint, A 
And ſing, for your Redemprion's nig. 


Chriſt's [ncarnation,.' |: 
1 Lord is come; the Heav'ns proclajm. 


An unknown Star directsthe Road 
Of Eaſtern Sages to their Gd. ls 


2 All ye bright Armies of the Skies, 
Go, worſhip where the Saviour lies: 
Angels and Kings, before him bow, 
Thoſe Gods on high and Gods below. | 


2 Let Idols totter to the Ground, 


iK 


And their own Worſhippers Se "IN 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ing, - 281 
And Earth confeſs her ſovereign King. 


PSALM XCVII. Third Naß 
Grace and Glory. ; 


10-5 me reigns exalted high. 


Oer all the Earth, o'er all the * 5 


Tho- Clouds and Darkneſs vail bis Feet, 


His Dwelling is the Mercy-ſeat. 


5 


2 O ye that love his holy Name, £ 
Hate every Wark of Sin and Same: 


Hie guards the Souls of all his Friends, 


And from the Snares of Hell defeids.? 


3 Immortal Li ight and Joys unknown 


Are for the Saints in Darkneſs ſown ; -. 3 
Thoſe glorious Seeds ſhall ſpring and rife, 
And the bright Harveſt bleſs our Eyes, 


4 Rejoice ye righteaus, and record 


The 8 Honows of the Lord ; 


None 


PSALM XCVIL- 6—9. Second ban. 


His Birth; the Nations learn . Nabe: * 


C 
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None but the Soul that feels his Grace 
Can triumph in his. Holineſs, | | 


ur XCVII. 1, 3, 57, 11. Common Metre, 
Chhriſt's Incarnation and the laſt Judgment. 
E Iſlands of the Northern Sea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns : 
His Word like Fire prepares his Way, 
And Mountains melt to Plains. 


2 His Preſence ſinks the proudeſt Hills, 

And makes the Valleys riſe ; 

The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, 
The haughty Sinner dies. 


3 The Heay'ns his rightful Power proclaim ; : 

The Idol-Gods around 

Fill their own Worſhippers with Shame, 
And totter to the Ground, 


4 Adoring Angels at his Birth 

Make the Redeemer known ; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the Earth, 
And Angels guard his Throne. 


5 His Foes ſhall tremble at his Sight, 

| And Hills and Seas retire : 

His Children take their unknown Flight, 
And leave the World in Fire, 


s The Seeds of Joy and Glory ſown 

| For Saints in Darkneſs here 

' Shallriſe and ſpring in Worlds unknown, | 
And a rich Harveſt 1 


| P$sALM n Firft Part. 
Praiſe for the G op | 


I's our Almighty Maket 
. New Honours be addreft ; 


E. 


ri oy 
His great Salvation ſhines abroad, | 
And makes the Nations bleſt. 
2 He ſpake the Word to Abra bam fit, 30g 
His Truth fulfils the Grace: 1.3 


; 


| 


| 
| 
{ 


| 3 Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim | ©. Ge 


The Gentiles make his Name their Truft, | ws 
And learn his Righteouſneſs. | : 


With all her different Tongues ; 
And ſpread the Honours of his Name 8 
In Melody and Songs. * 


PS AL M XCvIII. Second Part. | 5 4 


The Meſſiah's Coming and Ningdo s. 
OY tothe World; the Lord is come; 
Let Earth receive her King: bog 
Let every Heart prepare him Room, 
And Heaven and Nature ſing. F 


2 Joy to the Earth, the Saviour reigns'; 12 6 


Let Men their Songs employ ; || 4 
While Fields and Floods, Rocks, "Hills and Plain | 


Repeat the ſounding Joy. 


2 No more let Sins and Sorrows grow, | 9 


Nor Thorns infeſt the Ground: 
He comes to make his Bleſſings flow 
Far as the Curſe is found. £ 


4 He rules the World with Truth and Cate 

And makes the Nations e #1 

The Glories of his Righteouſneſs, D Da, 
And Wonders of his Love. £15 rg 


Ps Bo LM XCIX, Firſt Parr. ' 

Chriſt's Kingdom and Ma 2 | | 

Ta God Jebovab teigns, _ 1 1618 
Let all the Nations fear, 
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Let Sinners tremble, at his 4536p 
And Saints be humble chere. 


2 Jeſus the Sapiout reign sss. | 
Let Earth adore 3x3 Eoxds/ 2j.5 7p, + 

Bright Cherubs bis Attendants dd, ＋ 
Swift to fulfil his Word. 


3 In Zion is his Throne, 5 |: 
His Honours are divine; | 


His Church ſhall make his Wonders known, | 
For there his Glories thine. . 


4 How holy is his. Name! 

How terrible his Praiſe! 

Juftice and Truth and Jodgmen join „ 
In all his Works of Grace. | | 


P's A LM XCIX. Second Pari. 
A Hely God Worſhipped eoith Reverence. 
Xalt the Lord our Gd. 
And worſhip at his Feet; 
1 Nature is all Haſinen, F 
And Mercy is his Sear. 


2 When [/rael-was his Church, 

When Aaron was his Prieſt, _ 

When Moſes cry d, when Samuel Pray d, 
He gave his People Reſt. 


3 Oft he forgave their . erb e 
1 would deſtroy their Race 
And oft he made his Vengeance known | 
When they abus d his Grace, | 


4 Exalt the Lord our God, 11555 
W | Whoſe Grace is till the dame; 35111745 
Still he's a God of Holineſs, ; 4 
8 And jealous for his Name. „„ 
' PYar 4 


* 
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2 


2 The Lord is God: Tis he alone 


_ | e w Gow 
— „ 106 "EAT ps 


PAT C. Fiſt Metre, 4 Plain Tranſation. 
\ Praiſe to our Creator. 
E Nations round the Earth, rejoice 3 
Before the Lord; yaur ſoverei BGA | 
Serve him with chearful Heart cy 4 oice, 
With all your Tongyes | his Glory fin & 


Doth Life and Breath and Being give: 2 
We are his Work, and not our gun; 5 
The Sheep that on his Paſtures live. 


3 Enter his Gates with Songs of Joy, 11 
With Praiſes to his Courts repair; - 
And make it For divine Employ 
To pay your Thanks and Honours there. 


WW 


4 The Lord 1s Food, the Lord is kind; | £ x | 


Great is his Grace, his Merey ſure ; _ 4 
And the whole Race of Man ſhall and”. 
His Truth from Age to Age endure. - 


PAL G. Second Metre, 'a Nessa 


lng to the Lord with joyful Voice; 
W Let every Land his Name adore; 
The Britiſh Iſles mall ſend the Noife | 
A- croſs thg- Ocean to the Shore. 


2 Nations, attend before his Throne : 
With ſolemn Fear, with ſacred Joy; : 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 8 ; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. yr. 


3 His ſovereign Power without our, Aid, 

+ Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 
And when like wandring Sheep we Rara, 
He ne to his SN 2 abt 
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4 We are his People, we his Care, 

Our Souls and all our mortal Frame: 
What laſting Honours ſhall we reer 
Almighty Maker, to thy Name? 


5 We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heavens our Voices raiſe; 

And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe. 


6 Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; | 
Firm asa Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand 
Whenfolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 
PS ALM CI. Long Metre. 
The Magiſtrates Pſalm, 


1 1 Ercy and Judgment are my Song; 


— 


My gracious God, my righteous King, 
| To Thee my Songs and Vows I bring. 


2 If I am rais d to bear the Sword, 
I'll take my Counſels from thy Word; 
Thy Juſtice and thy heavenly Grace 
Shall be the Pattern of my Ways. 


3 Let Wiſdom all my Actions guide, 
And let my God with me reſide; 
No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy Jealouſy. 


No Sons of Slander, Rage and Strife 
Shall be Companions of my Life ; 
The haughty Look, the Heart of Pride 
Within my Doors ſhall ne'er abide. 


5 Cru ſearch the Land, and raiſe the Juſt 328 80 
| To Poſts of Honour, Wealth and Truſt: 


And ſince they both to Thee belong, ; 


The 


. 


PSXLMS 2E 


2 Now to my Tent, O God, repair, 


3 The Man that doth his Neighbour Wrong | a 


5 The-Wretch that deals in fly Deceit 


The Men that work thy holy Will 


By flattering or malicious Lies: | 70 
And while the Innocent I det 
The bold Offender ſhan't be ſpar'd 


7 Thedmpions Crew (that factious Band) x 
Shall hide their Heads, or quit the Land ; 
And all that break the Publick Reft,, ® 

Where I have Power ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


PS ALM CI. Common Metre. 
A Pſalm for a Maſter of a Family. 
1 C NF Juſtice and of Grace I fing, 

And pay my God my Vows ; 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, heayenly King, 
Teach me torule my Houſe. 4 


And make thy Servant wiſe ; 
I'll ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall oftend thine Eyes. 


By Falſhood or by Force, - 
The ſcornful Eye, the ſlanderous Tongue, 
I'Il thruſt them from my Doors. 


4 I'll ſeek the Faithful and the Juſt, 
And will their Help enjoy; 
Theſe are the Friends that I ſhall truſt, 
The Servants I'll employ. 


I'll not endure a Night; 
The Liar's Tongue I ever hate, 


And baniſh from my Sight. 196 


Shall be my Friends and Fayourites till] | | | | 
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6 I'll purge m raui atound 
aer the Wicked A | 
So ſhall my Houſe: be ever found 6 
A Dwelling fit for The. 


A Prayer of the Afﬀtifed. 

I r me, O God, nor hide thy Face, 

But anſwer leſt I die: 

Hat Thou dot builba Thune of f Grace 
To hear when Sinners er?? 


2 My Days are waſted like the Smoak © 
Diſſolving in the Air: 


And ſinking in Deſpair. 


3 My Spirits flag like withering Gras | 
Burnt with exceſſive Heat: 
In ſecret Groans'my. Minates pals, | | 
And I forget to eat. Tell 


4 As on ſome lonely Buildings Top 
The Sparrow tells her Moan, 

Far from the Tents of Joy and Hope 
I fit and grieve alone. 1 a 


1 5 My Soul is like 2 Wilderneſs 


Where Beaſts of Midnight how; 
There the ſad Raven finds her place, 2 


| And there the ſereaming Owl. 


6 Dark diſmal Thoughts, and boding Fears 
Dwell in my tronbled Breaſt ; 

While ſharp R-proaches wound oy 1 
Nor give my Spirit Neſt. 


7 * Cup is mingled with my Woes, 4 | 


PSALM CH. 1—13, 20, 21. Firſt Part. 


1. 5 


My Strength is dry'd, my Heart is broke, 


_ 


And Tears are my * 2 


t3 


PSALMS. 


+ That long expeQed Day. 


| My daily Bread like Aſhes W 26 
Unpleaſant to wy Taſt. 9 1 700 bat. 


$ Senſe can won Fw real Jo on. | * 5 
To Souls that feel thy 1 8 


Thy Hand hath caſt me down. 75 


9 My Looks like wither .J. Leaves 2 Ty 2 
And Life's declining Light ppear " 


% 


denn ith? ippdated Fon date 2 4 


12 He hears his Saints, Be knows their en 


And by myſterious Ways '& {5 
Redeems the Priſoners dovtu d to de, " 
And fills their Tongues with Praiſe; CE 
PSALM cn. i 1 Second hay | 
Prayer heard; and Zion re ond. 1 8 
ET Zion and her Sons rejoice, * * pes 
Behold the promis'd Hou: 
Her God hath heard her 1 dolce, | 
And comes't' exalt his FWW - nn 
2 Her Duſt and Ruins that remain * wg 
Are precious in our Eyes; 1 N 
Thoſe Ruins Mall be built Again, ei | 
And all that Duſt Wall riſe. on | 
3 3 The 


Lord, twas thy Hand advancid me ws, H ; 


* 
* — 
er | 
. i? 4% 


Gros aint as Evening-Shadows are, * 1 
| Thar vaniſh into e ag En 775 T 
10 But thou for ever att the fame, 5 F 

Omy Eternal God: cat 
Ages to come ſhall know thy Name, | et; 

| And ſpread thy- Works abroad. n 
2929 þ a K 

11 Thou wilt aziſe and ſhew thy l Face, bk 

Nor will my Lord delay 


P 8 A L M lf 


3 The Lord will raiſe Feruſalem, 


And ſtand in Glory there; 
+ Nations ſhall bow before his Name, 
And Kings attend with Fear. 


He ſits a Sovereign. en his Throne, 
With Pity in his Eyes; 

| He hears the dying Priſoners groan, 

And ſees their Sighs ariſe, 


3 5 He frees the Souls condemn d to Death, 


And when his Saints complain, 
It ſhan't be ſaid, * that praying Breath 
Was ever ſpent i in vain. 


8 This ſhall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long Record, 


4 That Ages yet unborn may read, 


And truſt, and praiſe the Lord. | 


| die, but Chriſt and the Church live. 
1 TT is the Lord our Saviour's Hand 


Diſea aſe and Death at his Command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our Days. 


2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
— let our Sun go down at Noon: 
YE Yeats are one eternal Day, 


muſt thy Children die ſo . 2 
3 Vet in the midſt of Death and Grief 


« Our Father and our Saviour live; 
* Chriſt is the Nine eee 1 2 


17 


1 
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Ps ALM Cl. 23—28. Third Part. 
Man's Mortality and Chrift's Eernity; or, Saint! 


Weakens our Strength amidſt the Race; 1 


This Thought ou pr e ſhall age 


1 A Ten 


1 
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a "Twas he this Earth's Foundations laid z IM 
Heaven io the Buitdibg:o& his Hand: | bo 4 


This Earth groys, old cheſs Heav'n 
And all Aar mn OT 
2 Ad is Oben 9. £197) 10 1 


The Starry CartaigkoE-the Sky) F zu 
a Like Garments ſhall be laid ade; I= 4 


| 
| Bur ſtill thy Throne ſands fir mand ATE 
| Thy Church for ex ever muſt abide. 39S 0%, il. Y 


NW. 99 & * Q 15 =- : 


6 Before thy Face.thy Church ſhalllive, 11 %% © 
And on thy Throne'thyiChildrencidighz#r gf | 
This dying World ſhall the 5 . 
And the & dead Stine be afl 5 If TOS - [a 


Pat CLILo26a9; 'Hrſt- Bare: Lang Metres || 
Bleſſing he's ſer: bis Goodneſs: to Soul and Bop. 
1 Bs x Saul, the living God, 
| hone t 


* 
1 


q 


y Thoughts ch at ror abroad,” 
IE = 2 within me join 
| In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. — 
ni) | 
| 


2 Bleſs, O my Soul, the God of Grace; 


i 1.5 TS x. 
His Favoursclaim thy. higheſt Praiſe: F 

| Why ſhould the Wonders he hath wrought: H 4 
Be loſt in Sience and forgot e 50 221942 bat.. 


Tis He, my Soul, that ſent his Son Silat 20 Vi 
To die for, Urimes which thou haſt lone 

He owns the Ranfom; and 1 „ich 7 
The hourly Follies of dur Lives. 


4 The Vices of the Mind he heal, 20% | | 

And cures ————ů SORE 120T of © 
Redeems the Sonkfrom:Hel;candifayes! 2i:! 2/. 
Our waſting Life from xhfratning Graves +! T 


5 Our Youth deeaydibisPoredr:tepairbyoſt I 2 ; 
1 x His is Mercy SR eee 9 = 3 
T wat I As | =o, He 


* 


gf 
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He ſatisfies our Mouth with Good, 
And fills our Hopes with heavenly Food. . 


6 He ſees th!. reſdor nd. th. O preſl, 
And often e the Sr 5 Kells : 


But will his Juſtice morediſplay 5440 
In the laſt great rewarding Day. 55 


[His Power he ſhew'd by Moſes Hands, Ton 
And gave to Iſrael his Commands; 1 
But ſent his Truth and Mercy down 1521 8 
To all the Nations by his Son. 8 wy 15 A 
Let the whole Earth bis NEE: confelk,” 
Let the whole Earth adore his WW ; ; 
The Gentile with the Few ſhall ; 
In Work and ann divine. ] 
ps ALM CI. 818. Second Fort. Long Mele: 


God's gentle Chaſtſement ;' or, His fender 1 to 
511 ibs. N, 


1 f H E Lord, how wondrous are his Ways! 
| How fir his Truth! how large his Grace! 


He takes his aa for his Throne, 
And thence he makes his Glories known. 


2 Not half ſo high his Power n 1 


| The ſtarry Heavens above our Head. 
As his rich Love exceeds our Praiſe; -- ot 


Exceeds the higheſt: Hopes we raiſe. 100 


3 Not half ſo far hath Nature placed 


The riſing Morning from the Welk : - 
As his forgiving Grace removes has 
The daily:Gyitt of thoſeche loves. 1 0 8 


4 How ſlowly doth his Wrath ariſ e: e 
On ſwifter — 1 at Vein 


93 
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And if he lets his Anger burn, 
How ſoon his Fro wns to Pity turn! 


5 Amidſt his Wrath Compaſſion ſhines ; 
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins: 
And while his Rod correQs his Saints, 
His Ear indulges their Complaints. 


6 So Fathers their young Sons chaſtiſe 
With gentle Hand and melting Eyes: 
The Children weep beneath the Smart, 
And move the Pity of their Heart. 


'PAVS © 
7 The mighty God, the Wiſe and Juſt, 
Knows that our Frame is feeble Duſt; 
And will no heavy Loads impoſe 


| Beyond the Strength that he beſtows. 


$ He knows how ſoon onr Nature dies, 
Blaſted by every Wind that flies ; 
Like Graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon ; 
Or Morning Flow rs that fade at Noon. 


9 But his eternal Love is ſure 
To all the Saints, and ſhall endure : 
From Age to Age his Truth ſhall reign 
Nor Childrens Children hope in vain. 


- 


PsALM CIIL iy, Firſt Part. Short Metre, | 


| Praiſe for Spiritual and Temporal Mercies, 
1 CN Bleſs the Lord, my Soul; 
Let all within me join, 
nd aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Favours are divine. 4 
O bleſs the Lord my Soul; 
Nor let his Mercies lie Ut 


| 


K 2 For- 
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— in n Uatharkfalneb, 
And without Praiſes die. 


3 Tis he forgives thy Sins, 5 
Ti is he relieves thy Pain, 1 
Tis he that heals thy Sickneſſes, e 
And makes thee young again. 4 


4 He crowns thy Life with Love, 1 
When ranſom'd from the Gray 
He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell! 
| Hath ſovereign Power to ſa ve. 


5 He fills the Poor with Good; 

ee gives the Sufferers Reſt;  .. 
The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 

And Juſtice for th Oppreſt. 


6 His wondrous Works and Ways 18 If 
He made by Moſes known; 
But ſent the World his Truth and Grace, 


By his beloved Son. 
PS. A L 71 CIII. 8—1 8. Second Pars Soles Maree! 


Abounding Compaſſion of God ; or, Mercy in the «mi 
of Jud gement. p 


1 M% Soul, repeat his Praiſe | 


hoſe Mercies are ſo great ; 
Whoſe Anger is ſo flow to riſes” | 
Sa ready to abate." 


W * | God will not always chide; 

"4 And when his Strokes are felt, | 
H's Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, „ 

And lighter than our Guilt. 


N [| 3 High as the Heavens are rais'd. 
N 1a Wii the Ground we tread, 
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80 far the Riches of his Grace. PRE. & 7 


Our higheſt Thoughts Fete 5 1 hes 7 wa a. 


| 

4 His Power ſubdues our Sins, „a Gee} | 
| And his forgiving Love i 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt y 
Don all our Guilt remove. 


To thoſe that fear his Name | 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel; 
He' knows our feeble Frame. 


6 He knows we are but Duſt, 
Scatter d with every Breath ; 

His Anger like a riſing Wind 

Can ſend us ſwift to Death. 


7 Our Days are as the Graſs, | | l 
Or like the Morning- flower ; : rt e 
If one ſharpBlaſt ſweep o'er the Field, 1 

It withers in an Hour. 


8 But thy Compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs Years endure; 


And Childrens Children ever find © EM 
Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. : | 


Psarm CLII. 1922. Third Part. Short Metre. 


HE 'Lord, the ſovereign King 
Hath fix'd his Throne on high 
O'er all the heavenly World he rules, 
And all beneath the Sky. | 


2 Ye Angels, great in Might, Se + el 

And ſwift to do his Will, EO 

Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice ebe | 
_ Whoſe Pleaſure ye fulfil. 


K 3. 


oo s univerſal Dominion; or, Angels praiſe the Lord. 
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4 While all his wondrous Works 
{Their Maker's Glory, thou my Sonl, 


k XI Soul, thy great Creator praiſe; 


Note, Thi; Fſalm may be ſung to the Tune ef the 


F4 


C 


3 Let the bright Hoſts who wait 
And guard his Churches when they pray, 


The Orders of their Kin 


— 


Join in the Praiſe they ſing. 


Thro' his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew 


Sbalt ſing his Graces too. 
Ps a 1m CIV. Ly 
The Glory of God in Creation and Providence... 


When cloth'd in his celeſtial Rays 
He in full Majeſty appears, 
And like a Robe his Glory wears. 


ery Stanza, (viz.) wr 
Great is the Lord ; What Tongue can frame 
An equal Honour to his Nane? 

t hercviſe it muſt be ſung as the Tooth Pſalm. 


> The Heavens are for his Curtains ſpread ; 


Id 112th or 127th Pſalm, by adding theſe tao Lines to 


Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed : 
Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms a-crofs the Skies. 


Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, 
His Miniſters, are flaming Fires ; 

And (wift as Thought their Armies move 

To bear his Vengeance or his Love. 


The Worlds Foundations by his Hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand;  _ 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 1 
Left it ſhould drown the Earth again. 
| 8 Whew i 


* Bs wr. 


5 When Earth was corer'd with the Flood 


4 
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Which high above the Mountains od., 
He thunder'd; and the Ocean fled, 
Confin'd to its appointed Bed, 5 


6 The ſwelling Billows know their Bound. 
And in their Channels walk their. Round; 
Yet thence convey'd by fecret Veins |. 
They ſpring on Hills, and drench the Plains. _ 


7 He bids the Chryſtal Fountains flow, 1 rt H 4 | 

And cheer the Valleys as 8 281% a Ju 
Tame Heifers there their Thirſt alla, 
And for the Stream wild Aſſes braxy.. $ 


$ From pleaſant Trees which ſhade the Brink 
The Lark and Linnet light to drink 
Their Songs the Lark and Linnet raiſe, 
And chide our Silence in his Praiſe. 


þ Ch * *% 
= T5 31 31 ; 


1 ub es EI, 71180: Da 
9 God from bis coudy Ciſterm pοπν ] ỹͥ eie 
On the parch'd Earth enriching Shower 
The Grove, the Garden and the Field \ 
A thouſand joyful Bleſſings viell. 
10 He makes che grafly-Bood anſe yi es 557 
And gives the Cattle large Supplies 
With Herbs for Man of various Power, 
To nouriſh Nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble Fruit the Vines produce! 
The Olive yields a ſhining Juice; | 21d T 
Our Hearts are chear'd with generous Wine, 
With inward Joy out Faces bine. 

12 O bleſs his Name, ye Britons, feed 

With Natures chief Supporter, Bread: 


1 
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| 15 He ſets the Sun his circling Race, 


1 


While Bread your vital Strength. imparts, "= 
Serve him e Went! in your TON x ai 
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1 13 Behold the ſtately — 29675 * 


Rais'd in the Foreſt by his Hands; ; SAT 
Birds to the Boughs for ſhelter fly. 1 i EA. 


And build their Neſts ſecure on r 4 3, 
14 To craggy Hills aſcends the Goat; 8 
And at the airy Mountain's Foot 2bid ” j 


The feebler Creatures make their call,; 
He givegthem Wiſdom where to awell. 


"Fi 
* 


Appoints the Moon to change her Face; 
And when thick Darkneſs vails the Day, 
Calls opt wild Beaſts to hunt their en 1111 4 


16 Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad, 
And roaring ask their Meat from God ; 
But when the Morning-beains-aviſe, - -- 
The ſavage Beaſt to Covert flies. Nan 


17 Then Man to daily Labour goes; 
The Night was made for or go epoſe : "NE 

Sleep is thy Gift; tharſweet Relief 

From tireſome Toil and 760 Grief. 2 ba 


13 How ſtrange thy Works how great thy Wa 
And every ow; thy Riches fill 

Thy Wiſdom round the World oc: 5 644} 
This ſpacious Earth is full of . IQ} 21 


19 Nor leſs thy Glories in the Deep, 55 


Where Fiſſi in Millions ſwim and 4 1 


With wondrous Motions, ſwift or ſlow, 1 Q 5+} 


Still wandring in the Paths below. "a 


b WY 20 There 
„ — 3 97 — — 0 2 


n 
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2 20 There Ships divide their wat. y Way, 
And Flocks of ſcaly Monſters play; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams and ſports in Spite of Man. 


| Pavse III. 
21 Vaſt are thy Works, Almight 9 Lord, 
All Nature reſts upon thy Wor 

And the whole Race of Creatures ſtands, 5 
Waiting their Portion from thy Hands. 


22 While each receives his different Food, 
Their chearful Looks pronounce it — 


_ —ü— life TE US ad ET 9s 


Eagles, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms 


Rejoice and r in | qifferens F Forms. 


23 But when thy Face i is hid, they. mourn, 
And dying to their Duſt return; \ 
Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſi gu; 

Life, Breath and Spirit, all is Thine. | 


24 Yet thou can'ft breathe on Duſt again, 
And fill the World with Beaſts and Men; 
A Word of thy creating Breath 
Repairs the Waſts of Time and Death. 


2 5 His Works, the Wondermof, his- Might 
Are honour'd with his own Delight : 

How awful are his 2 Ways! 

The Lord is dreadful in his Praiſe. 


26 The Earth ſtands ceembling at thy Stroke; 
And at thy Touch the Mountains ſmoke; 
Yet humble Souls may ſee thy Face, 

And tell their Wants to ſovereign Grace. 


7 In Thee my Hopes and Wiſhes meet,. 
| And make my Meditations ſweet: : 
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Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath employ, 
Till it expire in fe wh 7. 


bs While haughty Sinners die accurſt, | - 


Their Glory bury 'd with their Duſt, 


I to my God my Heavenly King 
Immortal Hallelujabs ſing. 


8 a, L 2 L 9 2 | | 
God's Conduct of Iſrael, and the Plagues of Egypt. 
1 Ive Thanks to God, invoke his Name, 
And tell the World his Grace; 
Sound thro' the [Earth his Deeds of Fame 
That all may ſeek his Face. | 


2 His Coverart, which he kept in mind 
For numerous Ages paſt, 

To numerous Ages yet behind 
In equal Force ſhall laſt. 


3 He {ware to Abraham and his Seed, 
And made the Blefling ſore: 
Gentiles the antient Promiſe read, 
And find his Truth endure. 


4 Thy Seed ſhall make all Nations bleſt, 
(said the Almighty Voice) . 
And Canaan's Land ſhall be their Reſt, 
The Type of Heavenly Joys. 
5 [How large the Grant ! how rich the Grace, 
To give them Canaan's Land, 
When they were Strangers in the Place, 
A little feeble Band | | 


6 Like Pilgrims thro' the Countries round | 
_ Securely they remov'd ; 


And haughty Kings that on them frown'd 
_ Severely he xreprov'd, 


ho 2 


1 5 7 « Touch! 


1 Touch mine 3 en Arm | 

| © Shall ſoon revenge the Wrong; 

„The Man that does my Prophets ow 
1 Shall know their God is Arong.. 


| 
8 Then el the World forkear its Hons. | 


Nor put the Church in Fear ; 
Ifrael muſt live thro ec ery Age, 
And be b . 1 We | 


Paus 8 


And thus provok'd their God, 
Moſes was ſent at their Complaints, | 
Arm'd with his dreadful Kod.: +1 1 


Like an o erwhelming Hadd< :. ::.:. 
| Heturn'd each Lake and every Stream 
To Lakes and Streams of Blood. 


11 He gave the Sign, and noiſom Flies 
Thro' the whole Country ſpread ; 

And Frogs in croaking Armies riſe 
About the Monarch 8 Bed. 2207 


12 Thro' Fields and Towns and Palaces ; 0 ' 


The tenfold Ven ngeance flew ; _ 


And Hail their Cattle flew. 


13 Then by an Angel's midnight. troke 
The Flower of 5 F 


The Strength of every Houſe was brake, 
Theis Glory, and their Pride. 


14 Now let the World forbear its N ige, 


. Nor * the Church i in Fear ; 


N L ——_— 1 — i” N N 278 9 
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9 When P dard to vex the Saints, hs 


10 He call'd for Darkneſs: D came 25 0 


Locuſt in Swarms droit d their ha NY 


EY dy d; « Iago 
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Iſrael #uſt live thro every: dp . Mt. um FY Ti 5 * 
And be #h* Mimighty's Cate. . 1! inde « | 
$042 £49 3 1 80 18. r 
' Wy pA 1 II. r 
15 Thus were the Tribes from Fe brought, : 
And left the hated Ground; 
Each ſome Egyptian Spoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. 


76 The Lord himſelf choſe out thei Way,” 
And mark d their Journeys tight, 

Gave them a leading Cloud by! Jays 
A fiery Guide by Night. 4 


4) They thirſt; and Waters from the Rock 

In rich Abundance flow, 

And following ſtill the Courſe they took 
Ran all the Deſart thro'. 


18 O wond'rous Stream! O bleſſed Type 
Of ever-flowing Grace 


So Chriſt our Rock maintains our Life 
Thro' all this Wilderneſs, 


$ 97 Thus guarded by th Almighty Hand 

The choſen Tribes poſſeſt Yu 

Canaan the rich, the promis d Land, . 
And there enjoy d their Reſt. | as 


20 Then let the World forbear its Rage; 
' The Church renounce her Fear; FY 
| 1iracl muſt liue thro every Age, 


| And be the Almighty's Care. whe g's 05 r 


P S ALM CVI. 3 Firſt Dove,” T g 
Praiſe to God ; or, Communion with Seim. 


70 God "a Great, the Ever-bleſt, « « 
Let Songs of Honour be addreſt: 


* 


8 1 JI; ; 
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His Merey firm for ever ſtands; 5d 10279) ron 
Give him the Thanks his Love demands,” | 


2 Who knows the Wonders of th Ways: die 1 . 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs Pea 7 oe Bl 5 
Bleſt are the Souls that fear Thee ſtill, 
And pay their Duty to thy Will. 


3 Remember what th Mercy did reals YL MY RL 
For Facob's Rac y choſen Seed; te b 
And with the ſame Klatten Bless 5 beg 
The meaneſt Suppliant of thy Grdce.”? | 


4 O may 1 ſee thy Tribes rejoice, de 

And aid their Triump hs with th py Yoice ! 218 
This is I. Glory, 7 to be WIN 

Join'd thy Saints and net to Thee. AL. 


1.67 29 211 Ne VS [ 4 


PSAL M CVI. Sone Pare Ver. 7,8 ee, 
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1 2 


8 43 -n 1 4 
Iſrael puniſl/d and po t or, God. antangeable 
, nan 5535 * * . 


OD of etemal Led Woit htte bo A 
How fickle are our Ways! bo0 az'W | 
And yet how oft did Iſrael prove 474 144 
Thy Conſtancy of Grace; i 5 44 pm 


2 They ſaw thy Wonders wrought, 1 
And then thy Praiſe they ſung ; ., -. 1 AT þ 
ut ſoon thy Works of Power forgot, i wal 


And murmur'd with their Tongue: Be 


3 Now they believe his World 

While Rocks with Rivers low; ß 
Now with their Luſts provoke the Lord, 

And he reduc'd them low. 


4 Yet when they mourn'd their Faults, 


K 2 B 8 bY x, Ms. | N 


ed 4 - 
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He heacken'd d to their ix e dees, 


» M 8 A; L M 8.— 


Sooke his own Coy' 1 to his Thoughts, 


| And Chriſtians Join the ſolemn Word ee AIR 


| His Mercy Ages paſt have known; 


| 4 There they could find no leading Road, 


And call'd them ſtill hi 


5 Their Names were in his Book, 1 hi 1 
He ſav d them from their Foes; 

Oft he chaſtis d, but ne er forſo K- 
The People that: he choſe. | 


6 Let Iſrael bleſs the Lord, E ebe en 1927 ; 
Who lov'd their ancient Race; E. | 


* 
2 * 


Amen to all the Praiſe. 3 1 


11 


Ps arm CVII. - Fir r 

Iſrael led to Canaan, and Chrift tans to Heaven, 
Ive Thanks to God: 8 7 reigns above, 

Kind are his Thoughts, his Name is Love: 


And Ages long to come ſhall o] n. 


2 Let the Redeemed of the Lord 

The Wonders of his Grace record; 
FJrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty Foes. 


3 [When God's s almighty Arm had broke 

Their Fetters and th Egyprian Yoke, 
They trac'd the Deſari- wandring round; 
A wild and ſolitary Ground ! 


| 


Nor City for afix'd Abode; vl 
Nor Food, nor Fountain to aſfwage FO 
Their burning Thitſt, or Hunger Rage] 


5 In their Diftrefs to God they cry d, | 
God was their Savior and their Galle: 4 
He led their March far wandering round; 
Twas the 1k Path to Canaan, $ Ground. "Thu 
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| | ns ' 
Thus when our firſt Releaſe we gain 
From Sins old Yoke and Satans Chain, 
We have this deſart World to paſs, _ 
A dangerous and a tireſome Place. 


He feeds and eloaths us all the Way, 
He guides our Foot-Rteps leſt we ſtray, 
He rds us with a powerful Hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly Land. 
3 O let the Saints with Joy record - 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways! 
| Let every Tongue pronounce his Praiſe, © _ 


PSALM CVH. Second Pare. mo: ; 
Correction for Sin, and Releaſe by Prayer. _ 
Rom Age to Age exalt his Name, 
God and his Grace are ſtill the ſame - © 
He fills the hungry Soul with Food, „ 
And feeds the Poor with every Gd. 


2 But if their Hearts rebel and riſe in, 
Againſt the God that rules the Skies, 

If they reje& his heavenly Word, 

And ſlight the Counſels of the Lord; 


* 


3 He'll bring their Spirits to the Ground, 


And no Deliverer ſhall be fond: 
Laden with Grief they waſte their Breath 
In Darkneſs and the Shades of Death. ' - © | 


: 4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their Cries, 


He makes the dawning . ariſe, 
And ſcatters all that diſmal Shade 


That hung ſo heavy round their Head. 

5 He cuts the Bars of Braſs in two, 

Aud lets the ſmiling Priſonem theo?; 15 
ND . 1 Lakes 
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2 The Drunkard feels his Vitals waſte, 
| 3 The Gtutton. -groans and loaths to eat, 


4 Then how the frighted Sinners ay 


7 O may the Sons of Men record 
4 


_—_— 


Takes off the Load of Guile and ar 
And giyes the labouring Soul Relief. nt 
O may the Sons of Men record !' el 4p 


The wondrous Goodneſs of the Tord ef A 
How great his Works! how kind bis Ways ! 114 
Let every Tongue pronounce his Praiſe: 


ps AU CVII. Third fact.. bf 


| Intemperance pun ia 4 and pardon” d ; — 4 er for 


_ the Glutton and the Drunkard. wit +: 


Ain Man on fooliſh Pleaſures bent 
Prepares for his own Puniſhment, 

What Pains, what loathſome Maladies - 

From Likrty and Luft ariſe ! | 


Yet.drowns his Health to pleaſe his TY 
Till all his active Powers are loſt, | | 
And fainting Life draws near the Duſt. 


His Soul abhors delicious Meat: | 
Nature with heavy Loads: oppreſt vx 
Would yield to Death to be releas d; 


To God for help with earneſt Cry! 
He bears their Groans, prolongs their Breath, 
And ſaves them from approaching Death. 


No Medicines could effe& the Cure 

So quick, ſo eaſy, orſoſure:, © 

4 The deadly Sentence God repeals, 
He ſends his ſovereign Word and heals, 


The wondrous Goodneſs of the Lord N * 
And 


TY 


1. 2 


And let my chankful Offerings ptove 24 1A 24 | - 


How they adore their Makers Lope. rn 
% he Y 4 P 
PSALM CVIUI. . Fourth, Part. Long Met e. 


Denne from Storms and Shipw# ack - or, the Seay 


' man's Song. — 1 
* ou behold the Works of God, 1 ff 
onders in the World abroad, 5: <2] 
Go —— 50 Mariners, and trace 14 44 


The unknown Regions of the Seas. Fre 5 


2 They leave their native Shores behind, Sw 
And ſeize the Favour of the Wind it 
Till God command, and Tempeſts riſe 1% 
That heave the Ocean to the Skies. A = 


3 Now to the Heavens they mount #main, 00001 | 
Now ſink to dreadful Deeps again; r 


What ſtrange Affrights young Sailors ag ' ; 
And like a ſtaggering Drunkard'teel 7 - | 


4 When Land is far, and Death is 7 8 | 
Loſt to all hope, to God they cry : "| 

His Mercy hears the loud Addrels, ö 
And ſends Salvation in Diſtreſ 6. 


5 He bids the Winds their Wrath e ois N 
The furious Waves forget theit po fs = 
*Tis calm; and Saitors ſmile to ſee or 425 Iva 
The Haven where they wiſh'd to be. 


6 O may the Sons of Men record 5% | 
| The wondrous Good neſs of the Lord! "E 5 | 
Let them theit private Ofterin 8 bt , 

And in the Church he Glory ling. 
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* END I 


Te Mariners Pſalm. 
I . HY Works of Glory, mighty Lord 
1 Thy Wonders in the Deeps 
The Sons of Courage ſhall —_ 


| Who trade in floating Ships. 


2 At thy Command the Winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring Waves; 
The Men aſtoniſn'd mount the Skies, 
And fink in gaping Graves. 


3 [Again they climb the watry Hills, 
And plunge in Deeps again; 

Each like a tottering Drunkard reels, - 
And finds his Courage vain. , - | 


4 Frighted to hear the Tempeſt roar '- , 
They pant with —— Breath, 
And hope leſs of the diſtant Shore 
| Expect immediate Death. 


z 
* 5 Then to the Lord they raiſe their Cries; 
Wi | He hears the loud Requeſt. 
And orders Silence thro' the Skies, 

And lays the Floods to reſt. 


6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their Fears, 
And fee the Storm allay'd: 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears; 


There let their Vows be paid. 


3 


— . 


Wh | Let flupid Mortals know _ ) . 
That Waves are under his ( 
And all the Winds that blow. 


8 0 that the Sons of Men would praiſe 
I )he Goodneſs of the Lord? 
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„ f i % 


odor = 


| Ps a.m CVII. Fourth Part. Common Metre, 


[7 'Tis God that brings them fafe to Lande? 
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And thoſe that ſee thy wondrous ways K 
Thy wondrous Love record! ban 


5 P SATIN CVII. Laft Pen. 
Colonies Money or, Nations bleft and Eure 


A Plalm for New-England.  _ - 


Hen God provok'd with darin ; Crimes, 4 

Scourges Nie Madneſs of the N21 AY 

He turns their Fields to barren Sand, | 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. 


2 His Word can raiſe the Springs again, | 
And make the wither'd Mountains green, . 
Send ſhow'ry Bleſſings from the Skies; 
And Harvefts in the Deſart rife. _ 


3 [Where nothing die bur Beaſts of der, OE 
Or Men as fierce and wild as they, ; 
He bids the Oppreſt and Poor repair, 115 
And builds them Towns and Cities there. 


4 They ſow the Fields, and Trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly Fruit ſupplies their Want: 

Their Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, 

Their Wealth increaſes with their Flocks. . 7 


5 Thus they are bleſt ; bur if they fin, 

He lets the Heathen Nations inc, 
A ſavage Crew 1nvades their Lands, - 
Their Princes die by barbarous Hands, mY 


6 Their captive Sons expos d to Scom 550] | 
Wander unpity'd and forlonn | 
The Country lies unfenc'd, until d, e 
And Deſolation ſpreads the Field. „„ 


7 Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful Hand he tur; 
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Again he makes thelr Cities thrive, 
And bids the dying Churehes 200 


8 The Righteous with a joyful Senſe 
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; the Werks of Providence; 
And Tongues of Atheiſts ſhall. no more 
Blaſpheme the God that Saints adote. 

11 How few with pious: Care zecard... 5 
73 Theſe wondrous Dealings of the Lord . 
But wiſe Obſewers Kill d Il find 6 
. | The Lord is holy, juſt and ind, 


Ps aim. CIX. 3 1. 
Love to Enemies from the Example of Chit 
OD of my Mercy and my Praiſe, | 
JI Thy Glory is my Ong; | 
Tho! Sinners ſpeak againſt thy Grace 
With 2 bla Pheming Tongue. e 


2 When in the Form of mortal Man | 
Thy Son on Earth was found, | 
With cruel Slanders, falſe and vain | 
They compaſt him around. 


3 Their Miſeries his Compaſſion move, 
| Their Peace he ſtill purſu d; 
They render Hatred for his Love, 
| And Evil for his Good. 


4 Their Malice rag 'd without a Cauſe, 

| Yet with his dying Breath 
He pray'd for Murderers on his Croſs, 
| And bleſt his Foes in Death. 


31 
5 Lord, mall thy bright Example ſhine. 1 hens 
1 In vain before my Eyes? 
| | Give me a Soul a-kin to Thine, 
To love my Enemies. 
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6 The Lord ſhall on my Si id de engage. = — 2 


And in my Sayiour's * 5 bf x 8 
I ſhall defeat their Pride 2 age P 


| ( De cn g nee 0 
PA xk. Firſt Fal. Long Metre 

Ch riſ exalted, and Multitudes. converted ';;: Ds 
| Succeſs of the Goſpel. Fa- mA 

1 Hus the Eternal Father ſpake 

| To Cbriſt the Son; fe Abend and fi 

At my Right-hand, ill I Mall * 014 

I Aoi Foes NK — thy Feet. * 9:11 * 


TRS:STF 


« From Zion ſhall thy: Word, proceed, 3 be 
Thy Word; the Scepter in thy b 
3 Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 
| © And boy their Wills to thy Command. 
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er is g 
« When Saints fhall flack with willing 
And Sinners crond thy Temple- Gate, 
Where Holineſs i in Beauty ines. a 


4 O bleſſed Power | O glorious Day!. 1. 

W bat a large Victory ſhall enſue 
And Converts who © Grace obey - * 
Exceed the Drops of Moming-Dew-, _ - , 
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| PSALM cx. Second Part. Loing Met, | 
The Kingdom and Prieſthood of Chriſt. 


12 the great Lord of Earth and Sea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore ; " 
1 "Wh ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 

« And change from 79 N to Hand no more:. 


2 © Aaron and all his Sone & wt e: | 
But . Life is,Thi ge, * 
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Who landet gad Condens. * 8 m NAH 2? 2 : 
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3 © That Day ſhall thaw thy.Þ evi, great 5 1 
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 « To ſave Erber thoſe that fly 
« For Refuge from the Wrath divine. 


ö | 3 « By me Melchiſedek was made "4 IK 
= | © On Earth a King and ren at once ; 

| « And Thou my Heavenly Prieſt ſhalt plead, 
e And Thou my King, 1 Bal rule my Sons. 


4 Flies the Prieſt aſcends his TOR, 
1 7 bile Counſels of Eternal Peace 

Between the Father and the S?on 
Proceed with Honour and Succels, | 


5 Thro' the whole Earth his Reig ign hall pes. 
And cruſh the Powers that dare rebel: 
' | Then ſhall he judge the riſing Dead, 
| And ſend the guilty World to Hell. 


6 Tho' while he treads his glorious Way, 
He drink the Cup of Tears and Blood, 
The Sufferings ot that erte God | 
Shall but advance him near to 


1 _ v7 — common Metre. 
Chriſt's Kingdom and Prieft hood. 
| IEſus, our Lord, afcend thy Throne, 
1 And near the: Father ſit; 
Ii In Zion ſhall thy Power be known, 
WW | And make thy Foes ſubmir.,  _ 


2 What Wonders ſhall thy Goſpel do! ! 

Þ Thy Converts ſhall ſurpaſs 
The numerous Drops of Morning-Dew 
And own thy ſovereign Grace, 

3 God hath pronounc'd a n Decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore; 


W | © Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 
When Aaropls no more. © 
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„ God'ſhall exalt hi 
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4* Melchiſedek that eee "RY 


© That King of tight Degree, ua 104 


« That hol Abrabans DA v 
5 at holy Man mho Haba Theg. g "44 3 


5 Feſus our Prieſt for Ser e 21 70 by A 


To plead for — e 
eſus our King or evengives. 
7 The Bleſſings of his Lore. i 
n AN 
And his — og -—_ 4 7 
Shall ftrike the Powers and Princes dead 15 
Who dare oppoſe his Reign. l 


PSALN CK N= Pan. 4 e : 
The Wiſdom of God in ee. h 
Ongs of immortal Praiſe belong 0 
To my Almighty God; | 
He has my Hear and he my Tangee,.. 2 


To ſpread his Name abroad., i les! of 
2 How great the Works his Hand has wrought'# | 
How glorious in our Si 
And Men in every Age have babe iT * 


His Wonders with. Net n 4.0, 


I { 2? 
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3 How moſt ena is Maste Fi 5 10 = wo 


How wa th' Eternal Mind! 


His Counſęls never change the Sc em. c 
That his f Th Thoughts deſign 7 


4 When he redeem d his oC... 
He fix d his Covenant ſure: 00 0 1 
The Orders that his Lips EroncngeR. 
' To' endleſs Years endure. / 015 oh 


5 Nature and Time and Eatth at Res” 5 
oy — eh T u Wh 
| a 


6 To fear thy Power, t to truſt 


a 
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What Mall we do to make us wife, N 
| | But learn to.readethy; Neg. 171 5 


1418.01 


1 


Is our divineſt Skill 


And he's the wiſeſt of, e LA PUR 
| That beſt obeys thy Will. By 10 2 
| 


PsALM (A. — ny 
The Perfe#ions of Gd. 


Reat is che Lord; bis Works of Might 


Demand our nobleſt Sengs wird bids 
Let his afſembled Saints unite: - br 54 15331 7 52 48 


a 


Their Harmony of Tongue. 


2 Great is the Mercy of the Lord, 


He gives his Children Food;; ↄ 
And ever mindful of his M ord, 2 6 gu 
He makes his Promiſe good. 8 01 | © 
3 His Son the great Redeemer came 2 80 
| To ſeal his Covenant fure: « 
Holy and reverend is — Name, 166 


Ways are juſt and pure. 


The that would grow divinely wi 
5 Maſt with a begin; Y 


| PSRxh Cn. 


| OurfaireſtProof of Knowledga len — 5 


In hating i 32011 917 14 
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| The Bleſſings 55 the liberal Man. 
1 Hat Man is bleſt who ſtands in Awe, 
| Of God, and loves his facred Law: 5 


| His Seed or Earth Ill be renown'd; 20 | 
His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth ſhall be 
An inexhauſted Treaſury, --, |}, ; 1 

8 And 18 ſupceiſi ye Honours crq craun 4 
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4 Beſet with threatning Dangers round, 


2 His liberal Favours he extends 
Too Some he gives, to Others lends : 
| A generous Pity fills his Mind : 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He faves by Prudence in Afﬀairs, 
And thus he's juſt to all Mankind. 


* 
; 
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3 His Hands, while they his Alms beftow'd, ; 4 2 


| His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd ; / 
| The ſweet Remembrance of the Juft 
Like a green Root revives and bears 
A train of Bleſſings for his Heirs, 
When dying Nature ſleeps in Duſt. 


Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground; 
His Conſcience holds his Courage up: 
The Soul that's fill'd with Vertue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Afflictions Night: 
And ſees in Darkneſs Beams of Hope; 


| PAUSs E. 
5 [Ill Tidings never can ſurprize | 
His Heart that fix d on God relies, 
Tho' Waves and Tempeſts roar around : _ 
Saſe on the Rock he fits, and ſees _ 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies, 
And all their Hope and Glory drown'd, 


6 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony, 

To find their ExpeCtations croft : 
They and their Envy, Pride and Spite 
Sink down to everlaſting Night, | 
And all their Names in Darkneſs loſt.] 
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PSALM CXII. Long Mette. 
The Bleſſings of the Pious and Charitable. 


I 1 happy Man who fears the Lord, 


Loves his Commands, and truſts his Word; 
Honour and Peace his Days attend, 
And Bleſſings to his Seed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his Mind, 


To Works of Mercy ſtill inclin'd : 
He lends the Poor ſome preſent Aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


When Times grow dark, and Tidings ſpread 
That fill his Neighbours round with Dread, 
His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, 

For God with all his Power is there. 


4 His Soul well fix'd upon the Lord 


Draws heavenly Courage from his Word : 
Amidft the Darkneſs Light ſhall riſe 
To chear his Heart and bleſs his Eyes. 


5 He hath diſperſt his Alms abroad, 


His Works are ſtill before his Gd; 
His Name on Earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious Sinners fret in vain. 


PSAL m CXII. Common Metre. 


Literality rewarded. 


I Appy 1s he that fears the Lord, 
And follows his Commands, 
Who lends the Poor without Reward, 
Or gives with liberal Hands. 


2 AsPity dwells within his Breaſt 


To all the Sons of Need; 
So God ſhall anſwer his Requeſt 
Wich Bleſſings on his Seed. 


1 
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3 No 
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| Honour on Earth and Joys above 
| 


3 No evil Tidings ſhall ſarprize; 


His well-eftabliſh'd Mind; 
His Soul to God his Refuge flies, 
And leaves his Fears behind. 


4 In Times of general Diſtreſs 
Some Beams of Light ſhall ſhine, 

To ſhew the World his Righteonſneſs 

And give him Peace divine. 

5 His Works of Piety and Love 

Remain before the Lord; 


5 " 


Shall be his ſure Reward. 


L's PsaLM CXII. Proper Tune. 
The Ma jeſty and Condeſcenſion of God. | 


{1 E that delight to ferve the Lord, _ 
L The Honours of his Name record, 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 
Where: er the circling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays,, 
Let Lands and Seas his Power confeſs, 


2 Not Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds 
Can give his vaſt Dominion Bounds ; 

The Heavens are far below his Height: 
Let no created Greatneſs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 

Arm'd with his uncreated Might. 


3 He bows his glorious Head to view 
What the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care to mortal Things ; 
His ſovereign Hand exalts the Poor, 
He takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them Company for Kings. 
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4 When childleſs Families deſpair, 
He ſends the Bleſſing of an Heir 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
The Mother with a thankful Voice 
| Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys: 
1 Let every Age advance his Fame. 
s } P64 LiM cam, Long Metre. 
wy | God Sovereign ahd Gracious. | 
1 E Servants of th' Almighty King, 
In every Age his Praiſes ſing; - 


4 | Where-e'er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſet, 
p The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. 


12 Above the Earth, beyond the Sky _ 
Stands his high Throne of Majeſty : 

Nor Time nor Place his Power reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 


k 2 Which of the Sons of Ad m dare, ” 
i Or Angels with their God compare? 

BW | His Clories how divinely bright, 

| | Who dwells in uncreated Light! 


4 Behold his Love: He ſtoops to view 
wo What Saints above and Angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 
| ; The mean Afﬀairs of Men below. 
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1 | 5 From Duſt and Cottages obſcure, - 

| His Grace exalts the humble Poor; 

Gives them the Honour of his Sons, 

And fits them for their heavenly Thrones. 


6 [A Word of his creating Voice 

| | Can make the barren Houſe rejoice : . 
1 Ibo Sarab's ninety Years were paſt, 
Wo The promis'd Seed is born at laſt, 
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With Joy the Mother views her Son, 
| And tells the Wonders God has done 
| Faith may grow ſtrong when Senſe defpairs; 


If Nature fails, the Promiſe bears] 


„ eL MN DO loo wort 
Miracles attending Iſrael's Journey. _ _ 


Hen Iſrael, freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
Y Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 
The Tribes with chearful Homage own 
Their King, and Judah was his Throne. 


2 A croſs the Deep their Journey la; 

The Deep divides to make them Way 
Fordan beheld their March, and fled 1 
With backward Current to his Head. 


3 The Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep, 
Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap; = 
Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, - 
Conſciqus of ſovereign Power at Hand. 


| 
5 
a 
3 
1 
* 
4 


2. + 
1 


— 7 
N „ — 
——— —— 2 : 
5 < 2” F E Rur — ̃— — ak 
. e eee i Reer 2 
2 ks rt P 99; See 8 tg N 2 
y © 


| * 0 4 | 
| 4 What Power could make the Deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his Tide? 
- Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 4 
| And whence the Fright that Sinai feels? 
5 Let every Mountain, every Flood es 
\ | Retire, and know th' approaching Gov, © 
The King of | [/#ael : See him here; 
Tremble thou Earth, adore and fear. 


6 He thunders, and all Nature mourns : 
The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 
And Fires and Seas confeſs the Lord, 1 A 
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0 P SAL NH CXV. Firſt Metre. 
The true God our Refuge; or, Idolatry reprove 

* OT to ourſelves, who are but Duſt, 

Not to our ſelves is Glory due, 

Eternal God, Thou only Juft, 

Thou only Gracious, Wiſe and True. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful Name ; 
| Why ſhould a Heather's haughty Tongue 
=: | Tofult us, and to raiſe our Shame _ 

7 Say, Mhere's the God you've ſerv'd fo long? 


þ The God we ſerve maintains his Throne 

| Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies, 

4 | Thro'all the Earth his Will is done, 

N He knows our Groans, he hears our Cries, 


A But the vain Idols they adore 

Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Wood ; 
At beſt a Maſs of glittering Oar, 

A ſilver Saint, ogggolden God. 


1 5 [ With Eyes and Fars they carve their Head 
N | Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind; 
| 


In vain are coſtly Offerings made, 
And Vows are ſcatter'd in the Wind. 


E. Their Feet were never made to move, 
Nor Hands to fave: when Mortals pray; 

Mortals that pay them Fear or Love 

| Secm to be blind and deaf as they.] 


7 O [/-ae], make the Lord thy Hope, 
| Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt; 
The Lord ſhall build thy Ruins up, 
And blels the People and the Prieſt. 
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The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Pratſe, 


| 

| 
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+ | Theydwclln Silence and the Grave; 
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4 The Rich have Statues well adorn'd with Gold; 


Rut we ſhall live to ſing thy Grace, 
And tell the World thy Pow'r to ſave. 


Ps AL u CXV. Second Metre. As the New Tune 
| of the 5oth Pſalm. "I 


Popiſh Idolatry reprov d. 
A Pſalm for the 5th of November. 


1 OT to our Names, Thou only Juſt and Trus, 
| Not to our worthleſs Names 1s Glory due: | 
ThyPower and Grace, thy Truth and Juſtice claim 
Immortal Honours to thy ſovereign Name. 

Shine thro*the Earth from Heaven thy bleſtAbode, 
Nor let the Heathens ſay; * And where's your God? 
| peg a | | (Throne, 
2 Heaven is thine higher Court: There ſtands thy 
And thro” the lower Worlds thy Will is done: 

Our God fram'd all this Earth, theſe Heavens he | 
| PLL 5 (c ſpread, 

But Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made: 

The kneeling Cre wd with Looks devout behold 
Their Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Golds. 


3 [Vain are thoſe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears; | 
The molten Image neither ſees nor hears: | 
Their Hands are helpleſs, nor their Feet can move, 
They have no Speech, nor Thought, nor Power, 

18 (nor Love; 
Yet ſottiſh Mortals make their long Complaints 
To their deaf Idols, and their moveleſs Saints. 
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The Poor content with Gods of coarſer Mould, 
With Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock | 
Lopt from a Tree, or broken from a Rock: | 
5 and Prieſt drive on the ſolemn Trade, | 
And truſt the Gods that Saws and Hammers made} 
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5 Be Heaven and Earth amaz'd ! Tis hard to ſay 
Which is more ſtupid, or their Gods, or They, 
O Iſrael, truſt the Lord; he hears and ſees, 
He knows thy Sorrows, and reſtores thy Peace: 
Hrs Worſhip does a Thouſand Comforts yield, 
He is thy Help, and he thy heavenly Shield. 


6 O Britain, truſt the Lord : Thy Foes in vain 
Attempt thy Ruin, and oppoſe his Reign; 
Had they prevail'd, Darkneſs had clos'd our Days, 
And Death and Silence had forbid his Praiſe : 
But we are ſav'd, and live: Let Songs ariſe, 
| And Britain bleſs the God that built the Skies. 


PSA TLM CXVI. Firſt Part. 
E. Recovery from Sickneſs. 
þ& ] Love the Lord : He heard my Cries, 
| And pity'd every Groan: 


Long as 1 live, when Troubles riſe, 
Fl] haſten to his Throne. 


I love the Lord: He bow'd his Ear 
And chasd my Griefsaway: © =] 
O let my Heart no more deſpair, 

. While I have Breath to pray! 


My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dead, 
While inward Pangs and Fears of Hell 
;  Perplex'd my wakeful Head. 


3 « My God, I cry'd, thy Servant ſave, : 
| „ Thou ever Good and Juſt ; | bo 
Thy Power can reſcue from the Grave, 

© Thy Power is all my Truft. gs 


e 
e m 


5 The Lord beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 
Hie bid my Pains remove: | 
| 


— 
2 — 


Return, 


Return, e to God thy Reft, 
For thou haſt known his Love. 


6 My God hathfay'd my Soul from Death, 
| And dry'd my falling Tears: 


Now to br Praiſe Il ſpend my Breath, 


3 How much is Mercy. thy Delight; 


And my remaining Years. 


] = > LM Cxvl. 12, &c. Sad Part. 1: 


|Fows made in Trouble paid im the Church; ; OF, Publicki - 
| / Thanks for Private Deliverance. 


Har ſhall I render to my God = 
For-all his Kindneſs ſhown? 155 20S 
My Feet ſhall viſit thine Abode, "| 
My Songs addreſs thy Throne. 


2 Among the Saints that fill thine Houſe 
My Offerings ſhall be paid, 
Ther: ſnall my. Zeal perform the Voys, 
My Soul in Anguiſh made. | 


K 


| _ Thou ever-blefled God 
How dear thy Servants i in thy Sight! Ie 
| How precious is their Blood !; 


6 How happy all thy Servantsare !. 

How great thy Grace to me! 1 
My Life which thou haſt made thy Care, | 
Lord, 1 devote to Thee. 3 


Now I am Thins, for ever Thine, 

Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move ; | 3 
Thy Hand hath loos d my Bonds of Pain 
| And bound me with thy e. e 


Here in thy Courts Lleave my WOW il | ; 42 : 
Ber thy rich Grace record; 7 
4. © | Witneſs, | 


2 8 - 


— 


r 


ebe 


Witneſs, ye Saints, whn hearane gong 191 
If I forlake the Lod. iy 
FSA LM CXVII. Common Metre. 
| | Praiſe # to God from all Nations. #1 5 


All ye Nations, praiſe the Lord 
Each with a different Tongue; ; 
In every Larguage learn his Wend, 
And let his Name be ſung. 8 


/ 
| 
| 
2 His Mercy reigrs thro' every Land ; 
| 


I 


Proclaim his Grace abroad, 
For ever firm his Truth hall Rand ; 
Praiſe ye the faithful Gd. 


Rom all that dwell below the Skies 
Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe: 
Let the Redeemer's Name be ſang 
Thro every Land, by every Tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word; 
Thy Praife ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore 


Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 5 
PS AI u CXVII. ag | | 


TT H Y Name Almighty ord, 

| Shall ſound thro? ghry L ply 
|Great is thy Grace, and ſure thy Word; 

| Thy Truth for ever ſtands. 


2 Far be thine Honour | read, 
And long thy Praiſe Ls 

Till Morning- Light and Evening: Shade 
Shall be exchabg n no mo 8 


+ i: : 4 
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** ALM CXVIIL. Fins x Ooh ver. 6 


Deliverance from a Tumult. 
"HE Lord appears my Helper now, 
Nor is my Faith afraid | 
What all the Sons of Earth can do, 
Since Heaven affords its Aid. 


2 Tis ſafer, Lord, to hope in Thee, 
And have my God my Friend, 
Than truſt in Men of high Degree, 
And on their Truth depend. 


3 Like Bees my Foes beſet me round, 
A large and angry Swarm; 


But I ſhall all their Rage confound - 
By thine Almighty Arm, 


4 'Tis thro* the Lord my/] Heart is ſtrong, 


In him my Lips reppice ; 
While his Salvation is my Song, 
How chearful is my Voice! 


5 Like angry Bees they girt me round ; 
When God appears they fly: 


Make a fierce blaze and die 


6 Joy to the Saints and Peace belongs; 
The Lord protecis their Days: 
Let Hrael tane immortal Songs 
To his Almighty Grace. 


Ps arm CxVIII. Second Part: Ver. 


. Andreſcu'd from the Grave ; 
Now ſhall he live? ( and none Can die. 
it God reſolve to fave.) 


— 


So burning Thorns with crackling Sound 


Part. V ans 
 Publick Praiſe for Deliverance from Death, 
{1 On d, thou haſt heard thy Servant 


cry, | 


_» Fhg 


247] 3 
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| Thy Praiſe, more conftant than before, 
Sjhall fill his daily Brea; 
Thy Hand that hath chaftis'd him fore 
Defends him ſtill from Death. 


3 Open the Gates of Zion now, 

| © For we ſhall worſhip there, 

The Houſe where all the Righteous go 
Thy Mercy to declare. 


Among th* Aſtemblies of thy Saints 
Our thankful Voice we raiſe ; 
| There ve have told Thee our Complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy Praiſe, | 


| Psa 1 x CXVILL Third Part. Vet. 22,2% | 
| Chriſt the Foundatien of bis Church. 


x: JDEhold che ſure Foundation - Stone 
D Which God in Zien lays 

| To baild our heavenly Hopes upon, 
And his Eternal Praiſe. | 


> Choſen of God, to Sinners dear, 

| And Saints adore the Name, 

They truſt their whole Salvation here, 

Nor ſhall they luttec Shame. 

> The fooliſh Builders, Scribe and Prieſt 

Nejecd it with Diſdain; 

Let on this Rock the Church ſhall reſt, 
And Envy rage in vain. | 

& What tho' the Gates of Hell withſtood, 

Vet mutt this Building tiſe; 

| Tis thy own Work, Alwghty God, 

Aud wondrous in our Eyes. 
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'Hoſanna; : the Lord 1-Day or, Chriſt's Rane | 


boar CXVINL Fourth Pars. Ver. 24; 25, 36. : 


and our Salcation- >. * 


iT Pu is the Day the Lord hath made, — 
| Me * 


He calls the Hours his own ; 


: To Day he roſe and left the Dead, A 
And Satan's Empire fell; mp % 
To Day the Saints his Triumph Prad. 2 * 
And Al his Wonders tell. N 
3 Heſaos to th' anointed King,. 
To David's holy Son: 

Be. us, O Lord; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from the Throne, 3 * 
4 Bleſt be the Lord who comes to Men + 

With Meſſages of Grace; Io 


5 Heſanx41n the higheſt Strains 


Let Heaven rejoice,. let Earth be —5ů 
And Praife ſurround the Throne. 


Who comes in God his Father's Name 
To fave our finful Race. 


9 
- 
* 


The Church on Earth can riſe ; : 
The higheſt Heavens in which he reigus 8 
| Shall give him nobler Praiſe. « 
| PzaLm CXVIII. Ver. 22—27. Short Metre: F| 
An Hoſanna for the Lord"s-day ; — 4 mew Seng F 
| Saleation by Chrift: 
8 


EE What a living Stone I Eel 

The Builders did refuſe ; DO 

YerGod hath buile his Church thereon 8 
8 9 een 


1 
' 
| 
: 


=y * . | * 
1 


es * 


| ig The 3 . angry pre 

| Re ject thine only Son 

| et on this Rock Nad 2 Zion reſt, 
| As the chief Corner-ſtone. 


3 The Work, O Lord, is Thine, 
And wondrous i in our Eyes; 
This Day declares it all Divine, 
This Day did Fe/us riſe. 


4 This is the glorious Day 

That our Refiecmer made; 
Let ns rejoice and ſing and ray RI 
Let all the Church be a 2 


3 Hoſanna to the 1 

of David's Royal Blood ; 
| {Bleſs him, ye Saints; He comes to bring 
| Salvation from your God. 


s We ble thine holy Word 
Which all this Grace diſplays ; 
And offer on thine Altar, Lord, 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe. 


Ps aL M CXVIIE 2227. Long Metre. ﬀ 
0 


An Holagga for the Lord's-day ; or, A new Song 
Salvation by Chriſt. 


{1 0 what a glorious Corner- ſtone 

| The Jerolſp Builders did refuſe; 

| Bur God hath built his Church thereon. | 
In Spight of Envy and the Fews, 


2 Great God, the Work is all divine, 
The Joy 2nd Wonder of our Eyes 
This is the Day that proves it Sie. 
The Day that ſaw our Sayiour riſe, 


ö 


1 | 3 : Se 


A In God's own Name he comes to bring 


3 Sinners rejoice ; and Saints, be glad 


With Peace and Light and Glory reſt! $520. 


Salvation to our dying Race; 1. 
Let the whole Church addreſs their ki ng 
With Hearts of Joy and Songs Fj Praiſe. rg 


Ps a I N CxIx. 


Connexion. 


Holy Scripture. 


PS AL N CXIX. ſp Part. 
The Bleſſedneſ's of Saints, aud Miſery of Sinners. q 
Ver. 1, 2, 3: ben T2 
1 Dleſt are "Wn undefil'd in Heart, + 
Whoſe Ways are right and clean ; 


Who never from thy Law depart | 
But fly from every Sin. f 2 


2 Bleſt are the Men that keep thy Word, 
And prattiſe thy Commands; | 


And ſerre Thee * — Rs" 


In ſome Places among ibe Words, Law, co. 
mands, Judgments, Teftimonies, I have uſed Goſ-| : 
pel, Word, Grace, Truth, Promiſes, Sc. as more} + 
agreeable to the' New. Teſtament, and the Common 
Language of Chriſtians, and it equally anſwers the 


[408 


Deſegn of the Plalmiſt, — was to 9 the £ 


N Name be bleſt :: 
A thouſa onours on his Head ' 054 176, 08 


J have collected and diſpoſed the moſt uſeful Verſes ; 
of this Pſalm under eighteen different Heads, and 
. a Divine Song pon each of them. But the 


| Verſes are much tranſpoſed to attain ſome Degree of N 


; 


With their whole Heart they ſeek the Logd,.- 9 5 


* ” 


15 Ver. 165. | 


(+3 


FO OED AY * 2 


2 * 1 M 1 


_— 


Ver., 163. 


How firm their Souls abide! 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw. 5, 
Their ſeddy Feet aſide. 
Ven. Of 


And keep my Face from Shame, 

When all thy Statutes I obey, 

And honour all thy Name. 
Ver. 21, 118. 


. e _ , K . TN 


The Proud ſhall die accurſt; © 
The Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 

| Are trodden to the Duſt. 

Ver. 119, 155. 


C Vile as the Droſs the Wicked are: 


And thoſe that leave thy Wayͤs 
Shall ſee Salvation from afar, | 
Baut never taſte thy Grace. 


| Ps ar Mm CXIX. Se ond Part. 
Secret Devotion and Spiritual-Mindedneſs ; 
ſtant Converſe with God, 


n 


| We 147, 55. 
ix / TO Thee, fore the dawning Light, = 


My gracious God, I pray; 
I meditate thy Name by- * 
And keep thy Law by Day. 
Ver. 81. | 
2 My Spirit faints to ſee thy n 
Thy Promiſe bears. me 15 
And while Salvation long clays, 
Thy Word fene Hope. 


5 


Ver. 164. . 2 


3 Seven Times a Day F lift my Hands, 


| And pay * Thanks to Thee; ba : 


3 Great is their Peace who love thy Lan X 187 
Then ſhall my Heart have inward Joy; 


{5 But haughty Sinners God will hate, e sor 


1 

is | 

: 

T 

| i 

i A 

| 

? 

6 

' 

| 

Or, Con- 
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VE 
21, 


6. E Now J am thine, for ever thine, 


Fr XL * "= 


Thy righteous Providence demands 
Repeated Praiſe from me. 
Ver. 62. 
4 When Midnight -darkneſs vails the Skies, 
I call thy Works to Mind; 
My Thoughts in warm Devorion 1 | 
And ſweet Acceptance find. 


'Ps arm CXIX. Third Part. 
P lan, of Sincerity, Repentance and Obedience. 
Ver, $7; 606... © 
Hou art my Portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know thy Way,» 
My Heart makes haſte t* obey thy Word, 
And ſuffers no Delay, 


„ | 


Ver. 30, 1 | 
2 I chuſe the Path of heavenly Truth, 
And glory in my Choice: 
Not all the Riches of the Earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice, 


3 The Teſtimonies of thy Grace 
Il ſet before my Eyes; 
Thence I derive my daily strength, 


And there my Comfort li 
1 Ver. 5 4 


4 If once I wander from — Path, 
I think upon my Ways 
Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, | 
And truſt thy 8 Grace. | 


94, 114. 


9 


O ſave thy Servant, Lord; N 
Thou art my Shield, my j Hiding-place * 2 

dey Hope is in thy Word ? BRE ll 

y en 112. 8 . | 

6 Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of n mine 


— Statutes to wks 3 And 


4 


x — 
- 
* 
* 3 « „ * 3 — 
5 : ; 0 , 


8 


And thus till mortal Life ſhall ena 
Would I perform thy Will, 


i Pp. SALM CXIX. . Fourth Part. 
5 nſruttion from Scripture, 


Selten 9. 
1 pon thall the Young ſecure their Ain, 
And guard their Lives from Sin? 
Thy Word — choiceſt Rules imparts 
To Key the Conſcience clean. 
Ver. 130. 
2 When once it enters to the Mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch Light abroad, 
The meaneſt Souls Inſtruction find, — 
And raiſe their Thoughts to God. 
Ver. 105. 
3 "Tis like the Sun, a heavenly Light, 
That guides us all the Day; 
And thro'the Dangers of the Night, 
A Lamp to lead our Way, 5 
Ver. 99, 1co. 


And meditate thy Word, 
Grow wiſer than their Teacher "TA 
And better know the Lord. 
Ver, 104, 113. 
5 Thy Precepts make me truly wiſe; 
I hate the Sinners Raad; 
T hate,my own vain Thoughts that- tiſe, 
But love thy Law, my God. | 
Ver. 89, 99, 91. 1 
6 [The ſtarry Heavens thy Rule obey, - 
The Earth maintains her Place; 
And theſe thy Servants Night and Day 
Thy Sil and Powe NE 5 


4 The Men that keep thy Law with Cares, 


0 A. ” 
e 
: | 
4.4562 vi 
N + 


Ps A L * . 


8 * 


7 But Rill thy Law an Goſpel, Lord, 
Have Leſſons more divine: 
Not Earth ſtands firmer than thy Word, 
Nor Stars fo nobly ſhine.] | 
Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
$ Thy Word is everlaſting n 
How pure 1s every Pa 
That holy Book ſhall _ our ; Youth, 
And well ſupport our Age. 


Ps ar m CXIX. Fifth Part. N 
Delight in ; or, The Word of born nr 
e 
eee 
How I love thy holy Law! 1 | 
Tis daily my Delight; 
And thence my Meditations draw = Do 
Divine Advice of Night. „ 
ki er. 148. 4 3 
2 My waking Eyes prevent the Da 
To meditate hy Word; £ 
My Soul with Longin melts away | 55 NOR 
T's hear thy Goſpel, Lord. 
Ver. 3,33 $4.0 | 
3 How doth'thy Word my Heart engage! 
How well employ my Tongue! | 
And in my tireſome Pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavenly Song : 
| Ver. 19, 103. bg 
4 am! a Stranger, or at Home, © 
„ Tis my perpetual Feaſt; 
Not dropping from the comb 
So much allures the Taſt. 


* 


„„ EL | 
5 No Treaſures fo enrich the Mind ; E 
Nor ſhall 3 Word be fold” oh 1 


** N {13 Pl 8 5 


For Loads of Silver well-refin'd, 1 
| Nor r of choiceſt Gold. Ed [ 
Ver. 28; 49, 175. | 
6 when Nature finks and Spirits dicopy 
Thy Promiſes of Grace | 
Are Pillars to ſupport my Hope, * r vi 
And there I write thy Praiſe. 


Ps: + bo 1 N CXIX. Sixth Part. © 
Holineſs and Comfort from the OG: 


rel Lo eh at... 
1 ond, Leſteem thy Judgments right, 
A And all thy Sn Jodgme 


Thence I maintain a conftant os. 


With every flattering Luft. - 


Ver. 97, 9. 
2 Thy my often I ſurvey ; - 


I keep thy Law in Si ight, 
Thro' all the Buſineſs of the Day, 
To form my Actions right, 08 
Ver. 62. 1174 RAE 8 ** 
3 My Heart in Midnight silence eres, 
% How ſweet thy Comforts bel _ 
My Thoughts in 3 4 Wonder riſe, | 
And bring their Thanks to Thee. 64-0 
e „ 
4 And when my Spirit drinks her Fill 
| At ſome good Word of Thine, . 

Not hw 4 Men that ſhare the deen. 
Have Joys compar d to mine. 
| Ps AL M CXIX. | Seventh Part, 
Imperfetion of Nature, and Perfection of Sopars 
| Ver. 96, paraphras's. i 

E T all the Heathen Writers Join - 
To form one perfect Book, 
Great God, if once compard with . 


. How mean their Writings look! 


W 
* 


” . n 
* , * 5 2 0 
* ! of oa, a. * 
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PS A L M SA 252 


No 


2 Not the moſt perfedt Rules they be. 4 40 


Could ſhew one Sin forgiven; .- | - 1157 
Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave, han? 
But thine conduct to Heaven. 4h.” 


3 I've ſeen an End of what we call 
Perfection here below; 
How ſhort the Powers of Nature fall, 

And can no further go:: wg 


4 Yet Men would fain be jaſt with God. 
By Works their Hands have wrought ; 
| But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to every Thought. : 


5 In vain we boaſt perfection here, ES | 


And finks our Virtues di wn ſo far, f at 1 
They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 


6 Our Faith and Love, and: every Grace in 


Fall far below thy Word; 17 
But perfect Truth — Righteoulnels © 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


PSALM Xxx. Eg Pan. 


The Word of God is the Saints Portion; or, 8 


Excellency and Variety of, Scripture. © 


Ver. x11, paraphras'd. 


| Onv, I have made thy Word my Cheice, 
My laſting Heritage : 


There ſhall my nobleſt Powers ie 
My wameſt Thoughts engage. 


2 Tl read the Hiſtories of thy Love, 72 5 
And keep thy Laws in Sight, 0 
While thro the Promiſes 1 ro ve 


n . 


With everficſh wa WE 15 i it 7 


SY 


— 
£ 
A 
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E PEALME 
| 3 Tis a bent Land of Wealth unknown, 
| Where Springs of Life ariſe, 
| Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, 
| And hidden Glory lies. | 
44 The beſt Relief that Mourners have, 
. It makes our Sorrows bleſt; 


Ver. 33, 34. I 
z If God to me his Statutes Ko a © 
| And heav 5 Truth impart. : 


| 


with the Word. 
N | * Ver. 64, 68, 18. | 
1 Tux Mecies fill the Earth, O Lord, 
= How good thy Works appear ! 


Our faireſt Hope 
And our eternal 


Ps ALM — Ninth Part. | 
Deſi re of Knowledge ; or, The Teachings ih the Spirit 


* deer Gave, 


Open mine Eyes to read thy Word, 
And ſee thy Wonders there. 
| Ver. 73, 125. 
2 My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
\ My Service is thy due: 
O make thy Servant underſtand 
The Duties he muſt do. 
| | Ver. 19. 
3 Since I'm a Stranger here below, 2 
Let not thy Path be hid, 1 
But mark the Road my Feet ſhould 80, 
And be my conftant Guide, n 
Ver. 26. * | 
4 When J confeſs'd my bores Way, 
Thou heardſt my Soul 7 1 ain; 
Grant me the Teachings of thy Grace, 1 
Or J Hall ſtra again. . 
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His Work for ever I'll purſue, 


His Law ſhall rule my Heart. 
| ese 76. 75: 
6 This was my Comfort when I bore 


Variety of Grief; | 1 
It made me learn thy Word the more, 
And fly to that Relief. 5 
a 5 2 


7 [In vain the Proud deride me now 1 
Fll ne'er forget thy Law. 
Nor let that bleſſed Goſpel go 


I'll teach the World his Ways; 
My thankful Lips inſpir d with Zeal 
Shall loud pronounce his Praiſe, ] _ 


PSA. „1 CXIX. Tenth Part. 
Plaading the Promi ſe ß. 
Ver. 38, 49. 5 


Devoted to thy Fear; 
Remember and * 
For all my Hopes are there. 
: Ver. 41, 58, 1072 
2 Haſt thou not writ Salvation down, 
And promis d quickning Grace? 


And yet thy Love delays; 
| Ver, 123, 425 
3 Mine Eyes for thy Salvation fail; 
*' OI bear thy Servant „ 
Nor let the ſcoffing Lips prevail, 
<Who dare reproach my Hope. 


Whence all my Hopes I draw. _ © 


$ When I have learn'd my Father's Will, 


— 


1 B thy waiting Servant, Lord, | 
rm'thy Word, 


Doth not my Heart addreſs thy Throne? 


Sy 


. oy p * 
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b 
| Ver. 49, 74. 3.4 1 
x 4 Didſt Thou not raiſe my Faith, 0 Lord! 7 
| Then let thy Truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my Reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. Nr 
| PSALM Cxix. Eleventh Part. 8 
3 Breathing after Holineſs. © © 
| . 
8 Or the Lord would guide my ways 
) To keep his Searutes ſtill! 
. O that my God would grant me Grace 
To know and do his Will! 
if Ps. ik 
1342 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy Law upon my Heart! _ 
3 Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, 
iz nnen 0 
| Ver.. 373 3 
ii t3 From Vanity, turn off my Eyes; 
4 Let no corrupt Deſign, | | 
1 Nor covetous Deſires ariſe 
| | Within this Soul of mine. 
4 1 Ver. 133. 
li 4 Order my Footfteps by thy Word, 
'Þ And make my Heart ſincerem; 
8 Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, 
'F But keep my Conſcience clear. 
1 | Ven. 176. ENS +1 
7 5 My Soul hath gone too far aſtray, 2 
1 My Feet too often flipy 7 
| Yet ſince I've not forgot thy Way, 18 
Reſtore tliy * Sheep. 
ö e 
il ; Make me to walk in thy Commands 5 
| | "Tis a delightful Road; ED Ls; 
1 Nor let my Head or Heart or Hands 28 wt 


— — as, 


9 2 
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bd 
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"po LM X. Twelfth? Part. 


Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance. © > 
Ver. 153. en 
V God, conſidet my Diſtreſs, -. 
Let Mercy plead my Cauſe ; 


| Tho'I have ſinnd cee Gre, 


I can't forget thy Laws. | 
Forbid, ff d . — 9 ch y 
2 Forbid, for e e | 
| Which 1 ſo juſtly fear; 2 | | 
UD phold 4 uphold my _—_ IIa, 
Nor let my Shame appear. B 


Ver. 122, 135. Ba 7 

2 Be thou a Surety, Lord, for me, © 

| Nor let the Proud oppreſs ; 

| But make thy waiting Servant ſee 

| The Shining of thy Face. 

| Ver. 82. . | 

R My Eyes with Berat id, 5 

| My Heart within me:cries, FE: 

pen will the Lord bis Th e 
And make ” Comforts viſe ? - 

„„ 1 7 

5 Look down upon my Sorrows, Lord, | 
And ſhew thy Grace the ſame "EO 

As Thou art ever wont t afford 
To thoſe hat love thy Name. 


PS a L W CNIX. Thinzenth 3 3 
| - Holy. Fear and T enderneſs of Conſ cientce, 
Ver. 10. 1 ; | 


WI 1 cas Heant I've Spa thy Face, 


O let me never <3 | 
From thy Cammands,; O Go rene, oe 
| Nor ties wang cod of ER 
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, Ver. 11. a 
2 Thy Word I've hid within my Heart 9 
To keep my Conſcience clean, 
18 And be an 2 — Guard . 
i= From every riſing; din 151 1 
| 85 Ver. 63, 3 % l 
l 3 I'm a Companion of the Saints E it! 
|. Who fear and love the Lord; 
1H My Sorrows riſe, my Nature faints, 
i When Men tranſgreſs thy e 
= Vei.:I6T, 163. 
4 While Sinners do thy Goſpel wrong, 1 
i | My Spirit ſtands in Awe; pol 5 
3 My Soul abhors a lying Tongue, 
= But loves thy righteous Law. 
| | Ver. 161, 170. F 
| 8 My Heart with ſacred Reverence hears r 8 
'Y The Threatnings of thy Word; | 
HF My Fleſh with bot; Tremblin fears | 
4 The Judgments of the Lor * 
i Vet. 166, LL [85H vik 
j 6 My God, I long, I hope, 1 wait = ET Sd hs 
j 
| 


For thy Salvation ſtill; 
While thy whole Law is my Delight, 


Il | And Lobey thy WIIiI. 
[1 Vp | Ps A 1. Cxix. e Parks N 
If Benefit of Affifons, and Support under em · 


ik Ver. 153. 8182. 
Onſider all my Sorrows, . 
And thy Deliverance ſend; 
My Soul for thy Salvation faints, 5 
| When will my Troubles end 8 N 
Ver. It. ke $7.5 
a Yer Fhave found, *ris good for me ', 
To bear my Father” $ Rod; 
Adlige 
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Afflidtions make me Jeariithy Lav, 
Mer. 50; 3H 5 


When new Diſtreſs begins ͥ 
I read thy Word, I run thy Way, 
And hate my forater fins. IAH ni 
Ver. S2. 29 
4 Had not thy W ard been my Delight. 
When carthly Joys were fled; ©: -- 
My Soul oppreſt with Sorrows: weight 


We: Ver. 75% + ; * 2 
5 I know thy Judgments, Lord, are right) 


Tho' they may.ſeem ſevere ; ; 

| The ſharpeſt Sufferings J endure 

| Flow from thy faithful Gare-- 

Il Sic Meg Js: £1 

6 Before 1 knew thy chaſtening Rod | 
My Feet were apt to ſtrajnß 

But naw I learn to keep thy Word, 
Nor wander from thy Way. 


8 ALM CXIX. Fifteenth Part. 
1 2.11 hi e 9 f 
Ver. 93. ds 


Om That thy [Oc every Hou 
Might al pon my Mind 


Thence I derive a quickning a $121 


Thy 


e * > 1 AI : — — 
e 1 


And ieee God. * 4 die nr + ©} A 
3 This is the Camfort Leden b hoe 072 al ? 


Had ſunk amongſt the Dea. 


And daily Peace I find. 9 56 | 
48 Ver. 15, 16. J 1 113.4 
2 To meditate thy Precepts, — 1 
Shall be a ſweet OY ; 
My ir all ne er forget thy Word, 1541 U 
N Jex. . o yi Denn 1 
| n R eee ver 
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| & 4 FR Me . 4 9E : Eu Ver. 
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'£.1 Wer. 3 8 


z How would I run in thy Commands, | 


If thou my Heart a 
From Sin and Satam a hateful 5 


And ſet my Feet at la 
Ver. . 


4 My Lips with Courage ſhall declare 


Thy Statutes and thy Name; 
Tul fpeak thy Word tho Kings ſhould hear, 
Nor yield to ſinful Shame. 
Ver. 61, 69, 70. 


5 Let Bands of Perſecutors riſe 


To rob me of my Right, 
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies, 
Thy Law eis my Delight. # 
Ver. 115. 


6 Depart from me, ye wicked Race, 


Whoſe Hands and Hearts are ill: 
I love my God, I love his Ways, 
And muſt obey his Will. 


PS ATM (XIX. Sixteenth Part. 
Prayer for — Grace. 


| Ver, at, . 
I MI Soul lies . to the Duſt; 
Lord, give me Life divine; 
From vain Deſi res and every Luſt 
Turn off theſe Eyes of mine. 5 ' 


2 I need the Influence of thy Gree 5 


To ſpeed me in thy Way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my Race, 


Ver. 107. . 11. * 
3 When ſore Afflictions preſs me deb, 10 


Thy Word that I have reſted on 


| Or turn my Feet aſtrax. $ term 0 


I need thy quickning Powers: 


Vet 


hall help my heavieſt Hours. 


1 


; | 


Ref BH 
# 


v 


4 Are not y Meroies fovereign ſtill? 


* 


Courage and Perſeverance under Perſecution 7; - 0 


PS LN 3: Ts 
Ver. 156, 40. 
And thou a faithful Gd? 


Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zela! 


Jo run the heavenly Road? 2 wall. 
| Ver. 159; 40. . 
5 Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, ba Re] 
And long to ſee thy Face? „ 
And yet how ſlow my Spirits more 
Without II Rach „„ i 
p | Ver. 9 24 
6 Then ſhall F tove thy Go Gaſt B 
And ne er forget thy 1 <2 
When I have fel! its quickning Power | = 
To draw me near the Lord. 353535 


'Paak * Cxłlx. Seventeenth Bart. 


Graee Ae. in ae and une Hecke 


Ver. 143, 28. e 
a Pain and Anguiſh ſeize me, Lade 
All my Support is from thy Word: 
My Soul difolves or Heavineſs, 
Uphold me with thy ſtsengtbning Grace: 
Ver, 51, 68, 110. | 
2 The Proud have fram'd their Scoffs and Lies, 
They watch my Feet with envious Eyes, 


And tempt my Soul to Snares and Sin, | 
Yet thy Commands I ne'er decline. * 
Ver. 161, 78. K 7 4 
3 They hate me, Lord, without a ce 1 
They hate to ſee me jove thy Laws; I 


But I will truſt and fear thy 2 8 N © 


Til Pride and | Malice die with Shame, 
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1 PSALM CXIN. Laſt Part. 

LH | Sanfify'd Afflidtions , - or, pope ofy in the Word of God. 

! er. 07, 9. 

U Lather, E blefs thy gentle Hand 3! + 11 51 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing Rod Wert. 

That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, 1 

And brought my wandring Soul to God! 3 00 ö 


2 Focliſh and vain! went aſtray. K oe 05 3 

Eer I had felt thy Scourges, Loxd; WW 

1 left my Guide, and loſt my Way, 

But now I love and keep thy Ore ti off 

WERE ok 

Tis good for me to wear the Yoke, ad If 

For Pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ;. 

"Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke 

That J might learn his Statutes, well, "2 
Ver: 72. 5 N 

The Law that iſſues from thy Mouth Werne of 

Shall raiſe my cheartul Paſſions more 

Than all the Treaſures of, the South, 

| | Or Meſtern Hills of Golden Ore.. 

1 "Ver: 323i: > 

1 5 Thy Hands have made my; mortal Frame, 

1 Thy Spirit form'd my Soul within; 3 1 

| Teach! me to know thy wondrous Name, . 

Ang guard, me ſafe Pres and Sin. 
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j 2 Ve 5 3 1 ; 
WW 6 Then all thar't6ve and 145 the Lord Shs 
At my Salvation ſhall oF 3 3 
11 For I have hoped in thy ord, | 
14 * made thy | Grace my only Choice. xi 


'4 Es AN CHR. 112 ha5el pit 

4 ect of quarrelſome Netblinrs'; 5 or, 4 are 
Miſb far. Peace!!! 5 

Hou God of Love, thou Ever-bleſt, 


* 
— 


Pity my ſuffering State; 3 When 


* 


* 


2 Hard Lot of mine! my Days s are caſt. 
| Among the Sons of Strife, 


How lovely are its Charms! 


Ikhbey all declare for Ams. 5 | 
5 New Paſſions Rill their Serie engsge, biotech 


When Hy TR * my Soul at Reſt wi rl 
From Lips that love Deceit MSL ERIN 5 ett 


* 
1 . 


Whoſe never-ceafin: ing Brawlings waſte / 
My golden Hours of Life. * 


3 O might J fly to change my place, 4 
How would I chufe to dwell | 

In ſome wide lonèſome Wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe Gates of Hell! 


4 Peace is the Bleſſing that I ſeek, 


i 
1 


I am for Peace ; but when I ſpeaks +83 


| And keep their Malice ftrong : | 
What ſhall be done to curb thy Rage, 
O thou devouring Tongue 


6 Should burning Arrows ſmite thee the, 
Strict Juſtice would approve ; 1 


And melt his Heart with Love. Men 


Ps A L M cxxl. Long Metre: 3 
Divine Protection. 
p to the Hills lift mine Eyes, 
Th' Eternal Hills beyond the Skies; 
Thence all her Help my Soul derives ; LUI 
There my Almighty Refuge! lives. TM 


2 He lives; the everlaſting God, 4 
That built the World, that ſpread the Flood ; 
- The Heav'ns with all their Hofts he made, 
; the dark Regions'of the Dead. 
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But I had rather ſpare my Tor -” 947 AT © Þ 
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3 He Teide our Feet; He — our Way ; ; 


: 


| 


4 I/-ael, a Name divinely bleſt, 
| 5 No Sun ſhall ſmite th y Head'by Day, 


e Should Earth and-Hell with Malice bara, 


| 
| 


| Defends thy Life from every nare. | 


| 
7 
| + 


2 Their Feet ſhall never tide to fall, 


His Morning-Smiles bleſs all the Day 
He ſpreads the Evening-Veil, and keeps 
The ſilent Hours while 1/rael ſleeps. 


May iſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt's> +; +) 
Thy holy Gua = ph s wakeful Eyes 
Admit no Slumber nor Surprize. 


Nor the pale Moon with ſickly Ray 
Shall blaſt thy Coueh; no baleful Star 
Dart his malignant Fire ſo far. 


Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenl Care 


On thee foul Spirits have no Power; 
And in thy laſt departing Hour 
Angels, that trace the airy Road, 

Shall bear thee home ward to thy God. 


Ps. A EM CXKKI. Common Metre. 
Preſeruation by Day and Niabt. 
O Heaven lift. my waiting Eyes, 
There all my Hopes are laid: 
Phe Lord that built the Earth and Skies 
Is my perpetual Aid. 


Whom he deſigns to keep ; 
His Ear attends the ſofteſt Call, 
His Eyes can never ſteep. 


8 He will alain our weakeſt P 
With his iS Arm, 
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Hy * 
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And watch our moſt unguarded Hours _ 
Againſt ſurpriſing Harm. ; 


4 1/rael, rejoice and reſt ſecure, 
Ihy Keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful Eyes employ his Power 
For thine eternal Guard. 


| '5 Nor ſcorching. Sun, nor fickly Moon 

il! Shall have his Leave to ſmite; 97 

| | He ſhields thy Head from burning 8 | 
From blaſting Damps at Night. 


$ 
' 
y 
* 


6 He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath 
| Where thickeſt Dangers come; 
Go and return, ſecure from Beach, 
Till God commands thee home. x 


PSAL MN CXXI. As the 148th vale, 
| f God our Preſerver. 


Jes ard I lift mine Eyes, 

U From God is all my Aid; 
The God that built the Skies, 
And Earth and Nature made: * 

God is the Tow'r 

To which I fly; 

His Grace is nigh. 

In e every Hour, 


. My Feet ſhall never ſlide, 
And fall in fatal Snares, 


Since God my Guard and Guide 
| Defends me from my Fears. | 
Thoſe wakeful Eyes e 
That never ſleep Sg 1 
Shall Iſrael keep 
When Dangers riſe. 


. M5. 
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No 3 Heats by Day, YL YT 
Nor blaſts of Evening- Air 

| Shall rake my Health ayays, 

If God be with me there: 

| Thou art my Sun, 

And thon my Shade, 

To guard my Head | 

By Night or Noon. oe 


4 Haft thou not giv'n thy Word 
To ſave my Soul from Death? 
And I can truſt my Lord | 
To keep my mortal Breath: 

Fil go and come, 


Nor fear to die, e 
| _ Till from on hig 5 
Thou call me Home. fs, 


* SALM cxxII. common Metre. 
Going to Church. 


1 OW did my Heart rejoice to hear * $ 
| My Friends devoutiy ſa r, 
« In Zion let us all aper, 

« And keep the ſolemn Day? 3 


2 I love her Gates, I love the Rad, 
The Church adorn'd with Grace ; 
Stands like a Palace built for God 
To ſhew his milder Face. 7 
3 Up to her Courts with Joys. unknown Nt 
| The holy Tribes repair ; Lo 
| | The Son of David holds his Throne, 1 

And ſits in Judgment there. mw. 

4 He hears our Praiſes and Complaints; * 
And while his awful Voice 24 
E < 8 =. Davide 8 


9 0 
# 
—— — — 


Divides the Sinners from the. Saints, | 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this ſacred Place, 

And Joy a conftant Gueſt ! 8 0 

With holy Gifts and heavenly Grace 
Be her Attendants bleſt ! 7A n 


5 My Soul fhall pray fot Zion &ill 
While Life or Breath remains; 

| There my beſt Friends, my Kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns. 


| PsAL Mm CXXII. Proper Tune. 
j 5 Going to Church, 
OW pleas'd and bleſt was L 
To hear the People crys: B 
Come, let ns ſeek our God to: 728 * 
Ves, with a chearful Zeal 
Wie haſte to Z's Hill, | 
And there. our. Vows and Honours pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy Place, TRE 
Adorn'd with wondrous Grace; 
And Walls of Strength embrace thee 2 X. 

In thee our Tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred Gofpel's joyful Sound. 


3 There David's greater Son 
* Has fix d his royal Throne, 


He bids the Saint be glad, 8 LF 
He makes the Sinner {ad, 9 ISL 
And humble Souts rejoice with Fear. | 


4 May Peace attend thy Gate, En 
And Joy. within thee irt 8 


* * * 2 1 


He (its for Grace and Indgment there; oe 
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To bleſs the Soul of every Gaeſt! | 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, 4 
And wiſhes thine Encreaſe, „ 
A thouſand Bleſſings on him reſt ! „ 


A 5 My Tongue repeats her Vows, 
Peace to this ſacred Houſe ! 
For there my Friends and Kindred awell;; 
And ſince my glorious God 
Makes thee his bleſt ' Abode, 
My Soul ſhall ever love thee well. 


row the ath Stanza to compleat the Tune. | 


PSA T M XXIII. 
| Pleading with Subnii | 
Ir Thou whoſe 5 and Mice reign 
31  Entiron'd above the Skies, 
To Thee our Hearts would tell their Pain, 
To Thee we lift our Eyes. 


2 As cervants watch their Mafter's Hand,, | 
| And fear the angry Stroke; | 7 
Or Maids before their Miſttreſs ſtand, | | 
And wait a peaceful Look. 5 = Is 


: 


3 So for our Sins we juſtly feel 

Thy Diſcipline, O 0 Cod; 
Vet wait the gracious Moment fill, I 
Till thou remove thy Rod. | 


& Thoſe that in Wealth and ease ld 
Our daily Croans deride, | 
And thy Delays of Mercy give 
Freſh Courage to their Pride. 
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dur Foes inſult us, but our Hope 
In thy Compaſſion lies; 

| | This Thought ſhall bear our Spirits up, 
| That God will not deſpiſe, 
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"PSALM CXIIv. 04 
4 1 Song for the 5th of MARY e 


AD not the Lord, may Iſrael ſay, 
Had not the Lord maintain'd our Side, 


When Men, to make our Lives a Tomy 
Roſe like the Swelling of the Tide. 


2 The e Tide had ſtopt e 
So fiercely did the Waters roll, 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death; 


Proud Waters had e' erwhelm'd our Soul. TP 


3 We leap for Joy, we ſhout and fing,. 
Who juft eſcap'd the fatal Stroke ; 
o flies the Bird with chearful Wing. 


When once the Fowlet's' Snare is broke. 


4 For ever- bleſſed be the Lord 


Who broke the Fowler'scurſed Snare, 
Who ſav'd us from the murdering Sw 


And made our Lives and Souls his Care. 


5 Our Help is in Jehovah's Name, WE mes 
E Who form'd the Earth and built the Skies: bak 2 
g | He that upholds that-wondrous Fram 


e 


4 


Guards his own Church with watchful S 
PSATM CXXV. Common Metre. 


F 4 , 
| 


61 
1 The Saints Triat and Safety. 
| Nſhaken as the ſacred Hill, 


| | Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall lex 


1 Not Walls nor Hills could guard ſo well 3 

Old Salem's happy Ground, n 

As thofe eternal Arms of Love © © | 
That every Saint ſurround, 


| 


That leans, O Lord, on The. 


? And firm as Mountains be, of 31.3124 2900 


5 —— While 
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3 While Spin: are a 3 dee : 
To drive them near to God, > 
Divine Compaſſion does allay 


The Fury of the Rod. 2% 4 x 
4 Deal my, Lord; with Souls fi incere, - AT 


ead them ſafel 155 1 4 
To * bright Gates of Par Paradiſe 1 
Where Chriſt their Lord i is gone. 85 5 


But if we trace thoſe crooked Ways 
That the old Serpent drew, 

The Wrath that drove him firſt to Hell 
Shall ſmite his Followers too. aer eee 


PSALM 'CXXV. Short! Mette. 
The Saints Trial' and Safety ; or, n * 
Ficriens. 2 Fo 1 
1 Irm and unmov'd are they 
F That reſt their Souls on God. ; 
Firm as the Mount where David dwelt,” - 
Or where the Ark abode. .. 8 


As Mountains ftood to guard . 
The City'sſacred . 2 10 be 1811 5K 
o God and his Almighty: Love %% ii ebend! 


Embrace his Saints around. 
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3 What tho! the Fathers 3 
f Drop a chaſtiſing Stroke: 3 | 
Let left it wound their, de © b 
Its Fury ſhall be broke. an an 
4 Deal gently, Lord, With chbſe (20.35 1260 | 
Whoſe Faith and pious Fear, Th 
W hoſe Hope, and Love, and every Grace 2 
Proclaim their Hearts ſincere. 
þ 4 | ene is 1993-1614 . Nor 
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The God af Hrael wall fup 


6 But if our ſlauiſi Fear 


1 


io AA 
We muſt ex 


Where bolder Sinnersd well. ah ut 


PS. A E CXXVI. Long: Metre.! T 
Surprixing Deliverance. 15 


The Grace. beyond our Hopes ſo great, 


Dream. . 


| 2 The Scoffer owns' thy Hand, and pays 


Wilk 
Unwilling Hersurs to thy Namem 


7 


While we with Pleaſure ſhout thy, praife. 
With chearf| al Notes thy Love proclaim +488 | 


r 
3 When we review ont diſmal Fears; 
' 


I was hard to think they'd-vanidh ſo: 
With God e left ou 


24 
* * 
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b 25 '* Ras Tears, 2 1} 
He makes our Joys li} 


e. Rivers flow. 
IS >> UI wor: 0 


His ſcatter'd Seed with Sadnefs leaves 
Will ſhout to ſee the Harveſt yield. _ . 
A welcome Load of joyful Shea ves. 

Ps 4 LEM OXXVI. Common Metre. 
The Foy of Converſion; or, Melancholy remated. 


And chang'd my mournful State, 
My Rapture ſcem'd a pleafing Dream, . 
The Grace appear d ſo great. 85 


oy 2 J 12 2 The 
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4 The Man that in his farrow'd Field 


1 WI n God reveal'd\his gracious Name: 


rt 0 9g * * pO. 
| His Children leftzhey Mang i now 


Will chuſe the Road to Hell, ; 
pe & gur Portion there + than | 


% 
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* 10A 
Too long opprefstheiSaint it + 2; 1 
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| f * 
1 \ \ Hen God reſtor'd our captive State ' 
5 Joy was our Seng and Grace our Theme; 
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2 The World beheld the glorious Cha 

| And did thy Hand confeſs; _ P 
My Tongue broke out Wünbboen strains 
And ſung ſurprizing Grace: 


3 Great is the Work, my Neighbours cry'ds. 55 
And own'd the Power divine 
Great i i; the Work, r d, 
And be ibe Glory 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt Skies, 
| Can give us Day for Night; 
| Make Drops of facred Sorrow riſe 
a Io Rivers of Delight. | 


5 Let thoſe that ſaw in Sadneſs wait” I 
Till the fair Harveſt come, | | 
They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves 0 great. 
And ſhout the Bleſkngs home. | 


'6 Tho' Seed lie buried long in Poly 
It ſhan't decei ve their Hope; * 
The precious Grain can ne er be lag a 
For Grace inſures the Crop. 


7 PSATLN CXXVI. Long pan,” * | 
n. Bleſſing f God on "the Buſineſs and FLARES 7 


fe. 


x JF God faceted 3 not, all the cot | 
And Pains to build the Houſe are loſt 5 | 
It God the City will not keep, rs AAS 
The watchful Guards as well may ſleeps: 


2 What if youriſe before the Sun, | 
And work and toil when Day is lone: 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread TE 
To * TRE: you dread'; | 
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[3-008 all i in vaing/tiff God hath bien; FEA 
He can make rich, yet give us Reſts” = 
Childien and Friends are Bleſſings oo i 

If God our Sovereign make thema. — 


4 Happy the Man to whom he ſends 2 vAP 1; 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends! | | | 


| = 
How ſweet our daily Comforts prove ' +. 


When they are ſeaſon d with his Love! my 


PS ALM CIXVII. Common Metre. 57 K 
God all in all. I 


I * God to build the Houſe deny, 
The Builders work in vain; 


And Towns without his wakeful Eye ix | 
An uſeleſs Watch maintain. . 1 


2 Before the Morning: Beams ariſe 
Your paififal Work renew, | 
And till the Stars afcend the skies 
| Your tireſome Toil purſue, -- 


Short be your Sleep, and coarſe our Fare 4 
3 ih ail, Half Got has bleft; yo 


But if his Smiles attend your dare, 
You ſhall have Food and Reſt. 


4 Nor Children, Relatives, f nor rien | : 8 
Shall real Bleſfings prove, 


Nor all the earthly.) ee "Ky 
HH ſent without e 


Ps 4 LM: CXXVII. 
Family Bleſſings. ks 
O Dy Man whoſe Soul is filfd 4 
With Zeal and reverend Awe! _ | 
His Lips to God their ee e 9 15 4 
Y - Bia Lite adorns the Law. 
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IF Up from my Youth I bore the RAE. 


2 A careful Providence ſhall and 
And ever guard thy Head, 


d * . 


Its kindly Bleſſings ſhed... Ravel 


© _ 


| Shall on the — — 5 N EG 


5 Thy Wife ſhall be a fruitful Vine 
' 


#4 


Thy Children round thy Board 70 


Each like a Plant of Honour * | 
And learn to fear the Lor. 


4 The Lord'fhall thy beſt Hopes ell 


For Months and Years to come; 


= | The Lord who dwells on Zion's Hill 


Shall ſend thee Bleſſings home. 


3 5 This i is the Man whoſe happy Eyes 


Sſhall ſee his Houſe encreaſe, 


Shall ſee the ſinking Church ariſe, 
Then leave the World in Peace. 


PSAIM CXXIX. 
Perfecutors puniſb d. 
| 1 1. from my Vouth, may [/rael ſay, 
Have I been nurs d in Tears; 
y Griefs were conſtant as the Day, 
3 tedious as the Ve ars. f 


| 


Ot all the Sons of Strife; 
Oft they aſſail'd my riper age, 
But not deſtroy d my Life. 


3 Their cruel Plow had torn my Fleſh | 
With Furrows long and deep, 


F 
i 


© 
* 


Nor let y Sorrows ſeep. 


1 * The i angry dn pin Thubne, 


"oa with A * 


Hourly they, vext my Wounds afreſh, | 
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 Meaſur'd the Miſchief they had — 08 - 


Then let his Wise AY. 111 19 110 201 | 
21:1 217 % 10 od ! 20 V AT 


F How was their Inſolence Carprizcs; WEI. , 

To hear his Thunders roll E 

And all the Foes of Son feiz'd Are ai 1. 9 
With Horror tothe 8. Soul. a 


F Thus ſhall the: Men that bate 12 8 

ge blafted from the Sky; . 

Their Glory fades, their Courage Nba N 
And all their Projects die. EY Ws 


[What tho' they floutiſh tall and tei 1 b 
They have LA Root beneath ; | 5 
Their Growth thall periſh in Deſpair, | LW CO 
And lie deſpis d in Death * . 


30 Ay: * * 4 2292 


$ [So Corn that 6n the; Houſe-top lands 


No hope of Harveſt gives; 
The Reaper ne&et ſhall fill his Hands, 20D 4 
Nor Binder fold the Sheaves. . EY dS AF 


9 It {prings and withers on the Place ; "4 
No Traveller beſtows pt BF: 

A Word of Bleſſing on the Gras, 2 
Nor minds it as Re. goes! 212881 10M 
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Ps a 1.4 CANS... Common Metre, A 
Pardoning Grace. 

UT of the Deeps of long Diſtreſsz 

— The Borders of Deſpair, | = 

I ſent my Cries to ſeek thy Grace, 
My Groans to move thine ** r 1 . 

I und ram vis vo 11 

f Great God, ſhou'd i EXa> me ot E 

| And thine impartial Hand _ 

Mark and tevenge Iniquity, Fitz! en the 1H * 

No mortal Fleſh could land. D 2 24. 
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; 3 But there are Nee O 
| 


1 ri [I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, . 


6 So waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace, 


| 1 [Then in the Lord les Iſrael a, eil 


| 
| 
| 
: | Ps An- C KX. Long Metre. 


2— 


For Crimes of high Degree; 


Thy Son has bought them with " Blood = 
Jo draw us neat to Thee. | 1 


With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 
My Soul invited by thy Word 
| Stands watching at thy Gate. 


| [Juſt od any that keep the Night 

| Long for the Moming-Skies,. [2 
Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, | 
And meetthem with their Eyes. | 


| And more intent than the 
Meets the firſt Openings of thy Faces 1 | 
| And finds a brighter Day. - $a 521 


Let 1/rae! ſeek his Face: 
The Lord is Good as well as juſt, 
And plenteous is his Grace. 


8 There's full Redemption at his Throne 


0 Sinners long enſlav d; 


at Redeemer i is his Son: 5 
Lay. Iſrael Mall be ſav 0 3 * 


Pardoning Grace. | 
om deep Diſtreſs — troubl'd Thoughts 
To Thee, my God, I rais'd my Cries ; 
If thou ſeverel * our Faults,  _ 
No Fleth can ſtand before thine Eyes. - 


1 
— 
* 


| 2 But thou haft built thy Throne of Grace, ; 
Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 
That 


4 
4 


2 Pis A 4 A s. 2 

We | e 5 0 . Es "OY 
That Sinners may approach ti ae, 11 

EF or MTRR een elt e 23s ab 


Ko 3 As the benighted Pilgrims wait, b 
And long, and wiſh for breaking Day, " 1 

So waits my Soul before thy Gate; : 
When will my God his Face diſplay? 2. A þ 


4 My Truft is fix d upon thy Word, 1 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in'vain «© 
Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, > 20 
And find Relief from all their Pain. "> A 

| s Great is his Love, and large his Grace, | f 

Tho the Redemption of his Senn 

He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways,” ' || 

And pervons whas our Hands have dose. 


| | P. cxX XIII. 6 


* 


$4 


Wi 8 0 Humility and Selin. re 8 
S there Ambition in-m y Heart? W e 1 
Search, gracious and ſee; ' | 
Or do Lact a haughty Part: 
Lord, I appeal to Theo. 

2 I cha myiThoughts, be humble an, kb 

And all my Carriage mild, ＋ 

Content, my Father, wich thy in, 
And quiet as a Child. 247. 
z ThepatientSoul, the lowly Mind | +" 100 


Shall have a large Reward :--: 1 0 


Let Saints in Sorrow lie I han, - ( 
: Anh nee T 
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* But a Pte > my God” Fo 


| I Juſt as the Guards that keep the Night. 10 


F [Then i it the Lord lex Iſrael . 1835 125 j 


2 But thou haſt buile thy Throne of Grace, 
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For Crimes of high Degree; 


Thy Son has bought them with his Boas 8 
To draw us neat to Thee. works WON of 


4 I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, . 
| With ſtrong Defires I wait; 
| My Soul invited by thy Word 
| Stands watching at thy Gate. ] 


Long for the Morni Skies, | | 
Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, | | 
And meetthem with their —_—_— 

| 


6 So waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace, 
| And more intent than they _ 
Meets the firft Openings of thy race, 
And finds a brighter Day: - 24 


Let 1/rae! ſeek his Face: 
The Lord is Good as well as juſt, 
And plenteous is his Grace. 


3 There's fall Redemption at his Throne 


eres Sinners long enſlav* 4; 


at Redeemer i is his Son: 3 * 
7 Iſrael ſhall be lay” 6 © He 


Ps aim” CIT... Long Metre. 
Pardoning Grace. 
Pe deep Diſtreſs and troubl'd Thoughts 
To Thee, my God, I rais'd my Cries ; 
If thou ſeverely mark our Faults, | 
No Fleth can ſtand before thine Eyes. - 


Free to diſpenſe th Pardons there, +: © | 
AS Tha 


1 


ws, _.. — 
n — — N 1 = = 
ThatSinners may apptoach y Bace, 1 9 
Aud hope and loye as wWelb'as fear. 2 * N. 

3 As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 


7 


And long, and wiſh for breaking Day, : | 
So waits — Soul before thy : ay, 9 „ 
When will my God his Face diſplay? - 2/4 A 


4 My Truſt is fix d upon thy Word, : J 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in van: Rk. 
Let mourning Souls addreſs the Low; © 
And find Relief from all their pain. 5 \ 


5 Great is his Love, and large his Grace, | 
Thro the Redemption of his Senn 
He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways | 
And n wang our ran have done. it 
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s there Ambition in my Heat? * : 
Search, gracious Ged, and 3 bebt at 
Or do I act a honghey Part 1174 455 24 
Lord, I appeal to Then. 


2 1 charge my Thoughts, be bumble a, 4 

And all my Carriage mild, F 
15 Content, my Father, wich thy win, * 
And quiet as a Child. Th 


z Tue patient Soul, the lowly n N bbs 28 
Shall have a large Reward :-- [{, © +. oy i : 
Let Saints in Sorrow lie refign'd, - „ 
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Ps 4 LM: -CEXXIH.i-5 5. 13 18. bang bla | 

4 the Settlement of 5a Chureb; or; The Of. 

H 2015 finer. gingd 91s 5 8 

1 ere we goto ſeelꝭ and Fad | 59 

| W An Habitation for our God, | 
A Dwelling. for th}; Eternal Mind WR Wy 
Amongſt the pong, of Fleſh 00H Blood 2 © 


2 The God of Facob choſerhe Hill. | "_ i 151 
of Zion for dis ancient Reſt, imc 19. 
And Zion is his Dwelling: 1 M b 
His Church i is with his Preſence bleſt. 


| 
1 
14 | ITE En o. 2 8 » 
: 

} 
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| 3 Here Sill I Gn gracious Throne, * hs - 
And reign for evet, ſaith he Lod-; - ;:. + 


| Here ſhall my; Poweriand Love be known, 
1 And "Bleſſing thall attend my Word. 


4 Here will I meet the hung gry Poor, 


And fill their, Sou aac lying Bread; 
Sinners that wait 0 Dor 


With ſweet Proviſion Gall be fed. 


s Girded with Truth and eloth'd: with "Grice?! * 
| My Prieſts, my Miniſtets Well ſhine ; j 05 10 
Not Aaron in his coftlhy Dreſss . 


Made an Appea rane lo, divine: ver 3 I * 


| 

: 

U The Saints unable te cqptaæe hf 
i Their in ard Joys hall out und ſi wg! 60 
itt The Son of David here ſhall teign; 

And Zion triumph in her King. e d 


7 [ Feſus Mall ſee: fe nates: an liar? 


Born here, t ph lorious Name 2294 
His Crown ſhall 2 on His Head, 


While all his Foes are cloth'd with N 
aac. - 5 
Vi 1 RS 740 
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| | And entento.th 
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8 A "Church re 1210 H 1 
11 O Slee vor, Slumber to his Eyes ::/\ 7 
Go David would afford, 
Till he had found below the Sties 4 


A Dwelling for che Lord. 


| 9282 8 0 
2 The Lord in Zion, lae'd his Name, . 
| His Ark was. pr pla there; 5 Nau ini 
To Zion the whole Nations game 
DT 0 ders Thrice a Year. 


| . ITY ch 1. * 8 2 ef 89110 1 1 Wy, 2 
But we have no ſuch hs tor g., o 


Nor wander far ab IN W POS FEI EL + 
Where-e'er thy Saints a blenow, | Mos 


There is a Houſe 2 God.) | 

| 4* 2 5 5 2 b 10 205 53411 21 T* 8 
E n 7 K * 1 
4 Ariſe, - -O King of Fer x; ariſe » HIT ST 
do bak 


Lo thy Church waits with ; web it Ey 4 
Thus to be own'd E bn 8 T & 


n t 3 4.4 Gun 


5 Enter with all thy * Train, 11247 


Thy Spirit and thy Word al en bn | 
All that the Ark did once contain | 


Could no ſuck Grube afford. 


6 Here, mighty God. 4 rf ccept dur RY 
Here let thy Praiſe be ſpread ; 


Bleſs the Proviſions of thy Hoe: ſr. qa x 
And fill thy Poor with Bread! M 


$07 aca}: bai, ton V7 
7 Here let the Son of David reigns: E OT 
Let God's Anointed ſhine ; 


| Jaſtice and Truth his Couit mafttziz, ald 2 


5 Vith hoden Fer tinte U 4 
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2 Bleſt is the 


8 Here let him hold a laſting Throne; 0 
| as his Kingdom grows, 1 
Freſh Honours fhall adorn his Crown, | 
And Shame. confound his Foes. 7 
PSATLNM XXIII. Common liess. | 


O, what an entenaining Sight 
Are Brethren that agree, 

Brethren whoſe chearful Hearts unite | 
In Bands of Piery' WOE 21 


'2 When Streams of Love from Chriſt the Spring | 
| Deſcends-to every Soul, 


_—, 


And heavenly Peace With balm 


Shades and bedews the Who 25 : | 
: 3 "Tis like the Oil divinely ſweet 
On mend ———— Mew. x — 
The trickling Drops perfum d his * | 
Ando er his Garments ſpread. 


4 "Tis leaſant as: the Morning - Dewe 
That fall on Sion's Hill, 


Where God his mi ldeſt Glory ſhews, 
And makes his Grace diſtil. | 


| pPS ATN CXXXIM,.) Short lets DT: 
Communion of Saints; or, Love and Wola i 
| Fan. y 
& are the Sons of peage, 1 


Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are One, 
Whoſe kind Deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe "EIFS: 


Thro' all n 5 


— 
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Where Zeal; nee 3 s hy 
| Their Make thei © of Pr their mingled” Vows 
1 eit Communion ſweet. 3 Th 
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3 Thus when on Aaron's Head 
They pour'd the rich Perfume, 
The Oil thro' all his Rayment ſpread, 
And Pleaſure fill'd the Room. 


4 Thus on the heavenly Hills 
The Saints are bleſt above, 

Where Joy like Morning- Dew diſtils, 
And all the Air is Love. 


Ps AL M CXXXIII. As the 122d Pſalm, 
The Bleſſings of Friendſhip, 
1 O W pleaſant tis to ſee 
Kindred and Friends agtee, 

Each in their proper Stat on move, 

And each fulfil their Part 

With {ympathizing Heart, 
In all the Cares of Life and Love! 


2 Tis like the Ointment ſhed 
On Aaron's ſacred Head, 
Divinely rich, Divinely ſweet ; 
The Oil thro' all the Room 
Diffus'd a choice Perfume, 
Ran thro? his Robes, and bleſt his Feet. 


3 Like fruitful Show'rs of Rain 
That water all the Plain, 
Deſcending from the neighbouring Hills ; 
Such Streams of Pleafare roll 


Thro' every friendly Soul, 
Where Love like Heavenly Dew diſtils. 


Repeat the 1ft Stanza to compleat the Tune. 
| Ps ALM CXXXIV. 


Daily and Nightly Devotion. | 


I LS that obey th' Immortal King, 
Attend his holy Place, 
mee ole” : : N . 
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| Bow to the Glories of his Power, 
And bleſs his wondrous Grace. 


f Lift up your Hands by Morning- light, 
And ſend your Souls on high ; 
\ Raiſe your admiring Thoughts by Night 
Above the ſtarry Sky. 


5 The God of Zion cheats our Hearts 


| With Rays of quickning Grace ; 
The God that ſpread the Heavens abroad, 
And rules the ſw elling Seas. 


SALM CXXXV. 1-4, 14 19=21, Firſt Part, 


| Long Metre. 
| 115. Church is God's Houſe and Care. 


x Raiſe ye the Lord ; exalt his Name 
| Wh: M in his holy Courts ye wait, 

Ye Saints, that to his Houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 


. Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good; 
Io praiſe his Name is ſweet Employ : 
IJ jrael he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. 


3 The Lord himſelf will judge his Saints ; 
| 


He treats his Servants as his Friends; 
And when he hears their fore Complaints, 
Repents the Sorrows that he ſends, 


4 Thro' every Age the Lord declares 
His Name, and breaks th Oppreſſor's Rod; 
| He gives his ſuffering Servants Reſt, 

| And will be known Th' Almighty, God. 


5 Bleſs ye the Lord who taſte his Love, 
FRople and Prieſts exalt his Name: : 
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Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells ; 
His Church is his Feruſalem. 


Ps a1 CXXXV. ver. 1 — 12. Second Þ 


| Iſrael, and Deſtruction of Enemies. 


[2 Reat is the Lord, exalted high. 

| Above all Powers and every Throne ; 
What e'er he pleaſe in Eatrh or Sea, 

Or Heaven or Hell, his Hand hath done. 


2 At his Command the Vapours riſe, 

The Lightnings flaſh, the Thunders roar: 
He pours the Rain, he brings the Wind, 
And Tempeſt from his airy Store. 


3 *Twas He thoſe dreadful Tokens ſent, 
O Exypr, thro' thy ſtubborn Land ; 
When all thy firſt-born Beaſts and Men 
Fell dead by his avenging Hand. 


4 What mighty Nations, mighty Kings 
He ſle w, and their whole Country gave 

To Iſrael, whom his Hand redeem'd, 

No more to be proud Pharaoh's Slave 


5 His Power the ſame, the ſame his Grace, 
That ſaves us from the Hoſts of Hell; 

And Heaven he gives us to poſſeſs 

Whence thoſe apoſtate Angels fell. 


PsaLM CXAXV. Common Metre. 

| Praiſe due to God, not to Idols. 

1 Wake, ye Saints: To praiſe your King 

I VLour ſweeteſt Paſſions raiſe, 

Jour pious Pleaſure, while you ſing, 
Increaſing with the Praiſe, 

dd. 
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AY 
Es Long Metre. 7 
The Morks of Creation, Providence, Redemption of 
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2 Great is the Lord; and Works unknown 
3 Heaven, Earth and Sea confeſs his Hand; 
4 All Power that Gods or Kings bare claim d 


5 Which of the Stocks or Stones they truſt 


Are his divine Employ : 
Bat till his Saints are near his Throne, 
His Treaſure and his Joy. 


He dids the Vapours riſe; 
Lightning and Storm at his Command 
Sweep thro the founding Skies. 


Is found with Him alone : 
But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our 7ehovah's known, 


Can give them Show'rs of Rain? 
In vam̃ they worſhip glittering Duſt, 
And pray to Gold in vain, 


6 [Their Gods have Tongues that cannot talk, 

Such as their Makers gave : 

Their Feet were ne er deſign'd to walk, 
Nor Hands have Power to ſave. 


7 Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray; 
Mortals, that wait for their Relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they.) 


8 O Britain, know thy living Cod, , 
Serve him with Faith and Fear ; | 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 


And claims thine Honours there, 


Ps aL m CXXXVI. Common Metre. 

God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Redemption of 
Irael, and Salvation of his Pevple. 

Ive Thanks to God the ſovereign Lord ; 


His Mercies fill endure, And 


And 


F L ＋ 


| 


And be the King of Kings ador'd : 
His Truth is ever ſure. . 


2 What Wonders hath his Wiſdom done r 


How mighty is his Hand! 


Heaven, Farth and Sea He fram'd alone: 
Hot wide is his Command! 


3 The Sun ſupplies the Day with Light; 
Fow bright his Counſels ſhine! _ 
The Moon and Stars adorn the Night : 
His Works are all divine. 


4 [He ſtrook the Sons of Egypt dead; 
How dreadful is bis Rod ! 
And thence with Joy his * led: . 


How gracious is our God | 


5 He cleft the ſwelling Sea in two ; 
His Arm is great in Might. EET 
And gave the Tribes a Paſlage thro' ; 
His Poaver and Grace unite. 


6 But Pharoah's Army there he drown'd ; 
How glorious are his Ways ! ” 


And brought his Saints thro* deſart Ground: 
Eternal be his Praiſe. | 


7 Great Monarchs fell beneath "TY Rana; 
Victorious is bis Sword. 
While Iſrael took the promis d Land : : 
And Faithful is bis Word I] 


8 He ſaw the Nations dead in Sin; 5 
He felt his Pity move. 
How fad the State the World wy in! 
How boundleſs was his Love ! 


'9 He ſent to ſave us from our Woe ; 
His Goodneſs never fails, 
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From Death and Hell and every Foe : 
And ſtill lis Grace prevails. 


10 Give Thanks to God the heavenly King; 
His Mercies ſtill endure. 
Let the whole Earth his Praiſes ſing; 


| ps ATM CXXXVI. As the 148th Pſalm. 


His Truth is ever ſure. 


? 


1 Ive Thanks to God moſt high, 
| JF The univerſal Lord; 
The fovereign King of- Kings ; 
And be his Grace ador d. 

His Power and Grace 

Are ſtill the ſame ; 

And let his Name 

Hate endleſs Praiſe. 


> How mighty is his Hand! 
' What Wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heavens alone. 

| Thy Mercy, Lord, 

| Shall fill endare ; 

| And ever fure 

| Abides thy Word. 


His Wiſdom fram'd the Sun 
To crown the Day with Light; 
Ihe Moon and twinkling Stars. 

To cheer the darkſome Night. 
| His Power and Grace 
|| Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Hlave endleſs Praiſe, 
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| 4 | He ſmote the firſt-born Sons, 
The Flower of Egypt, dead; 


With Joy and Glory led. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 


5 ſtill endure; 
Aud ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 


5 His Power and lifted Rod 
Cleft the Red-Sea in two: 
And for his People made 
A, wondrous Paſſige thro', . 

His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let his Name 


Have endleſ, Praiſes 


| 6 But cruel Pharoah there 


With all his Hoſt he drown'd : 
And brought his Iſrael ſafe 


Thro' a long deſart Ground, 
T/ by Mercy, Lord, 


Shall ftill endure ; 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word, 


Paws mn: 


The Kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful Hand ; 
While his own Servants took 
Poſſeſſion of their Land. 

His Power and Grace 

Are ſtill the ſame ; 

And let his Name 


Have endleſs Praiſe.) 


And thence his choſen Tribes Y 


* 


$ He 


rn 


8 He ſaw the Nations lie 


W | 


All periſhing in Sin, 
And pity'd the fad State 
The ruin'd World was in. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure ; 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 
He ſent his only Son 


To fave us from our Woe, : 
From Satan, Sin and Death, 
And every hurtful Foe. 

His Power and Grace 

Are ſtill the ſame; 

And let his Name 

Have endleſs Praiſe. 


ho Give Thanks aloud to God, 
T'o God the heayenly King : 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Glories ſing. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 

Shall ſtill endure; 

And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 
PS arm CXXXVI. Abride'd. Long Metre. 


: FN lIve to our God immortal Praiſe ; 

'A JJ Mercy and Truth are all his Ways: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


> Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, 
The King of Kings with Glory crown: 
res Mercies ever ſpall endure | 
en Lords and Kings are known no more, 


3 He 
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8 Thro' this vain World he guides o our Feet, 


3 He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, 
And fix'd the ſtarry Lights on high: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 

Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


4 He fills the Sun with Morning-Light, 

He bids the Moon direct the Night: 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure | 
When Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine ns more. 


5 The Fes he freed from Pharoah's Hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd Land: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in Sin, 
And felt his Pity work within: 
His Mercies ever hall endure 


When Death and Sin ſhall reign uo more. | 


7 He ſent his Son with Power to fave 
From Guilt and Darkneſs and the Grave: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 


Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 


And leads us to his heavenly Seat: 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure 


When this vain World ſhall be no more. 1 


Ps A LM CXXXVIII. 
Reſtoring and Preſerving Grace 
I WI all my Powers of Heart and Tongue 
PI praiſe my Maker in my Song: 
Angels. chalk hear the Notes I raiſe, 
Approve the Song, and join the Praiſe. 


2 * that make thy Church their Cate 
Shall witneſs my Devotions there; 


Ns K 


1  PEXENE 
While holy Zeal directs my Eyes 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies.] 


3 T'll ſing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord, 
I'll fing the Wonders of thy. Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below 
So much thy Power and Glory ſhow. 


4 To God I cry'd when Troubles roſe ; | 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes, | | 
He did my riſing Fears controul, | { 
And Strength diffus d thro' all my Soul. # 


5 The God of Heav'n maintains his State, 
Frowns on the Proud, and ſcorns the Great; 
But from his Throne deſcends-to ſee | 
The Sons of humble Poverty. | 


6 Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand 1 | 

Upheid and guarded by thy Hand; | | 
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 
And keep my dying Faith alive, 


7 Grace will compleat what Grace begins, 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins : 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes | | 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. | ; 


Ps Aa L Mm, CXXXIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
LE The All-ſeeing God. | 
2 Þ Oxd, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro' ; 


LL Thine Eye commands with piercing View 
My.riſing and my reſting Hours, 9 
My Heart and Fleſh with all their Powers. 


+ | 

2 My Thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; 
| 


He knows the Words I mean to ſpeak by 
Eer from my opening Lips they break, - 
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| 3 Within thy circling Power I ſtand; 


On every Side I find thy Hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded ſtil} with God. 


4 Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great! 8 
What large Extent ! what lofty Height! 


| My Soul with all the Powers I boaſt 


Is in the boundleſs Proſpedt loſt. 


5 O may theſe Thoughts peſſeſs my Breaſt, * 
Mbere-e er I rove, where-eer | reſt ! | 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
Conſent to Sn, for God is there. 


Paus E I. 


6 Could I ſo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
| To quit thy Service and thy Love, 


 Where-eer Prove, where-eer I veſt ! 


| 


Where, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſnun, 
Or from thy dread ful Glory run). 


7 If up to Heaven I take my Flight, 


Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light; 
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy Chains. 


8 If mounted on a Morning- Ray 
I fly beyond the Weſtern Sea, 2 
Thy ſwifter Hand wou'd firft arrive, _ 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. 


Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
Beneath the ſpreading Vail of Night, 

One Glance of Thine, one piercing Ray 
Wou'd kindle Darkneſs into Day. 9 95 
10 O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, _ 


/ 


8 


Nor lei my æuea e- Paſſions dare, 
Cenfent to Sin, for God is there. 


| „ 

1 The Vail of Night is no Diſguiſe, | 
No Screen from thy All-ſearching Eyes; 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes as ſoon 

| Thro' Midnight: ſhades as blazing Noon. 


12 Midnight and Noon in this agree, 

Great God, they're both alike to Thee. 
| Not Death can hide what God will ſpy, 
And Hell lies naked to his Eye. 


133 O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Where-eer I rove, -where-eer I reſt! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 


Conſent to Sin, for God is there. 
PS ATL NA CXXXIX. Second Part. Long Metre. 
; The wonderful Formation of Man. 


1 ?T"Was from thy Hand, my God, I came; 
. A Work of ſuch a curious Frame; 
In me thy fearful Wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaims thy Skill divine. 


2 Thine Eyes did all my Limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark Confuſion lay; | 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. 


By Thee m growing Parts were nam'd, 
. And what KH, ſovereign Counſels fram'd, _ 
(The breathing Lupgs, the beating Heart): 
Was copy'd with unerring Art. . 5 


4 At laſt to ſhew my Maker's Names, | 
God ſtamp d his Image on my Frame, 


And 


Ji. 


* 
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3 Lord, ſearch my Soul, try every Thought; 
8 1 «24 own Heart accuſe n me not 


; 


Ps al ms 30 
Ard in ſome unknown Moment join > 
The finiſh'd Members to the Mind. 


5 There the young Seeds of Thought began, 
And all the Paſhons of the Man: 

Great God, our Infant-Nature pays 
Immortal Tribute to th y Praiſe, \ 


| PA U Ss E. | 
6 Lord, ſince in my wo nes Age 
I've added on Life's buſy Stage, 
Thy Thoeughts.of Love to me ſurmount 
The Power of Numbers to recount, 


7 I could ſurvey the Ocean o'er, 

And count each Sand that makes the Shore 
Before my ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace 
The numerous Wonders of thy Grace. 


$ Theſe on my Heart are ſti ll impreſt, 
With theſe I give my Eyes to Reft ; 

And at my waking Hour I find 

God and his Love poſſeſs my Mind. 


Psarm C XXXIX. Third Part. Long Metre. 
Sincerity profe ſt, and Grace try'd; or, The Heart- 
ſearching 8 

Y God, what inward Grief I feel | 
WY; When! impious Men tranſgreſs thy Wall 4 
I mourn to hear their Lips profane 
Take thy tremendous Name in vain. 


2 Does not my Soul deteſt and hate 

The Sons of Malice and Deceit ? 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy Laws and Thee, 
I count them Enemies to me. 
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Of walking in a falſe Diſguiſe, 

l beg the Trial of thine Eyes. | A 
4 Doth ſecret Miſchief lurk within? | 
4 Doth ſec c 9 
| Do I indulge ſome unknown Sin? 33 
O turn my Feet when-eer I ſtray, | 
And lead me in thy perfect Way. | 


PSA LM CXXXIX. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 5 
| God is every where, = 2 


_ 


1 IN all my vaſt Concerns with Thee 
F In vain my Soul wou'd try | [ 
To ſhun thy Preſence, Lord, or flee- | 9 
; The Notice of thine Eye. : 5 


Thy all- ſurrounding Sight ſurveys 
F My Riſing and my Reſt, J 9255 | 
| My publick Walks, my private Ways, | # 
| And Secrets of my Breaſt, | | 


3 My Thoughts lie open to the Lord 

ZBefore they're form'd within; 

And e'er my Lips pronounce the Word, 
He knows the Senſe I mean. | 


: 


O wondrous Knowledge, deep and high! 
| Where can à Crea ture hide? 
Within thy circling Arms 1 lie, 
Beeſet on every Side. 


And like a Bulwark prove, 
To guard my Soul from every III 
Secur'd by ſovereign Love. 


oo P A VU. S E. ES. | 5 
Lord, where ſhall guilty Souls retire, | 
Forgotten and unknown »* «© 


2 


5 So let thy Grace wound me fill, 
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9 If o'er my Sins I think to draw 


In Hell they meet thy dreadful Fire, 
In Heaven thy glorious Throne. 


| 7 hag I ſuppreſs my vital Breath. 


Io ſcape the Wrath divine, 
' Thy Voice would break the. Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. ', 


| $ If wing'd with Beams of Morning- Light 


'  Ifly beyond the Weſt, 
| Thy Hand, which muſt ſupport m Fligh 
Wou'd ſoon betray my Reſt. + Flights, 


The Curtains of the Night, 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law 
Wou'd turn the Shades to Light. 


10 The Beams of Noon, the Midnight-Hour - 

Are both alike to Thee: | 

O may Ine er provoke that Power | 
From which I cannot flee! _ $7 a. 


PSALM CxXXXIX. Second Part. au Metre; 
The Wiſdom of God in the Formntion of Man, 
1 WII 1 LAs pleaſing Wonder ſtand, 
And all my Frame furvey, _ 
Lord, tis thy Work: EF own, thy Hand: 
Thus built my humble Clay. 


: Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſeſt 
Where unborn Nature grew, 

Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd, 
And all my Members drew. 


Thine Eye with. niceſt Care furvey d 
The Growth of every Part; 


Till the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had laid 
he copy d by thy Art. 


4 Heaveny | 
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14 Heaven, Earth, and Sea, and Fire, and Wind 
Shew me thy wondrous Skill ; | 


Diviner Wonders ſtill. 


5 Thy awful Glories round me ſhine, 
My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe ; 
Lord, to thy Works of Nature join 

Thy Miracles of Grace. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. Third Part. 
Common Metre. 


The Mercies of God innumerable; 


An Evening Pſalm. 
1 On, when I count thy Mercies o'er, 
They ftrike me with Surprize; 
Not all the Sands that ſpread the Shore 
To equal Numbers riſe. 


My Fleſh with Fear and Wonder lande, 
The Product of thy Skill, 

And hourly Bleſſings from thy Hands 
Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. 


Theſe on my Heart by Night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me! 
O may the Honr that ends my Sleep- 
Still find my Thoughts with Thee. 
PSALM CXLI. Ver. 2, 3, 4, 5. 
Watchf, ulneſs 7, and Brotherly Reproof. 


A Morning or Evening Pſalm. 


xv 
* 


> \ Y God, accept my early Vows, 
Like Morning-Incenſe i in thine Haut 
þ N let my nightly Worſhip riſe 797 oh 's 


Sweet as the Evening: Sacrifics, 7 


But I review my ſelf, and find N Y 
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2 Watch o'er my Lips, and rd them, Lord, 
From every raſh and heedleſs Word; 
Nor let my Feet incline to tread 

The guilty Path where Sinners lead. 


3 O may the Righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite and reprove my wandring\Way ! 
Their gentle Words, like Ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe but cheer my Head. 


4 When I behold them preſt with Grief, 
I'll cry to Heaven for their Relief; 

And by my warm Petitions prove 

How much ] prize their faithful Love. 


„RI Fl. 
God is the Hope of the Helpleſs. 
1 ＋T oO God I made my Sorrows known, | 

From God I ſought Relief; 
In long Complaints before his Throne 
I pour'd out all my Grief. 


2 My Soul was overwhelm'd with Woes, 

My Heart ya to break; ny 

My God who all my Burdens knows, 
He knows the Way I take. 


3 On every Side I caſt mine Eye, 
| And found my Helpers gone, 
While Friends and Strangers paſt me by . 
Neglected or unknown. real 


4 Then did I raiſe a louder Cry, 
And call'd thy Mercy near, 

«© Thou art my Portion when I die, 
«© Be thou my Refuge here. | 


5 Lord, Iam brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine Ear attend, 


And 
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And make my Foes who vex me know 
I've an Almighty Friend, . 


6 From my ſad Priſon ſet me free, 
Then ſhall I praiſe hy Name, 

And holy Men ſhall join with me 
Thy Kindneſs to proclaim. 


Ps A LM CXILIII. 


And cry for Succour from thy Throne, 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known, 


| 2 Let Judgment not againſt me paſs 5 
Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace: 


* | Should Juſtice call us to thy Bar, 


.. ˙ u(u— 


No Man alive is gutltleſs there. 


3 Look down in Pity, Lord, and ſee 

The mighty Woes that burden me; 
Down to the Duſt my Life is brought, 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 


4 T dwell in Darkneſs and unſeen, 
My Heart is defolatg within: 
My Thoughts in muſing Silence trace 
The ancient Wonders of thy Grace. 


5 Thence I derive a Glimpſe of Hope 
To bear my ſinking Spirits up; 
I ftretch my Hands to God again, 
And thirſt like parched Lands for Rain, 


6 For Thee I thirſt, I pray, I mourn ; 
When will thy ſnuling Face return? 
Shall all my Joys on Earth remaye ? 
And God for ever hide his-Love ? 

TW | 


_ 


Complaint of heavy Aſftictions in Mind and Body. 


41 M* righteous Judge, my gracious God, | 
| Hear when I ſpread my Hands abroad | 
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+7 My God, thy long Delay to fave 
Will fink thy Priſoner to the Grave; 


My Heart grows faint, and dim mine Eye; 


Make haſte to help betore I die. 


8 The Night is witneſs to my Tears, 
Diſtreſſing Pains, diſtreſſing Fears ; 
O might hear thy Morning Voice, 
How would my wearied Powers rejoice / 
9 In Thee truſt, to Thee I ſigh, 
And lift my heavy Soul on high; 

For Thee fit waiting all the Day, 

And wear the tireſome Hours away. 


o Break off my Fetters, Lord, and ſhow 
Which is the Path my Feet ſhou'd go; 
If Snares and Foes beſet the Road, 

I flee to hide me near my God. X 


1 Teach me to do thy holy Will, 
And lead me to thy heavenly Hill ; 
Let the good Spirit of thy Love 
Conduct me to thy Courts above. 


2 Then ſhall my Soul no more complain, 
The Tempter then ſhall rage in vain; 
And Fleſh, that was my Foe before, 
Shall never vex my Spirit more. 


PSALM CXLIV. Firſt Part. Ver. 1, 2. 
Aſſiftance and Victory in the Spiritual Warfare. 
r TOR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 

My Saviour and my Shield; 
He ſends his Spirit with his Word 

To Arm me for the Field. 


When Sin and Hell their Force unite, 
He makes my Soul his Care, 


Inſtrudts 


my 
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Inſtructs me to the heavenly Fight, 
And guards me thro! the War. 


3 AFriend and Helper ſo divine 
Doth my weak Courage raiſe ; 
He makes the glorious Victory mine, } 
And his ſhall be the Praiſe. 


Ps ALM CXLIV. Second Part. Ver. 3, 4, 5, 6. 
The Vanity of Man, and Condeſcenſion of God, 
1 Ox p, what is Man, poor feeble Man, 
Born of the Earth at firſt? 
His Life a Shadow, light and vain, 
Still haſting to the Duſt. -1 
2 O what is feeble dying Man 
Or any of his Race, | 
That God ſhould make it his Concern 
Io viſit him with Grace? 


\ 


3 That God who darts his Lightnings down, 
Who ſhakes the Worlds above, 
And Mountains tremble at his Fro wn, 
How wondrous is his Love 


Ps aL M CXLIV. Third Part. Ver, 12— 15. 
Grace bove Riches ; or, The happy Nation. 
1 HY? the City, where their Sons 
Like Pillars round a Palace fer, 
And Daughters bright as p liſh'd Stones 
Give Strength and Beauty t© the State. 


2 Happy the Country, where the Sheep, 
Cattle, and Corn have large Increaſe ; 
Where Men ſecurely work or fleep, 
Nor Sons of Plunder break the Peace. 


3 Happy the Nation thus endow'd, 
But more divinely bleſt are thoſe 
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On whom the All- ſufficient Gd 
Himſelf with all his Grace beſtows. 


PSALM CXLV. Long Metre. 
The Greatneſs of God, : 


1 VI* God, my King, thy various Praiſe 


Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue 
Till Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 


2 The Wings of every Hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear; 
And every ſetting Sun ſhall ſee 
New Works of Duty done for Thee. 


3 Thy Truth and Juſtice Tl proclaim * 

Thy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream; 

Thy Mercy ſwift; thine Anger ſlow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn Foe. 


4 Thy Works with ſovereign Glory ſhine; 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; | 
Loet Britain round her Shores proclaim 

| The Sound and Honour of thy Name. 


ʒ Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
The long Succeſſion of thy Praiſe : 
And unborn Ages make my Song 
The Joy and Labour of their Tongue, 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wondrous Deeds ? 
Thy Greatnefs all our Thoughts exceeds ; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy Ways, 

_ Vaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe. 


5 


. My King, my God of Love; 


Shall fill the Remnant of my Days; 


. The Greatneſs of God. 
{I Ong as I hve III bleſs thy Name, 


PS ATM CXLV. I=7, 11-13. irſt Part, © 
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My Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame 


In the bright World above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his Power unknown, 
And let his Praiſe be great : 
III fing the Honours of thy Throne, 


| Thy Works of Grace repeat. 
3 Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Tongue ; 


And while my Lips rejoice, 
The Men that hear my ſacred Song 
Shall join their chearful Voice. 


4 Fathers to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, 
And Children learn thy Ways; 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 
And Nations ſound thy Praiſe. 


5 Thy glorious Deeds of ancient Date 
Shall thro' the World be known; 

Thine Arm of Power, thy heavenly State 
With publick Splendor ſhown, 


6 The World is manag'd by thy Hands, 


Thy Saints are ruFd by Love; 
And thine Eternal Kingdom ſtands 
| 'Tho' Rocks and Hills, remove. | 


The Goodneſs of God. 
1 OWeer is the Memory of thy Grace, 
My God, my heaveuly King; 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory ting. | 


i2 God reigns on high, but not confines. . . 


His Goodneſs to the Skies; 
Thro' the, whole Earth this Bounty ſhines, 


And every Want ſupplics. 
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PS AL N CXLV. Second Part. Ver. 7 E 
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5 With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On Thee for daily Food, 
Thy liberal Hand provides their Meat 
And fills their Mouths with Good, 


4 How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lord! 
Hou flow thine Anger moves“ 
But ſoon he ſends his pardoning Word 
Io cheer the Souls he loves. 


5 Creatures with all their endleſs Race 


Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim; 
But Saints that taſte thy richer Grace 
Delight to bleſs thy Name. 


P)oaTu CXLV. 14, 17, &c. Third Part. 
Mercy to Sufferers; or, God hearing Prayer, 


"FS AL M 103 


1 ET every Tongue thy Goodneſs ſpeak, 


Thou ſovereign Lord of all; 


And raiſe the Poor that fall. 


2 When Sorrow bows the Spirit down, 
Or Virtue lies diſtreſt 

Beneath ſome proud Oppreſſor's Frown, 
Thou giv'ft the Mourners Reſt. | 


3 The Lord ſupports our tottering Days, 
And guides our giddy Youth ; 

Holy and juſt are all his Ways, 
And all his Words are Truth. 


4 He knows the Pains his Servants feel, 
He hears his Children, cry, 

And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil 

His Grace is ever nigh. 


5 His Mercy never ſhall.remove 
From Men of Heart fincere ; 


Thy ſtrengthning Hands uphold the Weak, 


He 


1 


wy 304” Ps X IL I 5. 


He faves the Souls whoſe: — Lore 
Is join'd with holy. Fear. 


6 [His ſtubborn Foes his Sword ah tg 
And pierce their Hearts with Pain; 
But None that ſerve the Lord — 
They ſought his Aid in vain. ] 


7 [My Lips ſhall dwell upon his Praiſe, | 


And ſpread his Fame abroad ; 
Let all the Sons of Adem raiſe - NT, 
The Honours of their God.) 


Ps ALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to God for his'Goodnefs and Truth. 
I Raiſe ye the-Lord. My Heart ly) Jo 
P In Work ſo pleafant, ſo divine, 
Now while the Fleſh is mine _—y : 
And when my Soul aſcends to God. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt Po wers 
While Immortality endure 2 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, -- 2282148 
While Life and Thought and n n. * 


1 


3 Why ſhould I make a Man my-Truſt ? ben 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt; 


And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour. 


Happy the Man whoſe Ho s rely 
8 On Hels God: He ma e A 
And Earth and Seas with all their Train, 11 
And None ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


5 His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 
He ſaves th Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor; 
He ſends the labouring Conſcience Peace, 


| | And grants the Priſoxer ſweet Releaſe. 


* 


Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power 4 


GI 


— 
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he 


The Lord ſupports the nking Mind: 
He helps "Rs tranger in Dittreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs. 


7 He loves his Saints; he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 

Thy God, O. Zion, ever reigns ; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


| Praiſe o God for bis Goodneſs and Truth. 


LL. praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Powers: 
My Days of Praiſe ſnall nel er be paſt 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. 


2 Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt? 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt; _ 
Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood ; 


And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour, 
Nor can they make their Promiſe good. 


appy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 
9 i/rael's God: He made the Sky, 


His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure; : 
He ſaves th' reft, he feeds the Poor, 
And None zall find his Promiſe vain. 


4 The Lord hath Eyes to 1 the Blind ; 
The Lord fupports the finking Mind; 
He ſeodprhe ne Conlalence Peace : 


-J- 


Ps atm CXLVI. As the 713th palm. 


Their Breath er their Pomp and power 


And Earth and Seas with all their Train : 
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6 T he Lord hath Eyes to give the. Blind; 
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He helps the Suche in bitte, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, 7 „ 
And grants the Priſoner wet Releae.” ha 


But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 

Let every Tongue, let every Age 

In this exalted Work engage 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


5 He loves his Saints; he knows chem well, 1 . : 
| 


6 Ill praiſe him while he lends me Breath, 
And when my Voice is loft in Death 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Powers: 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall nel er be paſt 
While Life and Thought and: Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. Nit 


Ps a1» CxLVII. Li "Sp 105 
The Divine N. ature, Providence and Grace. 


| Raiſe ye the Lord: *Tis good to raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in 1 pig Praiſe: 
lis Nature and his Works invite 

To make this Duty our Delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Feruſalem, 
And gathers Nation to his Name: 
His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole. 


3 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heavenly Flames, -4 
He counts their Numbers, calls hate Names: 
His Wiſdom vaſt, and knows no Bound. 

A Deep where all our Thoughts a are ago d. 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his Bj he; 
And all his Glories i & fte, * 
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He crowns the Meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Duſt. | 


4 
q 


| 2 bt Pavuss. ack 8 
5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 3 
' Who ſpreads his Cloud all coun the Sky 3 | 


5 There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
| Nor lets the Drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn,  _ 
And clothes the ſmiling Fields with Corn, 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 

9 And the young Ravens when they cry. 


17 What is the Creatures Skill or Force, 
The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horſe, 
|W | The W Wit, the active Limb? 
All are too mean Delights for Him. 


:-: „!„„ „ 
# * 


$ But Saints are lovely in his Sight; 
He views his Children with Delight: _ 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear; 
And looks and loves his Image there. 
Ps A LM CXLVII. Second Part. 
Summer and Winter, © 


As Song for Great- Britain. 
1 {CN Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, - 
1 | il And make his Honours known abroad ; 
ne bid the Ocean round thee flow; = 

| Not Bars of Braſs could guard thee ſo. _ 


Iz Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; 
d. Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt: 
He feeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, 
And adds his Bleſſing to their Meat. 


* 
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3 Thy y changing Seaſons he ordains, 


Thine early and thy later Rains : 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 


| And thus the ſpringing Corn defends. 


With hoary Froſt he ſtrows the Grad : 
| His Hail deſcends with clatterin Sound : 
Where is the Man fo vainly bol | 
That dares defy his dreadful Cold ? 


5 He bids the Southern Breezes blow; 
The Ice diffolves, the Waters flow: 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. * 


6 To all the Iſle his Laws are ſhown; 
His Goſpel thro the Nation known ; 
He hath not thus reyeal'd his Word 
To every Land: Praiſe ye the Lord. 


Psarm CXLVII. 7—9. 1318. Common Metre, 


The Se aſons of the 8 


1 N Iths Songs and Honours ſoundin lond 
W Addreſs the Lord on high: 0 | 


Over the Heavens he ſpreads his Cloud, 
And Waters vail the Sky. 


3 He ſends his Show'rs of Bleſſing down 

| To cheer the Plains below ; | 
| He makes the Graſs the Mountains crown, 

| And Comin Valleys grow. 


3 He gives the grazing Ox his Meat, 
He hears the Ravens c 


But Man who taſtes his Anelt Wheat + 
Should raiſe his Honours high, | 


; 1 a 
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1 
N X . — 


5 His * Froſt, his r Snow- | 
Deſcend and tothe the Cd 
The liquid Streams: e to dow, 
In Icy Fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreadful Stöbere on high 
He pours the rattling Hail, 
The Wretch that dares this God defy 
Shall find his Courage fail. 


7 He ſends his Word and melts the Snow, 25 


The Fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 


8 The changing Wind, the flying Cloud 


Obey his mi ighty ty Ward 
With Songs and Honours founding 1 loud, 
_ Praiſe ye” the  lovereign- Lord. 


Ps 41.4 CXLVIIL Proper Metre. ; 


Praiſe to God from all Creatures. 
E Tribes of Adam, join 


With Heaven and Ro 50 Seas, 


And offer Notes divine - 
To your Creator's Praiſe. | 
Te holy Throng 
Of Angels bright - 
In Worlds of Light 
Begin the Song, 


0 


* 


2 Thou Sun with dazling Rays, 


| 
| Shine to your Maker's Praife, 
With Stars of tw inkling Lighr. 
| 
His Power declare, 

Ye Floods on high, 

And Clouds that fly 

In empty Air, 


3 The ſhining Worlds above 
In glorious Order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift Courſes move 
By his ſupreme Command. 
He ſpake the Word, 
And all their Frame 
From Nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord. 


s He mov'd their mighty Wheels 
| 


In unknown Ages paſt, 
And each his Word fulfils - 
While Time and Nature laſt. 
Tn different Ways 
His Works proclaim. 
His wondrous Name, 
And ſpeak his Praiſe, 


PAUSE 


F Let all _ Earth-borh Race, | 
And Monfters of the Deep, 
The Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 
Or in their Boſom fleep, 
From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
| Their Maker's Power, 
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And Moon that rules the Night, 


6 Ye 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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'6 Ye Vapours, Hail and Snow, 
Praiſe ye th' Almighty Lord, 
And ſtormy Winds that blow - 
To execute his Word. 
When Lightnings ſhine, 
Or Thunders roar, 
Let Earth adore” 
His Hand divine, 


ve Mountains near the Skies, 

With lofty Cedars there, 

And Trees of humbler Size 

That Fruit in plenty bear, 
Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, Flies and Worms, 
In various Forms ö 
Exalt his Name. 


| | | 
8 Ye Kings, and Judges fer 
The Lord, the foyereign King; 


His heavenly Honours ſing: 
Nor let the Dream 
Of Power and State 
Make you forget 
His Power ſupreme. 


| 
| 
| 


9 Virgins and Youths, engage 
To ſound his Praiſe divine, 
While Infancy and Age _ 
Their feebler Voices join; 
Wide as he reigns _ 
His Name be ſung. 
By every Tongue 
In endleſs Strains. 


And while you rule us here, 
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Is 10 Let all the Nations fear = | 2 


The God that rules above, 

He brings his People near, 

And makes them taſte his Love: 
While Earth and Sky ON Pn 
Attempt his Praiſe, 


| His Saints ſhall raiſe 


His Honours high. 


Ps 4 1. N cxl ni. res, d in Long 
_ Metre, 


| Dniverſa al Praiſe to God, 


2 Oud Hallelujabs to the Potts 

From diftant Worlds where Cre atures dwell: 
Let Heaven begin the folemn Word, 
And found it d readtyl down to Hell. 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to the Tune of the 
old 112th or 12 3b Zſalm, T 2 5 100 Lines be added 
to every Stanza, (viz.) 


Fach of his Works his Name diſp * = 
But they can ne er fulfil the Praiſe. 


otherwiſe it muſt be ſung fo the 4 Tunes E the 
* Metre. 


2 The Lord! how abſolute he reigns! 

Let every Angel bend the Knee 
Sing of his Love in heavenly Strains, 
| ſpeak how fierce his Terrors be. 


R 
ea \ 
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3 High on a Throne his Glories dwell, 
An awful Throne of ſhining Bliſs: 
Fly thre' the World, O Sun, and tell 
How dark thy Beams compar d to his. 
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4 Awake ye Tempeſts, and his Fame 

In Sounds of dreadful Praiſe declare; 
And the ſweet Whiſper of his Name 
Fill every gentler Breeze of Air. 


5 Let Clouds and Winds and Waves agree- 
To join their Praiſe with blazing Fire; 
Let the firm Earth and rolling Sea 

In this eternal Song conſpire. 


6. Ye flow'ry Plains, proclaim his Skill ; 
Valleys lie low before his Eye; 

And let his Praiſe from ev'ry Hill 
Riſe tuneful to the Neighbouring Sky. 


7 Ye ſtubborn Oaks, and ſtately Pines, 
Bend your high Branches and adore : 
Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, in different Strairs; 
The Lamb muſt bleat, the Lion roar. 


8 Birds, ye muſt make his Praiſe your Theme, 
Nature demands a Song from you: 


| Leap up and mean his Praifes too. 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, 
When Nature all around you {ings ? 

O for a Shout from Old and Young, 

From humble Swains, and lofty Kings! 


10 Wide as his vaſt Domihion lies 
Make the Creator's Name be known bs, 
Loud as his Thunder ſhout his Praiſe, + 


i Fehovah { tis a glorious Word, 
O may it dwell on every Tongue 


Os 


While the dumb Fiſh that cut the Stream — | 
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And ſound it Jofty as his Throne, I: oh 


But 
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| Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt Song. 8 


12 Speak of the Wonders of that Love 
Which Gabriel plays on every Chord: 
From all Below and all Above, 
| Lond Halleiujabs to the Lord. 


PSA TM CXLVIII. Short Metre; | 
Univerſal Praiſe. 


7 By T every Creature join 
IL To praiſe th' eternal Gd; 

Ye heavenly Hoſts, the Song begin, 
And ſound his Name abroad. 


2 Thou Sun with golden Beams, 
And Moon with paler Rays, _ 

Ye ftarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe. 


3 He built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix'd their wondrous Frame; 

By his Command they ftand or move, 

And ever ſpeak his Name. 


Ve Vapours, when ye riſe, 

Or fall in Show'rs or Snow. 
Ye Thunders murmuring round the Skies, 
| His Power and Glory thow. RT | 
5 Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 

hen ye in dreadful Storms conſpire 

To execute his Word. 


4 


But Saints who beſt have known the Lord“ 
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6 By all his Wotks above 

His Honours be expre 
But Saints that taſte 115 ling L Love” 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. . 


| | i D'S 


| 7 Let Earth and Ocean know 
„ | They owe their Maker Praiſe; 
Praiſe him, ye watry Worlds below, 
And Monſters of the Seas. 


8 From Mountains near the Sky 
| Let his high Praiſe reſound, 
From humble Shrubs and Cedars 5 


| | And Vales and Fields around. 


9 Ye Lions of the Wood, „ 
And tamer Beaſts chat graze, . 
Ve live upon his daily Food, 

| And he expeQts your Praiſe, 


0 Ye Birds of lofty Wing, 
On high his Praiſes bear; 
Or fit on flow ry Boughs, and ſing 
Your Maker's Glory there. 


11 Ye creeping Ants and Worms, bs 
His. various Wiſdom ſhow,” | F 

And Flies in all your ſhining Swarms, 
Praiſe him that dreſt you fo. 0 


12 By all the Earth bern Race 
His Honours be : expreſt, 

But Saints that know His laue ente 
Should learn to o praiſe him det. 38 
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Pavss II. 


13 Monarchs of wide S bo 
Praiſe ye th* eternal King, _ 7 
Judges, adore that Dei Hans - 


Whence all your Honours Wing. 


14 Let vigorous Y outh- engage 

To ſound his Praiſes high; 
While growing Babes and withering Age: 
Their feebler Voices try. 


; 


15 United Zeal be hown n.0M 


His wondrous Fame to raiſe ;- 


God is the Lord: his Name alone 


Deſerves our endleſsPraile..:  - :. 


16 Let Nature join with A, 
And all pronounce him Bleſt, 

But Saints that dwell ſo near Bis: Heart 
Should * his Praiſes beſt. | 


rs CXLIX. 


raiſe God, all bis Saints ; or, The Saints judy i 
* = the World, © ve 


L L ve that love the Lord rejoice, 
And let. your Songs be new; 
Amidft the Church with: ""_ Voice 


His later Wonders ſnew. 1 


The 7ews, the People of his "TI 

Shall their el ſing; f 

And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe 
While Zion owns her King. 


n b 


3 The 
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3 The Lond takesPleaſure i 1n 'the Juft, oy ' 4 
. Whom Sinners. treat with Scorn : SNELL 4 | 


The Meek that lie deſpisd in Duſt 
Salvation thall'adorn. © 94 


| 1 
"wb Saints ſhould be joyful in their 4 e 
Even on a dying Bed: . 
And like the Soles in Glor 1 
For God ſhalt raiſe the Jap | 


5 Then his high Praiſe ſhall fill their Teng 
Their Hands ſhall wield the Sword ; 

And Vengeance ſhall attend their Songs, | 
The Vengeance of the Lord. — 


6 When 1 bs Jdgment fea aſcends, 5 
And bids the World ap 
Thrones are pr epar'd for, i bis Friends 
Who humbly low d him here. 


7 Then ſhall they rule with lron-Rod: 
Nations that dar'd rebel ; 
And join the Sentence of their God, 
xp On Tyrants doom d to Hell. 


8 The Royal Sinken bound in Chains 
New Triumphs ſhall afford; 55 
Such Honour ſo the Saints remains: 


rig ye, an love the Lord. 


15 ee cr. I, 2, 6. 
| 4 Song of Praiſe. „ | 


N God's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe, 
His Grace He there reveals; | 

To Heaven your Joy and Wonder niſe, 

Fot there hi lory dwells. 
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2 Let all your ſacred Paſſions move, 
While you rebearſc.his Needs; 
But the great Work of ſaving Lot 
Your higheſt Praiſe exceed. 


All that have Motion, Life and Breath, ' | 
Proclaim your Maker Bleſt ;  _ 
Yet when 1 expires in Death, 
| 3g 


TA B LE to nd a a Plalm ted to parti 
_ cular SUBJECTS or OccasoNs, 


1 


Note, In this Ta bao not directed 2 the ſeneral! 
| Parts or Metres. of the Pſalm, leſt it (pould. breed too 
great a Confuſion of Fi igures, What is ſought i in any 
Pſalm may eaſily be ſound hy turning a Leaf or bo 
2 backward or orward ta the. diſtinct Parts or Mei re g. 


If you find not what Mord you ſeek in this Table, 
ſeek another of the fame Signification 3 Or, ſeek it under 
| ſome of the more general Words, ſuch as God, Chriſt, 

Church, Saints, Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Amden, 
— Deliverance, Death, &. 


= 
8 


KA 10 Courage in them 1I 


85 

17tþ part. remov'd by: 

Dam the 8 ond * Prayer 34, 107. Sub- 
cond their Dominion 8. me to them 123,131, 


Afflicted Pity. to them 41, 9. From Men, ſee Per- 
35, and tempted ſupport-| fecution. In Mind and 
ed 55, 145, 146, their| Body 143. Trying our 
Prayer 102, 143. Saint: Graces 66; 119, 19th 
 bappy. 3 11 9 14th} part. without - Rejection 


| abivion 89. Of Saints and Sin- 
ctions Hope in them | ners different 94. Gentle 


42, 13, 77. Support and 103. Moderated 12 5 
Profit 119, 14th part. very great 102, 143, 77. 

Luſtruction by them 94; Aged Saints Refiettion and: 
119, 19th part. ſancti- Hope 71. 


554 94, 119, 18th part. All-ſeeing God 375 * 
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1 


110. 


| Authority xo God 7 5,32. 
| Z 


I 41 ſubject to Chri 
97. Praiſe the Lord 103, 
preſent in Churches 138. 
Fas i to God againſt Per- 
ſecutors j. concerning our 


| Sincerity 13 9. Humility 


131. 
Aſcenſion of Chriſt 24, 68, 


Aſſiſtance from God 144, 
138 · | 
Atheiſm pra#ical 14, 36, 


| I N 5 
| Ang els Guardian 34, 91. 


: 
NS 


E x. 5 
WITT 7 1 — 
895 Happineſ: 147. 5 | 
Brotherly Lote 133. Re. 
141. 
uſineſs of Life ble 123. 
„ 
Are of God oder bis 
Saints 34. 


Charity to the Poor 3), 41, 
41 and Fuſtice 15,112. 
mixt with Imprecations 


12. puniſh' d 10. ö 
Attributes of God 36, 111, 


145, 147 


Ackſliding Soul in Di- 
| ſtreſs and Deſertion 
235. reſtor d 51. parden d 
77, 130. 

Bleſſing ef God on the Bu- 
| ſineſs and Comforts f 
. 1 ife 127. 

Bleſſings of a Family 0 
133. of 4 Nation 144, 
' 

| 


147. of the Country 65, | 


147. of a Perſon 1, 3% 
112. 

Blood of Chriſt cleanſt 12 

from Sin 51, 69. 


Zook of Nature and Serip= | | 


Chriſt the ſecond Adam, his 


35. 
Chaſtiſement fee AMiRi- | 
| ONS. | 
Children praifpng God 8. 
made Bleſſings 127,128. 
infirufed 34, 78. 5 


Incarnation, his Domi- 
nion 8. his All-ſufficien- 
cy 16. his Aſcenſion 24, | 
68, 110, the Churches 
Foundation 118. his Co- 
ming the Signs of is 12. 
his Condeſcenſion and 
Glovification 8. Cove- 
nant made with him 89. 

Firſt and ſecond Coming, 
or his Incarnation, King- 
dom and Fudgment 96, 
97, 98. the true David 
89, 35. his Death and 
Reſurrection 22, 16, 69. 


ture 19, 119, 4th part. 


ah kitain' s Proſperity 6). de- 


EW | 


the Eternal Creator 102. 


exalted fo the Kingdom 
2 21, 


i 1 


bd * 
* 
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dience and Death 69. 
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"N D E x. 
2, 21; 8, 
Example 109. Faith in 
his Blood 51. God and 
Man 89. 
102. our Hope 4, 51. 

bi, Incarnation and Sa- 
crifice 40. the King and 

the Church his Spouſe 45. 
his Kingdom amongGen- 


tiles 72, 87, 132. is 


Love to Enemies 109, 
35. bis Majefty 97, 99. 


bis Mediatorial Xing- 


dom 89, 110. his Obe- 


bis Perſonal Glories and 
Gorermment 45. prais d 
by Children 8. Prieſt 
and King 110. his Re- 
ſurrection on the Lord s- 
Day 118. our Strength 
and Righteouſneſs 71. 


his Sufferings and Ring- 


dom 2, 22, 69. bis Suf- 
fering for our Salvation 
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